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— If there is a Power above us, 

And that there is, all Nature cries aloud © 
Thro all her Works, he muſt delight in Virtue, 
And that which he delights in muſt be happy ! 
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E have retained the French 
 Jadiom, in this Tranſlation, 
as far as it could be clear to the 
Engliſh Reader ; and the Maſters 
of the French Tongue will obſerve, 
that we have taken no other Liberty 
than to run, at Times, two or three 
Sentences into one, preſerving all 
the Ideas, whilſt we leſs embarraſs 
the Senſe. The ſhort, farty Sen- 
tences, which are deemed a Beauty 
by the French, are not very pleafing 
to an Engliſh Reader. 
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Happy ORPHANS. 


T was in the Year 1688, a Year ſo memorable for 
the Exile and Misfortunes of James the ſecond, 
that an Engliſh young Gentleman, the Chevalier 
Rutland, returned to his Country, after ſome 
Years ſpent in viſiting the different Courts of Europe, to 


form his Mind and Manners. He had, in Effect, ex- 


hauſted all the Graces, and acquired all the Talents that 
can render one agreeable in Society ; but, at the ſame 
Time, had contracted ſo philoſophick a Turn, as to be 
tired of the Void that reigns amid the Hurry of Courts, 
and the Pains or Diſguſts that Heaven has thought fit to 
annex to our Pleaſures. Born with a ſedate and gentle 
Diſpoſition, he dreaded to find himſelf in London, at a 
Time when cruel Diſſenſions prevailed ; and traverſing 
the Country without approaching the Capital, he retired 
to a Seat fifty Miles diſtant, till the publick Tranquillity 
ſhould be reſtored, and afford him an Opportunity of 
taſting the Pleaſures of the Town, without compoundin 


for them, by the Loſs of by Repoſe. He was reſolved 
not 
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not to ſacrifice it, by attaching himſelf to either of the 
Parties that then divided the Kingdom ; and perhaps it 
had been difficult for him to preſerve that reaſonable In- 
difference in a Place where every thing was confuſed, 
and where Example, and the Connexions he might form, 
had probably diſconcerted the Plan he had laid down. 
An Engliſhman born, and, conſequently, ſerious and phi- 
loſophical, beyond what was ſuitable to his Years ; he 


found it nothing irkſome to ſupport that profound Soli- 


tude in which he had propoſed to live: Reading, thinking, 
and hunting, engaged him by Turns, and enabled him 


agreeably to paſs the Day, which, to another in his. 


Situation, had doubtleſs been long and tedious. It 
was not that he was an Enemy to Pleaſures; Love, or 
rather a Paſſion which is fo little the ſame, and yet re- 
ſembles it ſo much, had filled up great Part of his Life; 
but his Paſſion for Women led him no farther than the 
bare Paſſion, and none could acquire ſuch an Aſcendancy 
in his Heart, as to make him ceaſe to be Maſter of it. 
Was he for this the more or leſs happy? Does this 
Sentiment afford all that it promiſes? That feeble and 
capricious Emotion which is called a Tafte for any thing, 
does it ſuffice to Happineſs? The Tranquillity that 
accompanies it, is it preferable to the delicious 'Tranfport 
into which we are plunged by the Ardour of a genuine 
Paſſion? This may be difficult to decide, but a Point, 
however, on which the Chevalier, either from Reflection, 
or Conſtitution, had long ſince determined. _ 

With theſe happy Diſpoſitions, and a Soul unruffled by 
violent Paſſions, he eaſily preferved a Gaiety of Temper, 
which might have conſtantly poſſeſſed him, had he not 
fallen into Misfortunes, which thoſe of a different Way 
of thinking eaſily draw upon themſelves: But his Deſtiny 
prepared them for him, even before his Exiſtence &; and, 
though they ought: to have been familiar to him, he 


could not help ſometimes being afflicted by them. 


It was in one of the Moments when a certain Melan- 


choly takes its Turn to reign, that, in profound Me- 


ditation, 
* See the beautiful Lines in the beſt tranſpoſed of all Chaucer's 


Tales, the Lawyer's Tale. Read the whole were it but for the 
Sake of theſe Lines, Sigh'd ere he breathed, and ere he lived he 


loved, &c. | 
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The Happy ORPHANS. 3 


ditation, he ſauntred, without attending to his Steps, to 
the End of a ſpacious Garden that ſurrounded his Seat, 
where was one of thoſe ruſtick Grottoes, with which the 
Engliſh, fonder of Nature than Art, oftentimes ornament 
their Parks. Prom this Grotto, as he approached it, he 
thought he heard a plaintive Cry, to which, delivered 
over as he was to his Reflections, he ſoon gave an atten- 
tive Ear. Guided by the Sound, he followed it to the 
Entrance of a little Wood that lay between, where he 
diſcovered a Baſket, which he opened with the Precipi- 
tation which Curioſity always prompts us to. 

His Surprize was extreme on finding two Infants there, 
in Appearance juſt born, whoſe tender Complaint ſeemed 
to implore his Succour. They were neatly, as well as 
richly, ſwaithed ; and, on the Breaſt of one was faſtened 
2 Paper, where he read as follows: 


To the Chevalier RUTLAN b. 


INEVITABLE Fate has abandoned to your Care 
1 theſe unhappy Infants, and you are too well known 
5 to have it thought a more generous Protector could be 
found in their Diſtreſs. They are Twins, and of a 
Family that renders them worthy of the Help their 
Condition requires of you. If you condeſcend, as is 
* hoped from one of your honourable Character, to pity 
their Calamity, you will have no Cauſe to repent it. 
Perhaps you will one Day know why this Confidence is 
repoſed in you preferably to others; in the mean 
Time, be pleaſed to bound your Curioſity (which, at 
preſent, would be uſeleſs) when you ſhall know they are 


2 baptized by the Names of Edward and Lucy. 
jeu. | 
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Whatever might be the Chevalier's Surprize, it yielded 
to the preſſing Neceſſity which the two languiſhing little 
ones ſeemed to have of ſome immediate Relief. Without 
deliberating, and almoſt without thinking, he gathered 
up; the Baſket, haſtened to the Caſtle, and delivered 
them to his Houſe-keeper, ordering the other Maid- 
ſervants inſtantly to provide them with every thing pro- 


per; and leaving his Orders, he mounted on Horſeback 


B 2 ſeveral 
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ſeveral of his Lacquies, to ſearch out Nurſes for his 
Orphans. 

He then had Time to reflect on the Singularity of his 
Adventure; and getting all his Domeſticks about him, 
he ſeverely queſtioned "them on the Subject; but they 
ſwore, with ſuch an Air of Truth, that they were as 
ignorant as himſelf who left them in the Wood, or to 
whom they belonged, that he ceaſed from an Enquiry 
which ſeemed ſo fruitleſs. 

Well then! he ſaid, caſting an Eye of Tenderneſs 
on their pitiable State, to whomever you belong, I 
will not be falſe to the Confidence with which they 
have honoured me. How, 1n reality, does it concern 
me to know to whom they owe their Birth? They 


incumbent on my Conſcience to do. Yes, added he 
with great Earneſtneſs, I ſwear never to forſake them, 
but to ſtand in the Place of the unfortunate Parents, 
who, doubtleſs, have refuſed them with Regret the 
natural Aſſiſtance they owe them.” 
Scarce had he thus ſolemnly engaged himſelf to be 2 
Father to the Infants put under his Protection, but his 
Lacquies arrived with two Nurſes, whom he cauſed to 
be carefully examined, and finding them proper, com- 
| mitted the Depoſit to their Care, with a Charge, that they 
ſhould conſider them as his own; which the Anxiety he 
expreſſed for them might have inclined his Domeſticks to 
believe, only they knew he was but three Months re- 
turned from his Travels. 
In a little Time after he underſtood all was caſe in 
London, and that he might repair thither, without run- 

ning the Riſque he had ſhunned before. He left his 
Retreat in the Country, but not without firſt ſignifying, 
in the Tone of one who would ſhew he muſt be obeyed, 
that they ſhould take all imaginable Care of the Infants ; 
and ordered his Houſekeeper to become their Gover- 
nante, and ſpare nothing was neceſſary ; confidering 
them, he ſaid, as a Preſent from Heaven, that afforded, 
by that Means, an Opportunity of being uſeful to one 
who had hitherto been ſo unprofitable to the World. 

His Directions were punctually obſerved; but the 
8 8 of the GRE two Fofter-children havin 
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had 


eee eee Oy Ns OAT ; ce Þ — 1 . 
' e e „ N 
* - 8 Co 5 * 


— 


o % 


w 


Qu 


r7 © a 


0 > % ww % hwy O* 


eee 1 — 4 TO 
* a 5 . . 
* 


17 3 
1% 28 4 
8 
3 
is Wa 
. 
125 
Pe 


Silence. 


The Happy ORPHANS. 8. 


had nothing extraordinary in it, we ſhall paſs over in: 

Their Benefactor, whom a Taſte for the Pleaſures of 
the Country brought often to his Demeſne, enjoyed there 
the Delight and Satisfaction one feels in ſeeing thoſe we 
have made happy. He became: inſenſibly interefted in 
Favour of the Children by a Liking he took to them, 
which, at firſt, was but the Effe of his Humanity. Their 
innocent Play amuſed him ; and, as their Ideas began to 
enlarge, he took a Pleaſure in forming and extending 
them, and even laid it as a Taſk upon himſelf. Nature 
repaid his generous Care, by the Qualities with which 
ſhe had endowed his Pupils ; and when their Underſtand- 
ing had thrown off the Veil of Infancy,. he ſaw he had 
Reaſon to be ſatisfied with the Amends which Heaven 
had made them for the Calamities attending their Birth, 
by the Talents beſtowed on-them to Prodigality. 

The Nobleneſs of their Sentiments correſponded with 
their outward Form, which was perfect as could be 
deſired. This certainly is but a frivolous Advantage, 
but however may be of important uſe, and made. them 
the more acceptable to the Chevalier. The Innocence 
and Sincerity of their Careſſes charmed him to ſuch a 


Degree, that he paſſed many Hours with them, which 


he might have ſpent in more needful Occupations, or, 
in the Opinion of ſome, more agreeable, but not ſo 
intereſting or pleaſing. 7 

However, he muſt part from them. The Time was 
eome to reſolve on educating them in a Manner ſuitable 
to the happy Endowments they poſſeſſed, and the tender 


Affection he bore them. He put Lucy in one of thoſe: 
female Academies, which, in England, are in- Place. of 
our Convents, where young. Ladies of the firſt Quality 


are brought up under the Eye and Care of young Wo- 
men, who are themſelves of noble Extractions, and, by 
the Sentiments and Education they have imbibed, are 


able to give the one, and inſpire the other, into the: 


Minds of the illuſtrious Maids, whoſe. firſt Years. are 


. committed to their. Care. | 


Nothing was wanting to Lucy to perfect a. genteel 


V -Education: The ableſt Maſters were ſought for to ac-- 
3X - complih her, and the cruel Circumſtances of her Birth. 


7 proved 
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proved the Source of a rare Felicity. Her tender Gra- 
titude to the Chevalier, which ſeemed to grow along 
with her, gave him fo ardent a Defire to ſee her im- 
proved to the utmoſt, that, had the happy Diſpoſitions 
which Nature afforded her been wanting, ſhe might, in 
good Meaſure, have found them in the tender Care he 
took for her. 
As to Edaward, the Chevalier took him to London, 
and placed him with Doctor Buſby, the Maſter 
of Weſftminſter-School, whoſe ſingular Talent for edu- 
cating the young Nobility made him juſtly famous, as he 
principally ſtudied to form the Heart, at the ſame Time 
not neglecting to improve and embelliſh the Genius. 
Some Years paſſed over, in the which Rutland, always 
attentive to the Pupils Providence had put under his 
Care, and whom he cheriſhed as if he held them from 
Nature's Gift, obſerved, with extreme Content, the 
Progreſs both of them made; every thing in his adopted 
Son Edward (whoſe early Wit and Talents left nothing 
farther to be learn'd, in a School deſigned for the Ele- 
ments only of the Sciences) ſeemed to require he ſhould 
enter on a Courſe of Education more enlarged. The 
Chevalier, to finiſh it, ſent him to Oxford; and, along 
with his academic Studies, cauſed him to go through his 
Exerciſes *. On his leaving the Univerſity, he took 
him Home, as to his own-paternal Houſe ; where he did 
not treat him with the Manners, and in the Tone of a 
Father, which often infpires more Fear than Reſpect, 
extinguiſhes Confidence, and ſuppreſſes Love in the 
Breafts of Children. 
Efteem, were all the Return of Gratitude the Chevalier 
demanded for his Care. And, in Effect, how could he with- 
hold what was ſo much due to his Protector? Edward 
was ſo penetrated with Love and Eſteem for the Chevalier, 
that he had no room to doubt of the Impreſſion he had 
made on the Heart of his Pupil; nor had he leſs Reaſon 
to be content with his Genius, which was as promiſing, 
as could poſſibly be expected. | 
He feared, however, he might carry too far the In- 
clination he ſhewed for the Sciences; and, one Day, 


Theſe two Sentiments, Love and 


talking 


The French denote by the Exerciſes all the ornamental Parts of 
Education, Dancing, Fencing, &c. | 
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talking with him, not as to a Youth he was forming, ſo 
much as to one whom he adviſed, or would infinuate his 
Thoughts to as a Friend; he ſaid, I obſerve, with 


8 
o 


& 
A 


Pleaſure, my dear Edward, the Tafte you have got 
at Oxford for Letters, but I could wiſh you were leſs 
eager in purſuing the Study of them; and, above all, 
not to deliver yourſelf over to them with ſuch Ardour, 
as to contract that Pedantry, which we other Englifh 
are ſo apt to fall into at the Univerſity, and which 
even Years, a Commerce with the World, Habits of 
Experience, or high Station itſelf cannot always diveft 
us of entirely. Cultivate Letters, but beware how you 
ſurrender yourſelf ſo much to the Knowledge of them, 
as to neglect thinking and reflecting, and, perhaps, even 
loſe the Faculty or Habit of doing it. | 

Nature would neither be too naked, or too dreſſed. 
The Ignorant diſguſts, and the mere Scholar tires us. 
Improve your natural Talents, but, I repeat it, don't 
overload them *. They are nothing without the 
Graces, and the Graces cannot exiſt but in Company 
with genuine Nature. Your Time for chuſing a State 
of Life draws near; make not the Choice without 
mature Deliberation ; for thereon, in a great Meaſure, 
depends the Happineſs or Miſery you are to look for 
in the World. A Man of Senſe ſhould enterprize 
nothing, but with a determined Hope of ſucceeding ; 
and, beyond having his Hope well founded, ſhould 


feel a natural Propenſity to the Courſe of Life he 


would purſue. Nature can never be replaced by all 
the Efforts we'can make; and all the forced Labour. 
we take to remedy the Error, muſt, by Neceſſity, be 


but Labour in vain. Examine then yourſelf, feel 


your Talents, and ftudy to unfold them to your View. 
If you acquaint me with your Diſeoveries, I ſhall aſſiſt 
to render them uſeful to you; and whatever may come 


of this neceſſary Trial, you may count upon it, nei- 
ther Money or my Protection ſhall be wanting to for- 
« ward any Deſign you reſolve on with Prudence,” 


c Sir, 


4 Sir William Temple illuſtrates this Maxim by putting Sticks 


= on 4 Fire; too few. let it go out-gradyally, and too many heaped 
en ire apt to extinguiſh it ſuddenly, | 


— 


— — — — 
———— ̃ ͤ —  —— - PS — 
- 


— 4 _ 
— — — OE oi 
= — — 
— — — 


Land all I pretend, is to give my Opinion as a Friend 


8 The Happy ORPHANS. 


Sir, reply'd Edward, the Child of your Bounty, 
which ſtands to me in the ſtead of Parents, Fortune, 
and Friends, I am too ſenſible of what I owe to it, to 
have made a Choice for myfelf, which J thought 
ſhould rather depend on you than any Inclinations of 
my own. Whatever Condition or Way of Life you 
enjoin me to purſue, however it be averſe to my Incli- 
nation and Choice, I ſhall, without ballancing, ſacri- 
fice to your Will my Reluctance as well as Wiſhes, 
and, to render myſelf worthy of your Goodneſs, do 
every thing it can exact from my Gratitude ; but 
ſince you have puſhed your Generoſity ſo far, as to 
releaſe me from ſo juſt a Dependence ; ſince you have 
given up for a Moment to himſelf, an Untortunate, 
who till is, and wiſhes always to be yours, permit me 
to ſay now, that my Choice is already made. Yes, 
Sir, if my Taſte and the Bias of my Mind, or even 
the moſt ardent Deſires can be enough to decide, no 
more can depend on my enquiring into myſelf.” _ 

And what then! ſaid Rutland with an affected Sur- 
prize, is the Profeſſion that charms you with ſuch a 


La pe aces... a. a va oa c.cmqac ea 


lively Taſte for it?' It is, reply'd Edaward falling 
on his Knee, the Profeſſion of Arms.“ The Chevalier 


had too much ſtudied the Diſpoſitions of Edaward to be 
aſtoniſned at the Confeſſion he made, but he could not 
reſolve to appear unconcerned at it. In Quality of an 
Engliſhman, that is, one who thinks ſolidly, that Con- 
dition, which, to Edward, ſeemed alone to be deſirable, 
did, by no Means, enchant the Chevalier. If he was 


charmed with the Spirit of his Pupil, which gave him 


an Encreaſe of Eſteem for him, it was not however in the 
Service, he wiſhed he ſhould exert it. He omitted no- 
thing to make him loſe that Idea, and did not fail of 
Reaſons to encounter it; the Probability of being always 
à Subaltern, to contribute inceſſantly to the Glory of 
others, without acquiring any Share to himſelf; and, 
above all, the Want of Birth ſufficient to ſnew his Ser- 
vices to Advantage. Theſe and many other Reaſons 
were urged ineffectually by Rutland: But, added he, 
ſeeing Edward in Conſternation at the Oppoſition given 
to his Deſires, * my Remonſtrances are not Commands; 
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of reſtraining it. All I requeſt of you is, not to ſu 

« yourſelf to be dragged along by the Force of your 
Ideas; make your own Reflections, and I will help 
vou with mine; and if, after mature Conſideration, 
(for my Friendſhip will inſiſt on that) you ſtill perſiſt 
* 1n your Reſolution, you ſhall find me as ready to pro- 
* mote it, as if you had hit on the Profeſſion I think 
the moſt eligible, and which I will not point to, leſt 
* hap'ly you may think I meant to preſcribe to your 
Choice. In the mean Time, I would have you put 
off your Return to Oxford till I ſend for your Siſter; 
you are her only Parent, and perhaps the Sight of her 
may deprive you of the Power to reſolve to leave her. 
© Make no Anſwer to what I have ſaid, which I entreat, 
or rather require of you. Conſult upon the whole; 
© but, as I ſaid before, let the Reſult be your own, and 
© reſolve finally for yourſelf.” 

When the Chevalier had parted from Edward, he ſent 
the old Governante to bring Lucy that very Day to Lon- 
don. Her Brother and ſhe met each other with the live- 
lieſt Tranſports of Friendſhip. Rutland ſaw, and ſhared 
in, their tender Careſſes, and obſerved, with Joy and 
Admiration, the Progreſs of Beauty in the whole Perſon - 
of that young Lady. Nothing fo lovely had ever offered 
to his Eyes: Her Symmetry of Features, joined with 
the fineſt and moſt fprightly Air, could: be equalled by 
nothing but the Freſhneſs and Luftre of her Complexion ; 


her free, and unaffected, and, at the ſame Time, modeſt 
> Manners; her Look fo noble and ingenuous; and, in 
mme, that, I don't know what in Beauty, which is ſo 
well felt and fo ill deſcribed, put the fimifliing Hand to 
Lucys Charms, and rendered her the moſt engaging Per- 
> for: in the World. Her Mind, to the Chevalier, was 
gaequally the Object of his Admiration ; her Wit natural, 
> though refined; her Heart right, and replete with all the 


Principles of Virtue; and, as to her Accompliſhments, 


co a fine Voice ſhe had added a Knowledge of Muſick 
and a Taſte in ſinging, with a competent Skill to per- 
form on the different Inſtruments that Cuſtom has per- 


Rutland, 
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Rutland, enchanted with her ſingular Endowments, 
was never ſatisfy'd with ſeeing or hearing her; he com- 
municated to her his Projects for her Brother, and de- 
fired ſhe would endeavour to change his Sentiments; but 
Edward effectually brought her over to his, and engaged 
her to become his Sollicitor with the Chevalier not to 
oppoſe them any longer. He, for his Part, after ſeveral 
Trials as fruitleſs as the firſt, thought no more of diſ- 
ſuading him from a Vocation which ſeemed deſtined for 
him, and ſet about providing an Equipage for his Pupil. 
Born too noble, and become too affectionate, to ſpare 
in that Article, he acted like an indulgent Father, rather 
than a prudent Guardian. Nothing was with-held could 
draw upon Edward that Eſteem which Opulence ſo little 
merits, and yet is always ſure to meet with. An old 
Steward of the Chevalier's, one prudent and much in his 
Confidence, together with two Servants, made up his ; 
Train; and the Day for his Departure was fixed by F 
Rutland. | | : 

With equal Grief and Joy, Edward ſaw the Approach £ 
of it. Was it poſſible he could leave, unmoved, his 'P 
Siſter and the generous Chevalier, to whom he owed ſo . 
much, and to whoſe Compaſſion he had no other Title ; 
than the compaſſionable Condition he was found in? 0 
He fortify'd his Mind however, to ſupport the cruel Se- R 
paration. The parting with Rutland was full of Ten- F 
derneſs; and as for Lucy, ſhe had no Powers left but to p 
Hold her Brother obſtinately in her Arms, who at length, . 
in ſpite of her, and in ſpite of himſelf, broke from her. FF 
He took leave of both, and carry'd a Recommendation 'T 

$ 
c 
£ 
* 
E 
* 
0 


e 4 
ä 
e AV n PORT em 


9 
EY 
e 


oh 1 N 8 
n 
. . 
. 
eee 


55 


3 N pf 
e > WY WS 
{ns = k 8 
N . ws 


from the Chevalier to an intimate Friend of his, Colonel 
Breyfield, one much in favour with the renowned Duke 
of Marlborough. 5 

On the Departure of Edward, Rutland would have 
Lucy ſtay a little while in London, to ſee the Curioſities, 
as he ſaid, of the Town; and, by her Company, divert 
the Impreſſions of Melancholy which the parting with 
Edward had given him; but far from finding this Effect, 
her Preſence, and the Conſolations which Lucy afforded 
him, ſeemed only to encreaſe his Sadneſs. And it was 
not long ere this Man of ſo tranquil a Mind, and ſo even 
a Temper, whoſe Paſſion (for he ſometimes was angry) 


1 
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never changed his Humour, became abſent, fickle, gloo- 
my, and even rough-in his Behaviour. By turns he 
fought for, and fled from Lucy. A hundred times a Day 


he would call her from her Apartment, and as often let 
her return there again. Young as yet, ſhe imputed this 


. extraordinary Change of Manners in the Chevalier, to 


1 Regret for the Abſence of Edward, which doubled her 


' Regard for him, and cauſed her, from Motives of Gra- 


titude and Duty, to ſuppreſs her own, that ſhe might 
. relieve the Affliction of Rutland. She reſumed that ſweet 
SGaiety, and amiable Chearfulneſs, whoſe Charms are 
ſufficient to efface the moſt tormenting Ideas. But the 
Chevalier took ſo little Share in her Spirits, that they 
ſeemed to increaſe his Chagrin, and offend rather than 
pleaſe him. 1 
Hao happy are you, ſaid he to her, one Day, with 
an angry Tone, to have a Heart ſo little capable of 
tender Impreſſions, or, rather, how unhappy, to have 
* no Senſe of the Happineſs of loving? I thought, re- 
+ ply'd Lucy, in a ſweet, but dejected Voice, I thought 
- © it a Duty to ſurmount my own Affliction, to be the 
better able to ſoften yours. My Attachment to you, 
could alone get the better of my Tenderneſs for my 
=. © Brother, and divert that cruel Regret which his Ab- 
ſince cauſes” * AhY cry'd the Chevalier, how eaſy 
co judge from the Difference of your Expreſſions with 
regard to us both, of the Difference you make between 
aus;? for me, it is Attachment; but Tenderneſs for him. 
"8 © But, in earneſt, have you any Notion already of 
© that laſt Sentiment? * How, Sir,” ſhe reply'd, with 
Tears, can you doubt, can my Benefactor, to whom 
I owe my Exiſtence, or that I did not exiſt amidſt 
27 © frightful Evils, heſitate to believe that my Heart is 
= © capable of ſuch a worthy Sentiment? hat have I 
= © faid, or done,” ſhe added, falling on her Knees, * to 
make you judge ſo ill of a Soul you ſo tenderly poſſeſs 
= < yourſelf?? Oh! riſe, my dear Lucy, ſaid he with 
Emotion, I ought to be content with your Heart, 
would to God I were ſo with my own. But no more 
2X © 0n the Subject Prepare to go home to your Aca- 
= © demy. I reproach myſelf for detaining you ſo long; 
7 © loſing your precious time here, which might be better 
=. employed 
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employed in improving your Education; J have given 
my Orders, and every thing is juſt ready for your go- 
ing.“ Ah! cry'd ſhe, with a mournful Accent, I 
« amloſt! and a Torrent of Tears ſucceeded her Ex- 
clamation. What means,” ſaid Rutland, this keen 
Affliction? London, that you know ſo little of, has it 
« ſuch extraordinary Charms for you, as to excite ſuch 
violent Regrets at leaving it? Alas!“ faid ſhe, when 
ſhe had recover'd her Speech, nor London, nor its Plea- 
«© ſures, unknown, as well as unthought of by me, could, 
© as you are pleaſed to ſuppoſe, cauſe a Moment's Pain 
in my Breaſt, It is the Loſs of your Friendſhip I weep 
for; I am not jealous of my Brother's Happineſs, bur 
I cannot help ſeeing your Affection is all his own ; you 
love him only, and my Preſence is as troubleſome, as 
< his Abſence is grievous. You are as impatient to have 
« me gone, as unwilling that he ſhould leave you; the 
Difference you put between us, I own, is the Bitter- 
* neſs of my Affliction. But I am already gone —— 
* You conclude then, ſaid the Chevalier, taking her in 
his Arms, where be preſſed her cloſer than he was 
aware of, you conclude, I ſay, it ſeems, that — that 
I don't love you? Ah! Lucy, how your Simplicity 
£- abuſes you! you were never ſo dear to me, nor did 1 
Jever ſtand more in need of your Company.“ Then, 
ſaid ſhe briſkly, returning his Embrace, why do you 
'© ſend me from you? If you love me as. well as you 
* ſay, why order a Separation, that wounds both our 


Hearts? If you loved me as I do you, you would not 


s part.” FTE 
"This Remark of Lucy's, and the natural Air of Ten- 
derneſs with which ſhe ſpoke, threw the poor Chevalier 
into a profound Reverie. He look'd, he ſigh'd, and 
embraced her by Turns; and this dumb Scene, acted 
over with a lively Silence, might have laſted, God knows 
how long, if a Lacquey had not come in to tell the 
Coach was ready, which inſtantly determined Rutland to 
bid her adieu. You are too young,” faid he, with 
another Claſp of her in his Arms, to be ſenſible of the 
£ Inconvemience ſtaying here may occaſion to you. Let 
us part then; but, in parting, take a Certainty along 
s with you, that the tendereſt Friendſhip, and not Indif- 
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« ference, which, for you, I can never entertain, 
forced me to ſend you from me. 
On ſaying this he led her to the Coach, and Lucy, per- 


13 


bas 


ſuaded of his ſincere Regards, parted with more Tran- 


SY 


will I ſeduce her— the Idea ſhocks me. 
tom me a Paſſion, which has only ruled me, becauſe 
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quillity than any one could expect, who had been wit- 
neſs to this affecting Scene; which, however, was more 
embarraſſing to Rutland than to her. | 
Scarce was ſhe out of his Sight, when he retired, 
and delivered himſelf over to a thouſand painful Reflec- 
tions. As to his own Heart, he was pretty clear; from 
what had paſſed with Lucy, and the Violence he did 
himſelf in cauſing her to leave him, he was but too ſure 


that he loved her to Diſtraction; and was leſs careful to 


examine mto the Reality of a Paſſion he could no longer 
doubt of, than he was to find Means to oppoſe it. What 
have I to do, he ſaid to himſelf, * with this Plague of 
* a Paſſion? Should I labour to efface all the Virtues I 
have cultivated with ſo much Care in my Breaſt * Can 
LI reſolve to ſacrifice to lawleſs Pleaſure that Innocence 
and Sweetneſs that charms me? Should I take an Ad- 
vantage over that unfortunate Child, which my own 
Bounty to her might facilitate, and perfidiouſly abuſe 
the Confidence repoſed in me by thoſe who put her in 
my Hands? Do I know whoſe Children they are, and 
what a ſhameful Account I might one Day be obliged 
to give of Lucy's Misfortunes, if I ſeduced her? Alas! 
that I cannot join myſelf to her with an indiſſoluble 
Tie! and if Love ſhould prevail over the ReluQance 
I feel for ſuch an Union, yet can it ever get the better 
of the ſolid Reaſons that invincibly forbid me, as they 
« were born with me, to enter on ſo unequal an Alliance? 
* On the other hand, this Child, perhaps of noble 
Birth, but as well, poſſibly, the Fruit of ſome menial 
© Debauch, what Reproach might the cauſe me 
my Enemies, if ſuch Sort of Parents ſhould lay claim 
to her hereafter, and what Concluſions would they 
, make to my Diſadvantage? what Odium would th 
« caſt on my Memory, which ſhould be ſo dear, and 
No, I will never marry her; nor yet 
I will tear 
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© ſubdue it. Time, Abſence, and reaſoning with myſelf, 
© will procure a Victory that will coſt my Heart leſs 
s than I may imagine at preſent, when 1t appears to me 
© fo difficult. Come on't what will, it is but trying, 
and if I fail, I ſhall have the Comfort to remember, 
£ that I left no Reſource of my Virtue unapply'd to. 
This Reſolution, form'd with that Force which the 
Engliſh put into every Idea they conceive, determined 
him to a Change of Life, and to ſurrender himſelf to 
that ſcattered Way of paſſing his Time, which, hither- 
to, he had found fo inſipid. If he did not yet know 
what an Hold a true Paſſion takes of the Heart, he 
knew, however, the Strength our Ideas acquire by our 
being left to ourſelves, and that all he could do would be 


little enough to weaken the Remembrance, and drown 


the Idea of his Lucy. | 
It. was Matter of Surprize to fee this ſtudious and 
| ſedentary Gentleman run after Plays, Women, Sup- 
pers *, and all that Gaiety, with the Gravity all the 
while of a Stoick; and his Friends could not compre- 
hend what induced him to purſue fo ardently Pleaſures 
he did not ſeem to reliſh ; but Inconſequences are fo fami- 
Har in London, and the Engliſh are fo ſubject to a Diſeaſe 
called the Spleen, on which they often charge a very 
capricious Behaviour, that the Chevalier's became ſoon 
unnoticed. That liſtleſs and gloomy Air which he car- 
Ty'd with him into ſprightly Company, though it made 
him appear ſingular among his Friends, did not hinder 
the Ladies to obſerve, that he was ſtill young, his Per- 
ſon very well, and his Fortune conſiderable. At Paris, 
with theſe united Advantages, Rutland had inſpired the 
Ladies with other Ideas than thoſe of Marriage; but at 
London, where Gallantry reigns lefs, the Deſigns they 
formed on him had more of the ſolid than the bright in 
them. His Change of Life ſeemed to beſpeak a Change 
in his Way of Thinking, and an Inclination to Marriage; 
and all the young Ladies, who wiſhed he might fix-on 
them, were willing to prevent him, as decently as they 
5 | could, 
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* Suppers, in France, are Meetings for Chit-chat, more than 
eating and drinking; but the Engliſb conſider them 4s ſomething 
5 more Importance than amuſing themſelves by way of Conver- 
ation. h 
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could, in his Deſires, which (with very little Reaſon) they 
ſuppoſed, he wanted but ſome Encouragement to ex- 
lain. po 
: The Chevalier, ſtill engroſſed by a Paſſion, which, 
with Regret, he found rooted in his Heart, and had been 
glad to get rid of, gave in to the Advances were made 
to him, and willingly was flattered by his Hopes, that, 
one time or other, he might become ſenſible of the Re- 
gards other Ladies offered him. He refuſed himſelf to 
none, who appear'd to have any Views on him, and even 
ſtudied all their Qualifications ; but with a Prepoſſeſſion 
ſo forcible for that ſame Lucy whom he wiſhed to forget, 
that the ſame Beauties, and even Virtues, ſhe had in 
Share, were, in them, leſſened by Compariſon. Thus 
tormented more and more by his Paſſion, and perſuaded: 
by a Proof of ſome Months Experience, that nothing 
exiſted capable, or worthy, to fill her Place in his Heart, 
he reſolved to try what the Uſe of Reaſon could do to 
relieve him from ſo obſtinate an Attachment ; but, on 
Trial, he was but too much made ſenſible to what a 
Degree the Underftanding is governed by Inclination, 
and how difficult it is to diſingage the Mind from what 
the Heart approves, and introduces. Drawn mechani- 
caily to the Object he would ſhun, he got nothing but 
his Pains for all the Efforts that he made. | 

When he went, as he often did, to the Apartments. 
where Lucy had been lodged, whatever ſhe had touched, 
worn, or uſed, became the Delight of his Eyes, and. 
even of his tendereſt Careſſes; or elſe furniſhed him with 
an Occaſion of the deepeſt Anxiety and Regret *#. Do- 
mineered more than ever by his Paſſion, of all the Pro- 
jects he had formed, he adhered only to one, which was, 
not to ſee her often. But this Sacrifice he ſhould make 
to his Reaſon, to his Honour, to his Vanity, might it 
not (he reflected) coſt him much, and profit him but 
little? He perceived with Grief, and ſometimes with: 
Deſpair, the frunleſs Conflict which his Virtue would 


impoſe on him; but fruitleſs, and cruel as it was, it 


C 2 might, 
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MW: This, ſeems borrowed from a beautiful Paſſage in Pembroke's 


2 2 — Is it poſſible,” ſays Amintas, not to regret Urama, 
ewe behold the Places where ſhe ſtood, where ſhe Walk' dz 
< where ſhe turn'd, where the ſpoke?” Beck II. 
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might, perhaps, have laſted long, if a Letter from the 
Superior of the Academy, where Lucy was, had not made 
him forget a Project, at once ſo honourable, and ſo un- 
pleaſant. ry | 

He was adviſed, by Letter, that ſhe was fallen ill of 
a languiſhing and obſtinate Indiſpoſition; and though ſhe 
was not far from London, yet the Aſſiſtance ſhe might 
want, could be better procured in the Capital, and that 
it would be prudent to have her there, till her Health 
ſhould be re-eſtabliſhed. 

Rutland was but too impatient to ſee his Lucy again, 
and eagerly laid hold on the Opportunity of going for 
her himſelf. If he was agreeably ſurprized to find her 
up, and out of bed, he was alſo alarmed, and melted, at 
ſeeing her pale and languid. Flattered, at firſt, with the 
Idea that her Illneis might have been cauſed by her Ab- 
ſence from him, he was foon undeceived, when her 
charming Eyes, on which he had fixed his own, though 
they ſpoke a Pleaſure on ſeeing him again, did not tef- 
tify that Emotion of Heart which he felt in his, and 
which, if reciprocal, ſhe muſt have confeſſed in hers. 
After enjoying a while that enchanting Pleaſure which 
the Preſence of one beloved infpires, though, at the ſame 
time, it may torment us, to obſerve it is not mutual, he 
led her to the Coach; and ſitting by her, expreſſed, with 
all the Grief and Tenderneſs which he too much felt, his 
Anxiety for her Illneſs; of which Lucy's Gratitude made 
her ſo ſenſible, that ſhe threw herſelf into his Arms with 
equal Innocence and Tranſport. * How happy,” ſhe 
faid, am I, to have found in you that Attention, Care, 
and Goodneſs for me, that I could hardly have hoped 
for in the moſt affectionate Parent! Will Heaven, that 
has loaded me with Kindneſſes, deny me an Occaſion 
of convincing you, how ſenſible I am of your Benefits, 
and to what a Degree you are dear to me! *« No, 
my dear Lucy, he reply'd in Tranſport, * it will not 
deny you that Occaſion ; and if you love me as much 


prove it. 


obſerving the Preſcription of Phyſicians, Lucy recovered 
her Health and her Looks, and was adviſed to return to 
i the 


* as you ſay, you will ſoon have it in your Power to 
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But they arrived in London, and, after a few Days 
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the Country. Rutland, though he thought it unneceſ- 
ſary for Health, yet found it ſo favourable to bis Love, 


that he preſſed her to follow the Advice. In the Agi- 
tation of Mind, which the perpetual Preſence of one we 


are in love with gives us, he feared, with Reafon, be- 
ing expoſed to other Eyes more diſcerning than thoſe of 


Lucy. whoſe Simplicity and Want of Experience could 


alone hinder her ſeeing the State of his Mind: Beſides. 


can we ever be enough alone with her we love? 


Though they ſaw but little Company in London, yet 


till they muſt fee ſome; and Rutland had ſuffered a 


more cruel Puniſhment than can be conceived by thoſe 


who have not loved extremely, in being obliged to ſhare: 
his Moments with any other than the. Object. of his 


. » Paſſion. 


With the moſt lively Joy he brought her back to the 


| | Place where ſhe might be ſaid to have firſt ieen the Light, 
and where Rutland had firſt ſeen the Charms with which 


he was now fo enchanted. He promiſed to himſelf there 


Pleaſures which London could not give; and ſuppoſing. 
he met with no other than enjoying, without the Inter- 
ruption of Company, a Sentiment to near to his Heart, 


'; what Pleaſure in Nature could be put into the Ballance 


againſt it? He had need beſides, in the Deſign, of no 
longer oppoſing his Paſſion, but endeavouring, by all 
Means, to make Lucy ſenſible of it, that the Effects 
of it ſhould be always in her Eye, and that no other 
Object ſhould divert her Attention from him. He was 
perſuaded, that barely aſking her the Queſtion would be 
ſufficient to determine her to marry him; but he was too 
much in Love not to be delicate; and to poſſeſs her Per- 


ſon, had been a Puniſhment, if not accompanied with 
her Heart. To owe her Compliance with him to her 


Gratitude only, had not correſponded with what he felt 
for her in himſelf; and he was not without Hopes that, 
when he ſhould give her Proof how much, and how, on 
another Motive than what ſhe yet imagined, he loved 
her, ſhe would entertain the fame Sentiments for him, 
and ſhare-in a mutual Felicity. | 3 
The firſt Step to be taken was, to remove from the 


8 3 Mind of Lucy the Sentiments of Reſpect, and the Ob- 
7 1 fervance, the had for him, and which, I may ſay, were 


born 
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born with her. He knew how unlikely they are to in- 
fpire Love, and even how averſe to the Idea of it; and, 
by degrees, changed his Manner of Behaviour ; that, 
appearing to diſlike the Baſhfulneſs and Reſerve with 
which ſhe treated him, he might lead her inſenſibly into 
that Familiarity which leaves the Heart open to more 
agreeable Impreſſions. What he feared moſt was, that 
Solitude might diſguſt her, and that the even and ſimple 
Life we lead in the Country, where the fame Objects 

rpetually recur, might tire a Mind not poſſeſſed like 

is with the ſupreme Happineſs of loving. To remedy 
this Inconvenience, he gave her frequent Regales, which, 
though in Appearance accidental, he, however, took 
care to have vary'd, and to render elegant and ſuperb. 
She appear'd pleaſed with them, though it ſeemed to 
Rutland ſhe did not know who gave them, or that they 
were made for her; yet her barely being amuſed by 
them, was a great deal of Happineſs to him. 

Love, though of all the Paſſions undoubtedly the moſt 
inſatiable, and which ſtill feels new Deſires in the very 
Boſom of Felicity, . is, of all our Sentiments, (in ſome 
Circumſtances) that which is eaſieſt contented . 

If Rutland grew every Day more in Love, at the ſame 
time he became more baſhful. He had an hundred Op- 
portunities of diſcloſing his Paſſion, and as often ſuffered 


them to be loſt: When he reſolved to ſpeak in ſpite of | 


his Timidity, a Look of Indifference in Lucy annihilated 
his Power of Speech, and all his Reſolution vaniſhed. 
He was ſenſible to nothing but the cruel Affliction into 
which a ſingle Word of hers could plunge him, and 


could not bring himſelf to the Avowal of a Paſſion which 


muſt decide, one Way or other, the ſole Happineſs of 
his Thoughts, and his Hopes of being loved again. 
But the Time to leave the Country drew near, and 
Rutland had not yet explained himſelf ; when, walking 
one Day with Lucy, he inſenſibly brought her to the 
Grotto 


* A Lover in Spain is happy enough, if he gets a Sight of his 
Doxna once a Week from a Window; and in Ruſſia, cold as the 
Climate js, it was, in the Beginning of Peter's Reign, a tranſport» 
ing Favour, if a Lady threw out her Hanging-ſleeve (which, for 


— of Quality, was five Ells long) for her diſtant Lover to 
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Grotto where he had found her firſt: * There, ſaid he, 
is the Spot, looking tenderly on her, where 1 


- « found the precious Treaſure I poſſeſs, where I firſt 


© held you in my Arms, and where you had my firſt 


: Cares and Carefſes. Alas! why will not they, who 


loaded me with ſuch Bleſlings, let me know ” whom 
Sir,“ re- 
ply'd Lucy, in a melting Diſpoſition, my unfortunate 
5 Parents have, doubtleſs, good Reaſons for concealing 
« it, or, perhaps, are no more in being; if they are, 
they may think it would be a Diſadvantage in the 
Education your Bounty has given me, to have it known 
how little my Birth could deſerve it.“ Oh! Lucy, 
(he interrupted) what can make you think it was not 
noble? So many Excellencies as you poſſeſs, could 
never be derived from vulgar Blood. Education may 
give the Appearance of Virtue, but, in effeQ, only 
diſguiſes native Vices, and renders them more danger- 


more to be done, and you owe yourſelf, as you are, 
to her Kindneſs, and not my Care of you. You owe 
nothing,” he continued, to Rutland; any other, in 
the like Caſe, had done the ſame for you, but, per- 
haps, not with the ſame Delight with which I fulfilled 
that Duty.“ To your Friendſhip,” ſhe reply'd, « I 
am indebted for any Merit you may impute to me; 
and to you alone I would acknowledge my Gratitude, 
which you alone have a Right to.“ That Sentiment, 
faid Rutland, * is enough to repay the Benefit, but not 
* always enough to the Benefactor; and though I think 
too well of your Heart, to doubt of your Gratitude, 
yet, I own, I ſhould deſpair if I thought. you enter- 
* tained no other Sentiment for me.” © Under the Obli- 
« gations I have to you, ſaid ſhe, * it is impoſſible my 
Soul can exiſt, without the higheſt Friendſbip, and 
* moſt profound Reſpect for you. | 
That laſt Word profound Reſpect, convinced the Che- 
valier ſhe was ſtill indifferent to him, and determined 


bim to put off, to another Time, the Explanation he 
buoped he ſhould have made to her that Day. He 
> thought he had ſaid enough to be underſtood by her, and 
> that if he had been ſo happy as to excite Love in her 


Breaſt, 
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- Breaſt, ſhe would have anſwered in another Manner. 
The Language of Love ſpeaks it the Moment it takes 
Poſſeſſion of the Heart; and Lucy not ſpeaking, that 
Language, proved too well ſhe had not yet entertained it. 
Though the little Succeſs he had in this Converſation, 
from which, perhaps, he expected more than he durſt 
promiſe to himſelf, did not permit Rutland to preſs it any 
farther ; yet he did not think his Condition: hopeleſs ; 
and diſguiſing, as well as he could, the Chagrin Lucy 
gave him, by her Menace of reſpecting him 4 tray} 
I I thought,” ſaid he, in a ſofter Tone, I had ſaid 
enough to make you ſenſible how much I am hurt by 
this ſame- Reſpe of yours, and flattered myſelf you 
© would be fo generous as to ſpare the Proteſtation of it 
© any more. It Vanity exacts ſuch a Sentiment, yet 
© Friendſhip fears and forbids it.” I thought, Sir, 
ſaid Lucy, modeſtly, that, as the Obligations my Brother 
£ has to: you are the ſame with mine, you would permit 
© me to uſe the ſame Expreſſions, which, in his Mouth, 
© never ſeemed to offend you; but I ſhall ſpare them, as 
I perceive they have an Effect contrary to my ow 
© Intentions, and yours.” 5 8 5 
. Rutland returned no Anſwer, but his Anxiety grow- 
ing ſtronger the more he would ſuppreſs it, he put an 
End at once to their Walk and Diſcourſe, and reſolved 
to defer, till they came to London, any farther Attempts 
he meditated on the Heart of Lucy. With ſuch a Pro- 
ject in his Head, it is eaſy to believe he would haſten to 
leave a Place, from which Winter would baniſh all Plea- 
ſures that make the Country agreeable, and which, con- 
ſequently, ſhe, whom he loved, would be tired of. His 
Paſſion was now unſurmountable, as well from a Habit 
of 'cheriſhing it, as from the new Charms and new Vir- 
tues he thought he had diſcovered in Lucy during the 
long Stay ſhe had made at his Houſe with him. Deter- 
mined to marry her, and not to ſacrifice the Happineſs 
of his Life any longer, to the Prejudices he had taken-up 
againſt Marriage, or to his Doubts about Lucy's Paren- 
tage, he thought only of the Means of accompliſhing a 
Project on which alone his Hopes of being happy were 
founded. He hoped, at leaft, ſhe would marry him 
without Reluctance, if he might not expect from her an 
| equal 
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s _ equal Degree of Affection. To live without her was 
it worſe than to have, and yet not to poſſeſs, her entire. 
t. his laſt Idea, it muſt be owned, was unworth of the 
1, Delicacy that had governed him; but who does not 
ſt know, that though Love is always accompanied with 
y _ © that Delicacy, yet moſt People deſire to get rid of it. 
;; le could not doubt of her Friendſhip, and, though he 
cy was not ignorant how little it reſembles the Paſſion he 


y; : wiſhed to excite in her, he was willing to hope, that, 
id | aided by the tender Cares and flattering Aſſiduity which 
» Lovers can practice when they ſtrive to pleaſe, he might 
Ju ſtir up in her Breaſt the Diſorders ſhe had cauſed in his. 
it ' Determined, however, as he was, to break the Matter 


et roundly to Lucy, chimerically ſuppoſing that it could not 
r, but be as he wiſhed, he thought beſt to try a little while 

> it his officious Attention to her, his Looks, Voice, and 
nit whole Behaviour might not, in the End, difcover to her 
th, mat Lover in him which he ſuppoſed ſhe had hitherto but 
as doubted of. The Tryal was vain. The Inexperience 
un and Simplicity of Lucy prevented her ſeeing, in the moſt 
— Paſſionate and devoted Lover, any more than an obliging 
Friend, who, ſhe might obſerve, was however a little 


an too eafily diſtaſted; for, whatever Moderation Rutland 


ied was acted by, he could not help ſometimes being angry 
pts with her, for her little Attention to his Sentiments. 
ro- It is ſaid, and perhaps truly, that Love never comes back z 
to and that when we once ceaſe to love, we ceaſe for good, 
ea- and eaſily diſpenſe with any Return of it from her we 
on- bad loved; but, in this Caſe, at leaſt, Self- love is not ſo 
His Modeſt, and, though it takes Offence, yet our own 
\bit Heart will pardon the Offence, if it contradict our Self- 
Vir- Joe. | 

the Tired with ſounding the Heart of Lucy with fo much 
er Diſcretion and ſo little Succeſs, he, at length, reſolved to 
"eſs break his Mind. You are now, my dear Lucy, (be 
up aid one Day to her) © come to an Age when it is pro- 


per to think of an Eſtabliſhment for you; and, as I 
ga have nothing in View by it but your Happineſs, tell 
me plainly what you think of it yourſelf” Truly, 
him ir,“ the reply'd in ſome Confuſion, * I have fo little 
ran reflected on that Subject, and fo little foreſeen m 
ual Entrance into that State, that it would be difficult for 
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me to tell you diſtinctly what I think of it.“ * You can 
tell me, at leaſt, Child, he ſaid, * what you think of 
my Propoſal.” It ſurprizes me,” ſhe anſwer'd,' but 
cauſes neither Joy or Reluctance in me; your Will, on 
that Head, ſhall be mine.“ It is not nine, but your 


Will or other of your own you muſt, of Neceſſity, 
take up,” ſaid Rutland. The Man I ſhould propoſe 
to you is one who has paſſed his Youth, that dange- 
rous 'Time of Life, when Inconſtancy ever treads on 
the Heels of Love, and to be fickle, and to deſert a 
Lady, is even an Air Men give themſelves, though 
perhaps ſhe may, of all her Sex, be the moſt deſerving 
of an eternal Attachment. He is about my Age, and 
has exactly the ſame Fortune; his Character and Per- 
ſon (at leaſt as I believe) ought not to diſpleaſe you; 
and f—— Ah! What if?” ſaid Lucy, Or what 
are to me the Advantages he derives from Nature or 
Fortune? Tell me rather if he has the ſame. Virtues 
with you; and, if he had, I cannot love him as I do 
you, becauſe it is impoſſible I ſhould have the ſame Ob/:- 
gatiens to him, and yet I muſt forſake you and follow 
him! I cannot refolve on it; if you are fo good as to 
leave it to my own Choice, let me live with you; I 
neither wiſh or conceive any greater Happineſs.” * Oh 
Lucy ſaid Rutland, kiſſing her Hand with Tranſport, 
do you perceive what Happineſs you give me? Can you 
owe me any Thing after this Declaration of preferring 
a Life led with me to an happy and advantageous Eſta- 
- bliſhment? Compleat my Joy, my amiableLucy ! Behold 
in me the Lover that adores you, and the Huſband that 
offers himſelf to your Acceptance.” | 
At theſe Words, which he uttered with the Voice and 
Ardour that Love and Hope inſpire, Lucy was fo con- 
founded, and their Effect was ſo different from what 
Rutland flattered himſelf they would have on her, that 
he fell into his former Anxiety. And is it thus, Lucy, 
be ſaid, throwing himſelf on his Knees, that you re- 
- © ceive the Homage I offer you!' You need not 
© doubt, Sir, ſhe anſwer'd, with an Air of Conſtraint, 
of the juſt Senſe I have of your Goodneſs, and how 
« ſure you are of my Obedience.” Of your Obedience, 
| | « Lucy! 
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'© Lucy? he cry'd, © You know little the Sentiments of 


my Heart, if you think that can repay them.. My 
© Intentions, Sir,” ſhe returned, with a Coldneſs ſhe in 
vain ſtrove to hide, © are not to make you uneaſy, and I 
can't better prove my Sincerity, than by yielding a 
ready Obedience to your Orders.” * My Orders, Lucy! 
Can Love give Orders? How cruel is this Indifference, 
though it ſhould mean to oblige? You look down, and 
ſay nothing; but your Silence ſpeaks too much; yon 
either hate me, or that barbarous Heart, which I in 
vain would touch, feels for ſome one elſe what you 
with-hold from me.' ear ane 
How, ſhe ſaid, bathed in Tears, and in bitter 
Affliction, do you think of me thus? Can you ſuppoſe 


GS a 6@-a a 


\ © T hate you, or ſuſpect I can love another when I reſign 


* myſelf to you? That I can conſent, and reſolve, at 
once, to marry, and yet to be unfaithful? No, 


ſaid Rutland, but you do not know, or conſent to, 


« what my Heart demands.“ Perhaps, faid ſhe, with 


: down-caft Eyes, my Heart may not be made like yours, 
burt is ſurely not leſs ſincere, and is perfectly ſenſible of 


the Gratitude I owe you, and full of the tendereſt 


Friendſhip for you.“ Can you then marry me, he 
aſked, without any ReluQance?” | Why, that,” ſhe 


T7 inſpire.” 
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aid, would be an unjuſt Sentiment to entertain, as 
* 


Reluctance or Diſtaſte is what you are not made to 
But, reply'd he, can you think it enough for the 
Love I bear you, that I ſhould perceive only, that it 
is no Puniſhment to marry me? I confeſs with Shame, 
that ſometimes I have thought, in the lively Ardour 
with which I burn for you, that barely poſſeſſing you 
would be Happineſs enough, without having to re 
proach myſelf, that I had offered you any Violence; 
but that was all Illuſion, and unworthy of my Heart. 
In this cruel Moment, when your Indifference maſſa- 
cres me, when I feel the Extent of that deadly Paſſion, 
which fatally has drawn me to this Extreme, I am 
incapable of conceiving how any thing can be a Hap- 
pineſs to me, which is not ſo to you. The more 1 
perceive you do not love me, the more I find it neceſ- 


| F : fary to my Happineſs to be beloved by you. Fear not 


+ then, 
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then, I conjure you, that I ſhould take Advantage of - 
3 * the unhappy Condition from which I relieved you at 
your Birth, to exact from your Gratitude ſo much, 
| as to defire you ſhould pronounce Words with your 
| * Tongue, which your Heart does not avow. It is, per- 
© haps,” he continued, riſing off the Ground, not 
| enough to your Happineſs, that I ſwear I will never 
_ © conſtrain you to marry me, unleſs, at the fame Time, 
I ſhould conſent you ſhould marry another. Do me 
© the Juſtice to believe I am capable even of this Effort: 
Name the Man, the happy Object of your Affections, 
* to whom I, doubtleſs, owe your Indifference for me; 
© and doubt not, I will, if he be worthy of your Choice, 
do every thing to perfect your Happinefs, that you 
have refuſed to mine.” 

I believed, Sir, ſaid Lucy, © I had ſaid enough 
© to convince you, that nothing ſhall hinder my be- 
ing yours, and hope you are willing to think ſo; 
© but you yourſelf oppoſe your own Happineſs, (if it be 
any) in requiring Affections from me, which, perhaps, 

« depend not on me; and weakening the Sentiments of 

| © another Kind, which I cannot fail to have for you. 1 
< ſhould bluſh eternally, either retired, or in the public 
Eye, (which has ſeen your Goodneſs to me) if I heſi- 
©* tated one Moment to comply with the Propofal you 
are pleaſed to make. I preſume then to repeat it, that 
IJ am yours, and ought to be fo, whenever you deſire 
3 it,” 

I know you too well, he reply'd, to ſuſpe& you 
© diſſemble'with me in the Article of being engaged to 
' another; but, at the ſame Time, I know the human 
© Heart too well, to ſuppoſe I have made that Impreſſion 
on yours, which is neceſſary to being mutually happy. 
Lou love me not, dear Lucy, and, alas! I fear you 
© never can. Shall I then, under this cruel Conviction, 
© can IJ even, under a Doubt fo dreadful, refolve to en- 
gage in that Bond, to which only [Decency, on you 
Part, condemns you? No, Lucy, ſuch an odious Abuſe 
of the Benefits 1 have beſtowed on you would be 
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* low a Thought, as to have, and not to have, you, 
from yourſelf alone. This, without Doubt, will 
* condemn me to be for ever deprived of you ; but 
Ah! Sir", ſhe ſaid, for God's ſake diſmiſs theſe cruel 
Ideas; I ſwear I perceive nothing in my Heart can 
« juſtify your entertaining them. Penetrated with Ef- _ 


* © teem, Gratitude, and Friendſhip for you, and I can 


add, with Tenderneſs, and even Reſpect, (if that 
Word does not diſpleaſe you) it is impoſſible I ſhould 
long be inſenſible to the Sentiments you require from 
me. Perhaps, having been accuſtomed to conſider you 
as a Father, and not ſuſpecting any Thing of that 
Kind of Love from you, which I thought it were a 
Crime in me to have for you, my Ideas have been too 
remote to ſuffer me to have expected the Honour you 


6 


* 


. © now do me, or to deſire it from you. In my Situation, 


* with Reſpect to you, it had been improper for me to 
* talk of your Choice in Marriage. Iam ſenſible what I 
* ſay to you may not appear ſo diſintereſted as it really is, 
and that I ſhould manage with Diſcretion both your 
Love and Opinion of me; but, added ſhe, ſeeing 


Rutland heard her in a Sort of Deſpair, * compoſe 


* yourſelf, I conjure you. The Condition in which I 


© ſee you, fo ſenſibly afflicts me, that there is nothing in 


the World J ſo much deſire, as to relieve you from it, 
* by conforming my Sentiments to yours: I will endea- 
* wvour it with all my Power; and how happy ſhould 1 
be to acquaint you with my Change of Heart, and 


f A that you have inſpired it with the fame Paſſion you 


feel in yours: T may hope that my Gratitude and ex- 
« treme Senſibility of your Favours will produce it; and 
I will give you a faithful and exact Account of all that 
« paſſes in my Soul; you can judge better what Progreſs 
I make than Ican. I owe you too much not to do chear- 
* fully all I can, to triumph over a Turn of Mind for 
* which I reproach myſelf more than you can, and which 
nothing can juſtify in me. Ceaſe then to afflict your- 
* felf, my Soul is oppreſſed by your Sorrows.” 7 

'The Chevalier, immoveable, and almoſt inanimate, 
heard her with inconceivable Aftoniſhment. At this 


Juncture, what Candour! what Sincerity ! what Truth 


iparkled in her Eyes! Ah! hecry'd, penetrated with 
| 0 Grief 


| 
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Grief, is it poſſible you ſhould underſtand ſo little a 
© Sentiment you ſo much inſpire? You think, Lucy, that 
© to be in Love, no more is wanting than to be willing 
to be ſo.“ How can think fo, ſhe reply'd, inter- 
rupting him, when I don't feel it for you? If you 
aſked any thing that depended on my Will, ſhould you 
want it, or could I refuſe it ? Alas! I perceive but too 
well it depends not upon our Will; but I am fo in- 
cenſed againſt my own Heart, for not being ſenſible of 
the ſame Paſſion with yours; I find myſelf guilty of 
ſuch black Ingratitude, to refuſe any Thing to his 
Happineſs to whom I owe my own; I am ſo mortify'd 
at it, that I think, as my Reaſon, my Gratitude, my 
Tenderneſs, are all on your Side, it is impoſſible you 
ſhould not triumph, at length, over an Indiſference fo 
ill founded, and which I will help you myſelf to ſub- 
due: But one Thing you muſt promiſe me, that, as 
long as my Indifference ſhall laſt, you will not inſiſt 
on my offering ſuch Violence to my Heart, as may, 
perhaps, kill me, or reduce me to a State fo pitiable, 
as may render yourſelf unhappy *. | 
I (wear it,” reply'd he, by all that is ſacred to a 
Man of Honour; but,” added with a few Tears, if 
you but knew how much I love you, to what a Point 
of Delicacy and Reſpect, you would ſee, that my 
Oath, in this Caſe, were as needleſs, as probably your 
Efforts will be, in Favour of one who is, and is like to 
be, for ever unfortunate.* * Pray, Sir,” ſhe reply'd, 
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with a Look of extreme Sweetneſs, forbode not Evils, 


* which I am not yet ſure will befall you. Hope better 
© of a Heart which you have formed to Virtue. Grati- 


© tude is one Virtue, and your Goodneſs'—— Ah! 


Lucy, he interrupted, * ſpeak not of a Sentiment ſo 
little proper to excite what I with in you, and is, per- 
© haps, what obſtructs my Felicity. Why did I know 
< you before the Inſtant I loved you 


He 


* We profeſs ourſelves ignorant of what the Lady means in this 
Place, and think the ingenious Author has made her, at the ſame 
Time, too wiſe and too childith, too quick and too inſenſible at 
once. Nonſenſe is allowable in Love; but ſhe is not in Love yet. 
In Rutland Nonſenſe might have been in Character. 
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He added to his Lamentations a thouſand Reaſons, 
which had not the Effect he hoped for, or ſhe herſelf 
wiſhed. After a few Days ſhe had them over again from 
him, to which ſhe lent herſelf * with extreme Courteſy, 
and conſoled him on her obſtinate Indifference, which 
the was in Deſpair about herſelf: But the more ſhe 
ſounded her Heart, and the more ſhe diſcovered to Rut- 


land its Movements, the leſs Cauſe he ſaw to hope for 


the Event he wiſhed. She was all Care, Regard, and 


the molt tender Attention for the Chevalier; but became 


inſenſibly embarraſſed and reſerved in her Converſation. 
He did not ſtand in need of many Reflections to induce 
him to moderate the Careſſes he had formerly given her; 
but ſhe had need of a great many to enable her to ſup- 
port them; and, though exactly the ſame which ſhe had 
often received with Pleaſure at other Times, yet now 
cauſed an invincible Diſguſt, when ſhe ſaw clearly they 
were the Effect of his Love . How unhappy am IF 
ſhe ſaid a thouſand Times a Day, to have inſpired the 
Chevalier with fo paſſionate a Tenderneſs, which it is 
impoſſible I can ſhare in: Or what is the Sentiment he 
would have me to feel? How can Nature have planted 
it in the human Breaſt, and not have given it to me? 
I ſhall never, it is my Deſtiny, know what it is, or other- 
wiſe my Heart had already found it for Rutland. But why 
does he ſo much inſiſt on my having a Sentiment in 
my Heart, without which I can give him my Hand. 

In conſequence of theſe Reflections, ſhe conjured Rut- 
land not any longer to be the Victim of his Delicacy 
but this Condeſcenſion, which ſhe made to Friendſhip, 
Gratitude, and Compaſſion, coſt her ſo much, (as was 


D 2 \ viltble 


o 
* 
- 
«c 
c 
6 
c 
4 


* We bave always thought it a Fault in Tranſlators, ſo to 
change the Turn of the original Language, as to leave the Reader 
no Idea of the Difference between that and his own. She lent 
herſelf is not ſtrictly Engliſb, but is very intelligible, and the Phraſe 
has one Idea more in it than to ſay /be liſtened, or attended to, his 
Reaſons, Let this be our Apology for any other Phraſes that may 
ſeem exotick to the Reader. 5 
f lt would fave Lovers much unprofitable Labour, if they could 
impreſs this certain Truth on their Minds, that the Voice of Love is, 
of all Things, ever invented, the moſt diſagreeable to a Woman, 
who either does not love them, or cannot love them, or. is indiffe- 
rent, or (above all) loves another. 
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viſible through all the Care ſhe took to hide it) and was 
ſuch Violence to her Inclinations, that it ſerved only to 
confirm Rutland in his Reſolution of not marrying her if 
ſhe could not love him. 

If Lucy's Situation was unhappy, that of Rutland was 
not leſs pitiable, and a thouſand Times more diſtract- 
ing *. To have always before our Eyes the Woman 
we adore, and whom we inceſſantly are telling ſo, who 


hears us with good Humour, and repays us with all the 


Tenderneſs of a lively Friendſbip, but, for that very 
Reaſon, makes us fear the more we can never inſpire her 
Wit. Love, was the Circumſtance in which Rutland found 
himſelf, and there are few can be fuller of Anxiety. 

Lucy, who began to know her Heart, and kept her 
Promiſe to the Chevalier, of acquainting him with all 
that paſſed there, laid it open to him, with that cruel 
Frankneſs, which People always uſe, without knowing 
it, towards thoſe they don't love. LE 

If Rutland ſaw ſhe deſired to make him happy, he ſaw 
too the Impoſſibility of her bringing herſelf to love him; 
and, from a Diſpoſition unfortunately clinging to the 


Heart of Man, the leſs Cauſe he had to hope, the more 


did his Deſire increaſe. - Rage too took Poſſeſſion along 
with it, which he could not always ſuppreſs, or ſo far 
diſguiſe, but that Lucy, who ſaw to the Bottom of his 
Soul, was, at ſome Times, terrified at obſerving it. 
He was himſelf ſcared at the Confuſion into which ſhe 
had plunged him. If it was fruitleſs to try to gain her 
Love, it was as much in vain to reſolve on ſeeing her no 
more. In Effect, what Lover is ſo reaſonable as to act 
what Reaſon preſcribes ? | : 
Rutland, after long enduring this Conflict, walking 
one Night alone with Lucy, found himſelf in one of thoſe 
raving Fits, when Reflection gives Place to Paſſion, and 
Reaſon vaniſhes from before it. Heated with the Fire of 
his own Expreſſions, and raptured by the Tenderneſs 
with which ſhe received them, (though not in a Diſpo- 


ſition to love him) he drew her on to an Arbour in the 


Garden, the Darkneſs of which feemed to encourage the 
Crime; 


* In the French the Word is violent; but ſurely a violent Situa- 


tion is not Senſe, and is the only Inſtance of this Inaccuracy of 


Metapher we have yet obſerved in the Author. 
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Crime, which ſtrong Paſſion, taking Advantage of his 


ſcattered Reaſon, was now prompting him to commit. 
He ſeized on her with an Ardour which Lucy had never 
vet feared, as ſhe never yet had experienced it; and 
giving her neither Time to defend, or alarm, herſelf, 
he covered her with burning Kiſſes, Kiſſes ſo new and 


| ſtrange to her, that they deprived her of the Power, or 


indeed the Will, to cry out; the Houſe was too diſtant 
to hear her, and if even ſhe could be heard, it might 
only ſerve to proclaim, but not to prevent, the Deed *. 
She made Uſe of all the Strength her Fright had left 
her to break from his Arms, and fell on her Knees; in 
which ſuppliant Poſture, with a Voice almoſt extin- 
guiſhed, ſhe beſought him to conſider well what he did. 
* Think,” ſhe ſaid, oh! think it is one you thought 
worthy to be your Wife you are now attempting to- 
diſhonour. Think this unfortunate Maid owes to you 
that Virtue, the Fruits of which you ſo inhumanly 
would tear from her. Oh! Sir, recall your Reaſon, 
your own Principles of Honour, in which J am inte- 
reſted as much as yourſelf; and, if theſe Recollections 
be not ſufficient to move you, let the Apprehenſion, 
at leaſt, touch you, of ſeeing me deſtroy'd; for 1 
ſwear, lere at your Feet, not to ſurvive the Shame 
with waich you would load me; neither Care, or 
Precaution on your Part, or Reparation you might 
offer to my injured Honour, ſhall prevent me, I ſwear 
it again, from giving Death to myſelf. You' preſerved: 
my Life, and will you force me to deſtroy it myſelf? 
Rutland, a Novice + in Vice, had Time, during Lucy's 
Supplication, to examine and look into himſelf ; ſhocked, 
confounded, and in Deſpair for what he had attempted, he 
gently raifed her up, and throwing himſelf on his Knees, 
It is I, my too lovely Lucy, he reply'd,. who muft 
* expiate my Crime by Death. Monſter, that I am, 
* of Vice! Have I pretended to love Virtue, and give- 


D 3 | you: 


* The female Reader, we ſuppoſe, is here in ſome Pain for the 
Lady, but no Occaſion for it. If all Women had Zucy's Reſolution, 
no fingle Man could ever ſubdue any one of them. ; | 
A Novice is one who is juſtentered a Monk or Nun. We uſe it, 
1 however, to denote Ignorance; but, in French, it has ne bad: 

= Meaaing. 
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vou Leſſons of it? Fly, Lucy, fly from one fo perfi- 


* dious and unworthy of you; of your Endowments— - 


No, he interrupted himſelf, « rather ſtay, to be 
* Witneſs of my Regret and Remorſe, and the Puniſh- 
ment I ſhall undergo. My encreaſing Reſpect for you 
* ſhall prove my Repentance, and that alone ſhall bring 


to your Remembrance the curſed Paſſion I had for you. Es 
If you think it impoſſible I ſhould ceaſe to adore you, 
be affured, at leaſt, I will not convince you of my 


* Tenderneſs for you, by a like Enterprize to that my 
Diſtraction has put me on; which I deteſt, and which 
* has made me vile in my own Eyes. But let us leave a 
Place which I ſhall never ſee again, but with horrible 
* Confuſion; and try to compoſe yourſelf, and recover 
from the frightful Diſorder into which my Wickedneſs 
has plunged you.“ 


Lucy, to ſay Truth, wanted ſome Repoſe; pale, 


trembling, and half dead, ſhe could hardly walk to the 
Houſe, where ſhe retired to her Apartment ; and, in- 
treating the Chevalier to let her inſtantly go to Bed, he 
took his Leave, after falling on his Knees, and begging 
ſhe ſhould give an entire Credit to his Repentance. She 
could only anſwer him with a Torrent of Tears, to 
reſtrain which he haſtened away. 

When ſhe had compoſed herſelf enough to be ſeen, 
ſhe called her Maids to put her to Bed; but alas! how 


far from having Thoughts of ſleeping, Scarce was ſhe | 


left alone, when ſhe took, with Courage, the only Re- 
ſolution ſeemed ſuitable to her Virtue, but of which, her 


Want of Experience hindered her from ſeeing the Incon- 35 


veniences and Dangers. She roſe, and chuſing the 
plaineſt Dreſs ſne could find in her Garde Robe, ſhe 
made up a Bundle of Linen proper for it. Her jewels, 
which Rutland, in great Number, had given her, ſhe 
put into her ſtrong Box *, with an hundred Guineas ſhe 
had left, after reſerving five to herſelf, which ſne thought 

enough, 


* The French Word is Commode, and, till very lately, meant & 


only a Head-dreſs; but, like many of the French Words, is of ſo 


general a Signification, meaning originally any Thing that can BÞ 
accommodate us, that it is now applied to a Working-baſket, a 
_ Box, &c.,—— This is the firſt Time we have ſeen it in any 
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f- enough, till Providence, which ſhe reſolved to truſt to, 
— ß ſhould provide for her. After ordering Things in this 
be Mlanner, from Inſtin& rather than Refſection, ſo much 
n- was ſhe beſide herſelf, the reſolved to write to Rutland, 
ou more grieved for, than incenſed againſt him. What a 


Ng State will he be in, ſhe reaſoned, * when he ſhall 
2 « know he has loſt me? My Flight! What a Bitterneſs 
bu, will it ſhed upon his Days? Alas! what will become 


ny of him? But, if I fly not, what will become of me? 
ny Can U rely on a Virtue, I have ſeen belye itſelf in ſo 
ch « decifive a Manner? His Remorſe, what Influence can 
2 a ait have, but to reſpite, for a while, a new Inſult on 
ble : my Honour? On! never let us truſt to the ſmall Pro- 
yer « tection we may expect from Virtue in one's Heart who 
els is agitated by Paſſion. When I ſhall be the Victim of 
his furious Love, what will the Horror he may conceive 
le, © for it avail me? Will his Remorſe reſtore what he has 
the deprived me of? Let me fly then, and not expoſe the 
in- moſt honourable Man in the World to a Repentance 
he will be the Miſery of his Life, and yet will not remedy 
ing the Diſgrace of mine. To fly, though an unhappy 
zhe Choice, is the only one J have left; as unſurmountable 
to Reluctance will never permit that I ſhould marry 
him. | | | 


4, Confirmed in her Reſolves by theſe Reflections, ſhe 
2 writa Letter for Rutland with a trembling Hand. 


The LETTER 


on- II is, Sir, with the moſt ſenſible Affliction, that I 
the - 1 bid you, perhaps for the laſt Time, Adieu. My 
ſhe ' -_ © cruel Deſtiny impoſes on me the hard, but inevitable, 
els, Ne⅛ceſſity of quitting, for ever, my Father, my Bene- 
ſhe factor, and my Friend. I go, not knowing where, 
ſne © carrying little more with me than the Remembrance of 
ght © what I owe to your Goodneſs, and a Gratitude, that 
gh, nothing will, nothing ſhall, remove, or ever ſever from 

my Heart. Why, generous Rutland, muſt it be, that 
eant © Love has got over your Virtue, an Aſcendant that has 
fſlo alarm'd mine. I part, and part to quit you! It is 
5 © Never to ſee you again that I ſeparate myſelf from you! 

? 1. 


I can't conceive, in the Dejection into which this fatal 
| « Reſolve 
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* Reſolve has thrown me, how I ſhall have Courage to 
perform my Intentions. Could I flatter myſelf, after 
* what has paſſed, that the Repentance you teſtify is 
* ſincere, how happy ſhould I be to paſs my Days with 
one I am ſo much indebted to, and whoſe Kindneſles, 
* till now, have fo ſenſibly, at all Times, flattered * 
me. Pardon me, I conjure you, when I ſay, that the 
© more I thought I could confide in your Virtue, the 
more has the Diſtraction in which I ſaw you alarmed 
* me. Yourſelf, could you have thought your Paſſion 
could tranſport you ſo far? Can you be ſure it is no 
* Wufion that flatters you to believe, it is the laſt Time 
c 
i 
0 
0 
\ 
— 
6 
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it ſhall triumph over your Virtue and Reſolution ? Par- 


don me if I dare not hope it; and do not hate an unfor- 
tunate, who is more ſo, on account of the Miſery ſhe 
occaſions you, than of all the Misfortunes can befall 
herſelf. Remember me, but without Love, and with- 
out Averſion. I have done, I ſwear to you, all that 
was poſſible, to bring myſelf to ſhare in your Senti- 
ments, and impute not to Ingratitude, or Want of 

Friendſhip, an Impulſe certainly not to be ſurmounted, 

as all my Efforts to extinguiſh it have been vain. 

* You will find, in my ftrong Box, ſome Things, 
* which, I think, when I quit you, ſhould not belong 
to me. 

Adieu, my dear Rutland, if I may fo call you when 
I am piercing your Heart Remember the unhappy 
* Lucy, and be ſure, the Senſe of what ſhe owes you, 
* ſhall live with, and follow, her to the Grave.” 


After ſealing the Letter, in which ſhe encloſed the 


Key of the ſtrong Box, Lucy took up the little Bundle of 
Linen, and, provided with a Key which opened a Door 
from the Garden into St. Fames's Park, the went ſoftly 
down Stairs; but, on paſſing by the Door of the Che- 
valier's Chamber, was ſeized with ſuch Emotion of Spi- 
rits, that ſhe was fain to lean on them a while, to reco- 
ver her Strength, and dry her Tears. In fine, ſhe paſſed 

through 


* lt is fo in the Original, and, in this Place, a delicate Expreſſion, 
as it implies, ſhe thought ſhe had no Right to his Favours. You 
flatter me, Sir, (though ridiculous in the Eng/i/>) is elegant enough 


in the French Tongue, when we would infinuate, that People im- . 


pute more to us than we deſerve, 
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0 >> throughthe Garden to the Park, and directed by nothing 


*. 


but Chance, found herſelf in a Street, which, as 
IS well as all the reſt in London, ſhe was a Stranger to. 
h She marched on, however, with Precipitation, and, not 
* He thinking herſelf ſafe till ſhe got a great Way from Rut- 
* >: lads Houſe, after two Hours * ſmart walking, was in 
de the City. Overcome with Fatigue, and her Legs failing 
ne ber, ſhe went into the Shop of an eminent Sempſtreſs, 
ed where ſhe had ſcarce apologized for her Freedom, when, 
on through Want of Reſt and Suſtenance, ſhe fainted. The 
no Woman, being buſied about ſome Bargain ſhe was 
ne making, hardly minded her coming in, or perceived that 
ar- ſhe had ſwooned away; but another in the Shop, ſtruck 
or- at firſt with Lucy's noble Appearance, perceived it, and 
ae" ran to her Aſſiſtance with a Bottle of Salts: But, as 
A 


mmelling to it did not relieve her, ſhe cauſed a Glaſs of 
th- Cordial Water to be brought, which Lucy no ſooner got 
nat down than ſhe revived ; and the firſt Uſe ſhe made of her 


Wt Tecovered Spirits was to thank this charitable Woman. 
of Vou are ſo lovely, my dear Child, ſaid the Woman, 
ed, (with a frank Kindneſs which captivates in the greateſt 

Strangers to us) but where can you be going alone, 
Ss, F and fo early too? By your whole Appearance you 


Ng © ſhould not be one in this Way. My dear Lady,” 
*continued the Woman, ſeeing her ready to ſhed Tears, 
hen l don't mean to trouble, but aſſiſt you; it is not im- 
Py pertinent Curioſity makes me aſk theſe Queſtions, but 
ou, a Regard for you, which the firſt Look of you has 
given me. *© I am ſo affected, Madam, with your 
+ Goodneſs,” faid Lucy, and have ſuch Confidence in 
the it, that I ſhould imagine, if there had been no body 
e of , ** elſe by, Providence had ſent me here to adviſe with 
oor you what I ſhould do.“ Let not that hinder,” faid 
ftly the good Woman. I lodge but two Doors off. Come 
he- and breakfaſt with me, and, at our Tea, we may 
Spi- talk without Witneſſes.” | 
eco- She lent Lucy her Arm, who wanted ſome Help in 
fed walking, and brought her to a handſome Houſe within 
ugh co Doors of the other, where ſhe ſhewed. her into an 


fon, | 4 Apartment, 
You 4 . : I | 

ouch I * Either this Frenchman has a ſtrange Idea of the Extent of 
im minſter, or we muſt ſuppoſe the Lady wandered a good deal 
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Apartment, which, though ſmall, was very neatly fur- _ 


niſned. Let us firſt breakfaſt, my dear Child,“ ſaid _ 
the Woman; faſting dejects your Spirits, and I am miſ- 


taken much, if you don't ſtand in need of ſomething to 
ſupport yours.“ It is true,” reply'd Lucy, my pre- 
ſent Situation is embarraſſing enough.“ Perhaps not 


being but young; we ſhall hear it preſently: In the 


K a «a £6 


eaſy to judge, that whatever has brought you to this 


Condition, it is not familiar to you.” No, reply'd 


Lucy ſighing, the Manner of my Education and bring- 


ing up has been unfortunately but little ſuitable tio 


* the State to which Providence ſeems to have deftined 


me.“ What you now think a Misfortune,' reply'd 


Madam Pikring, * may, one Day, prove a Source of 
* Happineſs, and, even this Moment, be a Bleſſing to you. 
Education is a precious Benefit, which ſupplies the 
* Want of many others, and the Want of which nothing 


* elle can compenſate. If yours has been that of 2 
« young Lady of Quality, you have, doubtlefs, been in- 


© ſpired with good Principles and Sentiments, and im: 
proved by proper Talents and Accompliſhments ; and 
« that, at a certain Age, is what neither Rank or For- 
tune can beſtow. Ceaſe then to bewail your Fortune, 
* which is ſo far enviable, and tell me truly your Diſaſ 
* ters.” * The Recital,” reply'd Lucy, vill be ſhon 
and mournftyy.” | 


Then ſhe gave Madam Pikring an Account of ha 7 

being expoſed at her Birth, and enlarged on the Cheva - 

lier's Goodneſs to her and her Brother, to that very Day; 
and continued, Madam, Ienjoy'd, in perfect Tran. 
* quillity, the Happineſs of being indebted for my Ex. 


* iſtence, my Virtues and Talents, to the moſt noble 
* and virtuous Man that breathes; till, unhappily, the 


* Friendſhip with which he honoured me became a vio | 
* lent Paſſion for me: I will do him Juſtice; his firſt 
* Attempts on my Heart were on Views agreeable to bl 


Character; but it being our mutual Misfortune, that 


* neither his Efforts or mine could engage my Inclins # 
tions for him; this Man, fo reſpectable, ſuffer'd hin- 
* ſelf to be ſo far tranſported, as to make an Attempt s 28 
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ſo bad, ſaid Madam Pikring, © as you may think, 


mean Time, eat ſome Breakfait I befeech you. It is E 
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r- my Virtue. Yes, my dear Madam Pikring, (and what 
lid g muſt have been his Diſorder of Mind to have fo little 
l-. reſpeQted himſelf?) he endeavoured to force me. It is 
true, his immediate Repentance of the infamous Deſign 
re- ſhewed it was not natural to his Heart; but, whatever 


1 
1 
8 


not * Reproaches he gave to himſelf, or Promiſes to me, 
nk, that I ſhould not fear the like Weakneſs in him again, 
the 'I thought it very dangerous for me to ſtay with him, 
t 18 * having once found him capable of it. It muſt be, that 
this * this Sentiment, called Love, (ſeeing it brought him to 
y'd + an Extremity ſo contrary to his Principles) is a moſt 
ng- $ pernicious Sentiment, and one that turns People's Heads 
o F cruelly. Oh! Madam, it gives me Horror yet, to think 
ned ” 


on the Condition he was in laſt Night in the Arbour ; he 
ly'd © trembled as much as I did, and breathed ſhort, and 
e of bis Breath ſtopped, and his Eyes, as well as the Ob- 
you. f ſcurity of the Night would let me ſee him, were all on 
the fire, with an impatient Fury in his Looks Oh! the 
hing © bare Recollection of it, ſtrikes me with Terror. Was 
of a it not well done then to leave his Houſe at Day-break ? 
n in- for it was from thence I came, when I had the good 
im- Fortune to meet with you. Ss 
and This is all my Hiſtory, and I conceal nothing but 
For- his Name, which it is needleſs for you to know, and 
tune, which ought never to be mentioned by me, on any 
Diſa. Occaſion which does not permit me to name him with 
ſhon Honour. I am ſure, it is the firſt Time of his Life he 
vas blameable. He is, by Nature, the moſt virtuous 


f her and beſt of Men; and, while I breathe, I will preſerve 
hevs  Ftor him the tendereſt Gratitude.” Ah! cry'd Madam 
Day; ##ring, embracing Lucy tenderly, what Innocence! 
Tran # what Nature! what Goodneſs! Heaven, don't doubt 
y Ex. Hit, will reward ſuch Virtue. Have Courage, my dear 
noble Child; we ſhall look out to place you with ſome Lady 
y, the of Quality, which ſeems the beſt Thing for you. In 
a vi- the mean Time, ſtay with me, which, moderate as 
is firſt my Fortune is, you ſhould be welcome to do always, 


if my Way of Life could permit I ſhould defire it of 
you; but you are young and charming, and would be 
nclinz - expoſed every Day to the View of Strangers, as I let 
d him- Lodgings to Gentlemen. But, with good Precaution, 
mpt ou Jou may be ſafe by keeping in my Apartment from 
wum - F | © their 
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* their Addreſſes; and we ſhall, at Leiſure, conſider of 
* ſomething for you.” What Thanks I owe you,“ ſaid 


the grateful Lucy, I am ſure that Providence protects 


me, ſince it has guided me to your Acquaintance: 
But it is not fit I ſhould be chargeable to you; here 
are, ſhe continued, preſenting her five Guineas, 


hundred I thought it juſt to reſtore to my generous 
Benefactor when I quitted him; I conjure you to ac- 


* 


cept of them. * Yes,” ſaid Madam Pikring, with an 


Air of Wonder, yes, I will take them, and lay them 
out this Afternoon to buy Things you may want; for 
* your Pacquet appears, ſhe ſaid ſmiling, not to be 
over furniſhed.” I carry'd nothing with me,” ſaid Lucy, 
as you may well imagine, but what was abſolutely 
« necetſary.. To have taken any Thing ſuperfluous had 
© been a ſcandalous Robbery, which I ſhould never have 
« forgiven myſelf” + With what happy Endowments, 
my dear Child, were you born! cry'd Pikring ; on 
« obſerving you, I can't but admire to what a Point 
* innate Virtue can conduct us, and by how much he 


* Maxims are a better Guide, than any we can derive 


from either Age or Experience! 
After this Converſation, which had prolong'd their 


Breakfaſt, the good Woman, leaving Lucy Miſtreſs oi 


her Apartment, went about her domeſtick Affairs til 
Dinner, which, like herſelf, was plain and good. They 
had hardly dined when ſhe ſet out to make her Purchaſe 


of Things Lucy wanted; and, when ſhe returned, told 
her, that, having conſidered their Scheme of placing he- 


C 
* what J reſerved, for my preſſing Neceſſities, out of an 
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with ſome Lady of Quality, it ſeemed neceſſary to hae c 


her ſome Time with a Milliner, where ſhe might len. 
many Things that would be uſeful in that new Calling 
Lucy having approved of the Propoſal, Madam Pikrin 7 


acquainted her, that ſhe knew one who paſſed for a ver) of 


good Sort of Woman, and had propoſed it to Madan 
Tielding already, having ſeen her in her Walk, wh "3 
willingly accepted the Offer; and, my dear Lucy,” fie 
continued, as you ſeem to like it, after repoſing your- #7 
« ſelf with me a few Days, for I would not have 5 


leave me this Week, I will bring you there.“ 


04 
ſad Madam Piłring deſired ſhe would wave a Ceremony that 
eds only made her uneaſy, and live with her in Confidence; 
ace: that ſhe was heartily welcome to her Houſe, and to every 
here good Office in her Power, and prevailed on her to ſtay 
eas, 4 till Monday, when ſhe brought Lucy, with great Regret, 
fan to Madam Tielding, recommending; her as the had been 
rous ber own Child, and promiſing with Tears in her Eyes, 
28 that ſhe would viſit her as often as ſhe had Time to 
han ßppare. 
hem Scarce was Madam Pikring gone, when the * 77elding 
- for gave Lucy a Piece of Work to do, which ſhe performed 
be ſo well, as to gain a thouſand Praiſes. Fifteen Days had 
lu, fre paſſed here in Eaſe, or at leaſt undiſturbed by Com- 
ately pany, when, one Afternoon, a ſhining laced Equipage, 
5 from which impetuouſly ſallied out a young Man ſtill 
have iner than his Coach, arrived, and ſtopped at 7relding's 
ents Door. The Devil, he ſaid, advancing with a rough 
o inſolent Air, carry away the City, or bring it nearer 
Point ? to the Court, One muſt have Relays to come here 
h ber from St. — I don't know what my Horſes think 
lerive _ of their Journey; but, for my Part, who have not the 
Honour to be in fo good Spirits. as they are, I am 
their : damnabiy 2 1 yu never quit this villai- 
fs of nous Quarter, Fanny! Yielding was preparing Re- 
_— ſpect ws as Words to anſwer n 
They _ when the young Fool, ſpying Lucy, cry'd, © Oh, ho! — 
. 4 Have you ſuch Girls in the City then! But let her go, 
„ tool let her ſtay, it is Matter of Indifference to me. Eh 
ng he | F Whence the Devil had you this little Divinity, Fanny? 
„ba: -d compleatly d—n me, if ſhe's not the prettieſt 
jean Creature in London! How is't I did not ſee her before 
alling. now? And d'ye think we'll leave her with you long? 
;hrin No, my ſweet Infant,” faid he, addreſſing Lucy in the 
a ven ame vile Rote, you were not made to adorn à paltry 
adan Shop, but a ſplendid Palace.” ] am, Sir,“ reply'd 
„ wid h very modeſtly, made for the Place I am in, and 
„„ he f have. no Ambition for another. Oh! for Inſtance, 
"your ll that is what we perceive,” ſaid he, offering to kiſs her 
ve you 3 E Hand. 


5 Lucy inſiſted ſhe ſhould not trouble her fo long, but 
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0 e 4 82 2 to the Pariſians, but reckoned 
3 edeliewhere. It is generally apply'd to eminent Players, Dan- 
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the Cutæeni, the Fauſtina, the Barberini 
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Hand. How! d'ye pull away your Hand from me? 
My God, . what a ſavage Virtue theſe City People have! 
If you knew, my Queen, how many wild Girls I have 
tamed in my Life, you would behave gentler to me, 
Believe me, my Angel, we are about a Dozen Peers 
of us, t'other End o' the Town, that carry all before 
us. To be ſure, when we have Time on our Hands, 
© we make a Tour in France ev'ry Year: It were the 
Devil to deaden our Parts by breathing. always the 
; © groſs Air of London. It ſhould feem, my Lord, 
| faid Lucy, * thefe French are a pleaſant Sort of People, and 
10 < well worthy the Reputation they have, if it was from 
Wl © them your Lordſhip learned your Air and Manners” _ 
1 < Speak, prithee Fanny, ſaid my Lord to Tielding, is 
© the a Humbugger *? That would be delicious at leaſt! 
„I love the Humbugg to Diſtraction! No one at Court 
© does it like me; and we two, if {he has that Talent, 
£ ſhould make charming Converſations and Suppers, 
© ſuch as never were given, I dare ſay, in London. 
Yielding, who ſaw Lucy's Embaraſment by her bluſh- 
ing, was in ſome Pain, leſt it might be thought, if my 
Lord's ſcandalous Diſcourſe in her Shop proceeded, ſhe ® © 
had a criminal Complaiſance for his Lordſhip's Plea- 
ſures, aſk'd him gravely, if he wanted any Thing! 
© When I came, he reply'd, I wanted a thouſand 
© Things. My Head was running on the fineſt Bruſſels 
in the World. But how the Devil, if you ſet ſuch 
« Deities at your Counter, can you think People can 
remember any Thing? What would you have me 
© want? But I'll come again, and am ſure you'll believe 
© me, though I don't rear it. Adieu, my Queen, oo 
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Lucy, * you put on the ſcornful now; but I am the al 

5 greateſt Raſcal of a Peer in all England, if I don't get 

E better acquainted with you ere long“ Ze 
On 


* The French is Perſiflage, to which Humbugg anſwers as near a2 
two Words will bear, which mean nothing but abominable Non? 
ſenſe. The Vivacity of the French gave that Sort of Banter a little 
Reputation for a Time; but it ill becomes the Stupidity of our 
 Countrymen, It was never any Thing more here than ſenſeleſs . #7 
Lying; and if, as Denxis ſays, a Man who puns would pick 4 
Pocket, we may be ſure, one who profeſſes Humbugging, would 
perjure freely. It is a Compound of Vanity and Folly. » = 
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on finiſhing theſe intereſting Words, he ran to his 
Coach; and his Horſes, as ſcatter-brained as himſelf, 


hurried him away ; 
Who is that Man?” ſaid Lucy to Tielding, if I had not 
l ſeen it, I cou'dn't have thought there was a Being in 
© the World fo ſovereignly ridiculous.” | 

you call ridiculous ? ſaid Trelding, d'ye know, Madam, 
© the Perſon your Indiſcretion qualifies with that Epi- 


r 
8 * 
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as faſt as Legs could carry them. 


What is't, Miſs, 


( thet is one of the greateſt Lords in England, and my 
© beſt Cuſtomer? he has never done buying, and never 


© haggles, pays ready. 


« | confeſs, Madam, ſaid 


Lucy, * theſe are excellent Virtues for your Shop; but 


«„ „ 4 „ 6 


— 


I can comprehend how one may poſſeſs them all, and 
more, and yet be very impertinent.” Oh! without 
Doubt, anſwered Yie/ding, is it becauſe he thought 
you handfome, and told you ſo, after his own Manner, 
to be ſure? But, in fine, if his Manner were ſo diſa- 
* greeable, how ſhould he turn the Heads, as he does, 
of all the fine Ladies at Court for him??? Ah?” cry'd 


Lucy, they muſt have ſtrange Heads that can be turi'd. 


is pure French, and is hugely agreeable here. 


by Addrefles like his, with his ſhocking Manners.“ 


fHas'n't he told you,” ſaid the Milliner, © he goes every 
E Year to France? This Behaviour of his you condemn; 
And 


then, d'ye think a great Lord muſt behave to us ſmall 
Citizens, as he would to a Dutcheſs? + There he's 
in his proper Buſineſs, ſays Lucy; but, for my Part, 
however Citizen * I may be, his Manner does not. 


alarmed, when one is really handſome, we muſt be 
content to be told fo. 
that Sort of Talk, the leſs troubleſome it is; I know 


dit by myſelf, and am ſure you need not apprehend it 


* 
* F 
1 


pleaſe me; and, to get rid of him, I ſhall intreat, 


# 


Madam, to let me work in my Chamber hereafter. 
Ohl! for that, not at all? reply'd Yrelding a little 


The more we are uſed to hear 


ſo much. 
Lucy, to ſtop her tireſome Prating, took up a News- 


aper lay on the Counter, and ſaw, with Surprize, the 
following Article. | | 


E 2 « IF 


We have no Adjective to expreſs B 7 it i 

"0 preſs Bourgeoiſe by, as it is both 
_ Subſtantive and Adjective; je by: 

mw -* Engliſh one does. 


and beſides marks the Gender, which 


* 
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brought up, and the People who have a 


dents that determined her to leave them; 
and will have no Room to repent of coming 


back to a Family which grieves for her 
Abſence.” 


La GK «aA K $8 & a «= & 


This Advertiſement plunged Lucy into ſo deep a Reve- 


tion to very fine Things the wanted to ſay, on the Ule a 
young Woman ſhould make of her Virtue. The more 
ſhe reflected on what ſhe had read, the more ſhe was 
eonvinced it was inſerted by Rutland. This new Proof 
of his Fondneſs, awakened in her Soul the moſt lively 
Gratitude and Tenderneſs, and even Concern for having 


what had paſſed, ſhe found it impoſſible to perſuade her- 
ſelf, that it was wrong to have been alarmed, and to diſ- 
truſt the Chevalier's Repentance. She had, ſhe thought, 
with Cauſe, a bad Opinion of the Virtue of all Men, 
when encounter'd by a violent Paſſion, and that none 
can be ſure of getting the better of it. So that, bad as 


new Aſſurances of the Chevalier did no Way leſſen her 
Apprehenſions, or Change her Reſolution of never ſeeing 
him again, whatever Pangs of Heart her tender Attach- 
ments to him gave her on the Occaſion. 

This Sort of Battle with herſelf, and her Reflections 
on her paſt and preſent Condition, having kept her 
waking the whole Night, Y7elding was ſurprized to ſee 
her Alteration in the Morning ; but Lucy was ſtill but too 
charming: Want of Reſt had given that Languiſhment 


more pleaſing, though, perhaps, leſs lively, than that 
we feel, when Deſire only is excited. Though the laſt 


FF a young Woman, who has abſconded, 
will return to the Place where ſhe was 


Regard for her, ſhe may aſſure herſelf, ſhe # : 
will never again be expofed to the Acci- 


rie, that Madam Tielding could not procure her Atten- 
quitted him. But, however, on revolving in her Mind 


her Situation was, and however little ſhe liked it, theſe + 


to her Eyes, which ſpreads over the Soul a. Senſation 
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> Paſſion was all the Lord Chefter * knew; yet, when he 


arrived, (more noiſy and pert than the Evening before) 


he was ſtruck ſenſibly with the languiſhing and tender 


Air of Lucy. How beautiful !? he cry'd, as if he had 
been alone with her, what Charms! what Nobleneſs!. 


þ 7 HEE 
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© and d'ye think, Madam Tielding, one's Head ſhould 


not be turned, on beholding Beauty like hers?? Then 
to Lucy, My dear Angel, I have been in a mortal 


Hurry to ſee you again, looking on her with Eyes 


more impudent than tender. Eh! don't turn your 
Looks from me; d'ye fear to read in mine all you inſpire 
them with, or to let me ſee in yours, that you acknow- 
- © ledge it properly? I love Modeſty to a certain. Point; 


but, when it comes to Pruderie , believe it, my little 


4 75 means nothing 
= Li Apoſtrophẽ is too ſignificant a Werd to be omitted; it means 
Vurning eff. It is not to be expreſſed by any one Word... 
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Queen, the Devil a Thing it's worth.“ Madam, 
ſaid Lucy, addreſſing herſelf to Tielding, without mind- 
ing my Lord, did you. bring me here, Madam, only 
2 © to be expoſed to ſuch Treatment as this? And has his 
L Lordſhip no other Buſineſs here but to affront me by it? 
Nielding and my Lord, though both of them pretty intrepid as 
to Coniequences, were embaraſſed by this Apoſtrophe 1. 
One bluſhed, and the other was ſilent; hut Lord Cheſter, 
unwilling Lucy ſhould be gone, as ſhe ſeemed to intend, 
caſt his Eye on a rich Suit of Bruſſels Lace ſhe was 
making up, praiſed it mightily, and aſk'd Tielding if it 


was to be ſold? It is, in a Manner, beſpoke, my 


Lord, ſhe ſaid, but however, if your Lordſhip likes it, 
= © the Price is two hundred Guineas.” I ſhould think it, 
= he ſaid, © admirable, though a little dear, on any other 
Occaſion; but, if you have finer; and don't ſhew it me 
now, I ſhall never forgive you.“ On which, he threw 
her four Rouleau's, fifty Pounds each, which the Milli- 
ner pocketed, proteſting it the very richeſt ſne had. 


While the Bargain was making, Lucy was folding up the 
Suit, to be the ſooner rid of this inſupportable Lord; but 


when 


is no Lord er Earl Chefer in England but the Prince of 


E. hd C * . 4 f * x 5 — : 
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INE; Here“ another new Word in the cant Way, 


new V . Begueulrie, which 
that any one can explain. . | 
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when ſhe offered it to him, It is,” he ſaid, © in the 
© Hands where I would have it; and I give you, my 
© lovely Lucy, but a feeble Proof of the Defire I have to 
© ſerve you when I pray you to accept of it, and to re- 


© which Fortune ſeems to have done you.” I have but 
© one to reproach Fortune with,” ſhe reply'd haughtily, 
© and that is to have expoſed me to this Language, and 
© rendered me the Object of your ſcandalous Liberalities. 
At which Words, ſhe threw him the Lace with a Con- 
tempt, which at once he felt, and wondered at; for his 
Vanity, which did a great deal towards ſatisfying him 
of his own Merit, would not let him believe that ſhe 
could deſpiſe him. Your Anſwer to my Lord, is very 
© particular,” ſaid Trelding; one may be diſintereſted, 
© but that ought not to diſpenſe with good Manners. 
© My Lord is io reſpectable Then let him behave 
© ſo as to be reſpected; reply'd Lucy briſkly, © let him 
5 reſpect Virtue in himſelf, or let it alone in others.” 
Here ſhe roſe haſtily, and caſting on Chefter, who 
would have ſtopped her, a Look of Indignation that 
flattened him, inſolent as he was, ſhe went into the next 
Room, and ſhut the Door. Tielding, incenſed that ſhe 


had began her Excuſes ;- when he interrupted them with 
a Peal of forced Laughter: * What a little Dragon of 
© Virtue is here! how I ſhould delight to ſubdue her! 
© But where the Devil, Fanny, did you catch her? for, 
© (added he) without ſcandalizing your Shop, or even 
© theſe Dames, looking on her Daughters, I believe 
© you may remember, Folks here are neither ſo ſhy, or 
* ſo high priced. Good Day; Tielding, we ſhall ſee you 
© again. Ah! Parbleu, Madam Lucy, it appears to me 
_ © you went to draw me a great Length; but I am miſ- 
© taken if you ſhan't go more than one half of the Way 
« yourſelf, You play your Part well; but, thank Hea- 
© ven! I know mine. But, apropos! ha'n't you, Fanny 
* inftruQed her? © Oh! by my Soul, my Lord 
Oh, (he interrupted her) I fancy I underſtand pretty 
© exactly what your Soul's worth; but it is ſo, that, if 


» 
3 


d are 


© pair, by any Thing elſe in my Power, the Injuries 


ſhould thus treat one of ſo great Importance as my Lord, 


I find you have practiſed this Gallanterie on me, and 
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care in League with Lucy, were it only for a Hazard *, 
you underſtand me! you know me! I regard you 
© much! but, parbleu, it ſhall not go unpuniſh'd. 
© Make your Reflections on what I have the Honour to 


ſay to you; and, at all Events, count on my Grati- 


© tude. Adieu.“ But, my Lord, my Lord, what ſhall 
© I do with the Lace? * Keep it for Lucy, he cry'd 
from his Coach, I promiſe you ſhe'll ſoon claim it.” 
Tielding, who had not the Opinion of the Affair my 
Lord had, ſhook her Head and ſaid nothing; and Lucy, 
ſeeing his Lordſhip was gone, return'd, and, without 
giving the Milliner Time to ſpeak, demanded to work 
in her Chamber, or have Leave to be gone. To the 
deciding Air with which ſhe ſpoke, Tielding, a little 
deſirous of obliging my Lord, and unwilling to provoke 
Lucy, anſwer'd very obligingly, that it ſhould be as ſhe 
pleaſed ; but could not diſpenſe with herſelf from adding, 
that her Proceeding with a Nobleman, fo diſtinguiſhed 
as Lord Cheſter, appear'd to her to be ſovereignly 
ridiculous. | 

Lucy, who began to ſuſpect Madam Tieldiag's Morals; 
and expected, with Impatience, to ſee the good Madam 
Pikring, and communicate her Diſtreſſes, anſwer'd no- 
thing to a Remonſtrance ſo unplaced, and made uſe of 
the Permiſſion ſne had obtained. ; f 

She remain'd in Quiet till next Day, that Lord 
Chefter return'd, with the Air of one who, on this third 
Attack, ſaw the End of his Labour; or, at laſt, was 
ſure his Triumph was commencing. Had he laid open 
10 75elding his ſanguine Hopes, ſhe had, doubtleſs, 
taken them down a little, as ſhe had feen nothing in the 
Heart of Lucy but an extreme Aver fon to him, and, if 
poſſible, ftill greater Contempt. If the firſt of theſe Sen- 
timents is ſometimes effaced, the other, which is; gene- 
rally ſpeaking, well founded, grows ftronger by Time 
and Reflection +. The Milliner found farther a Diſin- 
lg}. 7 . ee tctereſtedneſs 


Par hazard ordinarily means by Chante; but here it is the ſame 
as an Hackney Coach is faid to be en Hazard, for any one Who 
calls firſt, - | be 

T This Remark is only intended for People who have both Senſe 
and Good-nature. Fools think they deſpiſe, when they only Hate; 
and the ill-natured Hate indifcriminately ; they can't dz/þiſe. 
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| Deſpair of my Lord's prevailing ; this was the more diſ- FE Ct 
- agreeable to her, as ſhe had Reaſon to expect a liberal 


87 
* 
* 
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by 


tereſtedneſs in the Mind of Lucy, which confirm'd her 


Reward, could ſhe bring Lucy to comply. S 55 
Where, ſaid the Lord, coming in, is this lovely FF * 
6 little Monſter of Virtue ? where is the moſt charming, ty 
and the proudeſt, of all the Lucys in the World? i 
Fanny, ſaid he to the Milliner, with ſome Severity, ph 
you are reſponſible for her; ſhe's not here, I ſee : 
© Me, my Lord, ſaid the other, ſhe's not mine to diſ 

© poſe of. I don't enter into your Reaſonings,* ſaid | « 

Cheſter ; here I found her, here I left her, and here! 
* muſt reſume her. Heark thee, I am not made to be 
thy Dupe, only when I buy thy Goods. Here's a Con- 


© ſpiracy to make her hide, and me ſeek; to make me 


$ knuckle down the deeper _ You're miſtaken, my little 2 
© Heart; my Prices are fix'd, to a ſingle Shilling. Oh! 
£ parbleu, — my firſt Entrance into human Nature, 
© had I ever given into that Lock *, I had been undone 
© long ago. Come, where is ſhe? Tell me neigh- |: 


22 


c bourly, and don't oblige me to affront'a Shop I have 

© entertained ſo much Regard for.“ Pray, my Lord, 
ſhe reply d, be pleaſed to ſuppoſe it poſlible, that Lucy 

E is not here, and that I am ignorant where ſhe is“ 

© Nothing,” he faid, * leſs true, or leſs improbable ; I F* 

« perceive you have a great deal of Eloquence, but you 

© ſhall have more than the Lord Meyer and Eldermen put 
together, to perſuade me of it.“ Heark'e, he ſaid 4 
ſoftly, let's finiſh ; my Indignation, or a hundred Pieces 
© and Lucy. — Here's a World of Stir,” ſaid Tielding, | « 
£ about a little Ay! he interrupted, * about 
one who is of no Value to you; but give me Leave to 
think differently from Madam Tielding. In a Word,. 

«I have a Fancy for her, and will find her, if the Devil 
© had hid her in the Bowels of the Earth, Well, is the | 
Bargain made? Here's the Pieces ——' My good 2 
© Lord is fo generous, ſhe reply d, that 4 Tell WM » 
© me where Lucy is, I ſay; I had rather ſee her, than P 6 
© hear your Panegyrick on me, as elegant as I.foreſee | 1 
it is to be.“ Well then, ſaid Tielding, & ſince ou h 
PV 
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' abſolutely inſiſt on it, ſhe is within there, ſhewing the 
Chamber. ÞWould not offend you,” ſaid my Lord, 
giving herithe Guineas, but, for a Woman of Spirit, 
« you ſell au eerets at a good Price.” 

Then he b, {uiy's Apartment, and going in ſoft- 
ly, perceived her in deep Meditation. Am TI, he ſaid, 
with a Look more ſoftened than before, into which, 
however, he put more Folly than Sentiment, am I, 
« my divine Lucy, the happy Mortal who employs your 
Thoughts? Reflect on your Barbarity, which baniſh'd 


one that adores you, and wiſhes to make you happy. 


« Reſolve, my little Angel, to quit an Abode ſo little 
becoming you, and take Poſſeſſion of a Palace I have 
« provided for you, where, with a thouſand Guineas 
* Revenue, Jewels, Dreſs, and every thing elſe ſhall wait 
you.“ *© Carry,” faid ſhe, with a proud and incenſed 
Look, your Preſents, and your Perſon, to Women, 
* contemptible enough, to accept the one, and eſteem 
© the other.“ But pray, Madam, conſider,” ſaid the 
Lord, it is three long Days that I have had the Ho- 
* nour to be adoring you; and you do me the Honour 
in return, to uſe me with a Cruelty, which, I durſt to 
* ſay, I have not met with elſewhere.” But which you 
* would meet with every where, ſaid Lucy, if all the 
© World did you the Juſtice I do.“ * As to my Quality, 
© Jet that paſs ; it ſets off an Affair ſomewhat ; but as to 
© the Reproaches you have given me, my fair Lucy, he 
added, holding her, and to think you ſhall leave me 
© without ſuitable Reparation, I ſha'n't ſuffer it. Once 
* more, a thouſand Guineas and my Perſon.' — © Baſe 
* ManPY cry'd Lucy, if you are too corrupt to have 
Reſpect to Honour, know, that if it were wanting in 
e 5 my Contempt of you would ſupply the Place 
© of it.“ Ws 

My Lord Chefter, already ruffled by Lucy's Diſdain, 


and at the laſt Degree of Reſentment on her preſent Out- 
frage, conceiving farther that little Ceremony was requt- 


fite with a Girl he found in Tielding's Houſe, of whoſe 
Virtue, conſequently, he had no ſublime Opinion, ſeized 
her in his Arms, reſolving to be revenged, or to decide 
all by his Embraces ; which, at that JunQure, were the 
cruelleſt Inſults, But Lucy made ſuch a vigorous Reſiſt- 
ance, 
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ance, and fo pierced his Ears with Cries, that ſhe left 
him ſoon but little Hopes of ſubduing her; and Madam 
Tielding, unwilling to paſs for what ſhe really was, or 
that Lucy's Cries ſhould cauſe a Tumult which might be 
a Diſadvantage to her, ran to her Suc&onr, notwith- 


made him abandon his Project. Then ſhe growled at 
Lucy for making ſuch a ſcandalous Noiſe about a Trifle, 
when the good Madam Pikring, who, for ſome Days, 
had been buſied about a Lawſuit, and had not come to 
viſit Lucy, enter'd : Trelding was confounded, but Lucy 
{creeched out her Joy on ſeeing her. Heaven,' faid ſhe, 
© hasſent you to my Aſſiſtance, my dear Madam Pikring.” 
© Good God, my Child! what has happen'd to you ?” 
ſays the other. Oh! frightful, unheard-of Things! 


* offer'd to prove it, with Decency however; ſo ſhe cry'd 
© out, as you heard, perhaps.” Oh! for that, ſaid 
Yielding, * Miſs has very good Conduct; but fo prudiſh, 
* that though my Lord was unwilling to believe it till 
© he try'd, ſhe diſdain'd to look at him.” Ah! Madam 
* Tielding, ſaid the good Pikring, * I have had, I fear, 
too good an Opinion of you.” That may eaſily be, 
ſaid Lucy; for God's ſake, Madam, let us quit this 
* odious Houſe inſtantly.” © You are too reaſonable, 
© my dear Child, ſaid Pikring, * to defire it, had you 
© not good Reaſons for it.“ Oh! that, doubtleſs, 
faid his Lordſhip, vex'd, though ſneering. The Devil 
© confound me, but this little Innocent would put me 
© on the double Service of flattering her Vanity, and 
© ſetting off her Virtue.” No, my Lord, faid Lucy, 
with a profound, but ſcornful Curtſy, it will never 
© again be in your Power to flatter the one, or put to 
© Trial the other.” | 
She went into a Coach with Madam Pikring, and it 
being Night when they came to her Houſe, Lucy begg'd 
to put off till Morning the Story of her Adventure with 
Chefter, being much fatigued with the Agitation of Spi- 
rits ſhe had been in. The quiet Night that ſhe paſſed, 
and the Content ſhe felt in being removed, and ſafe from 
her Perſecutor, reſtored her former Gaiety. After Din- 
ner ſhe gratify'd Pikring's Curioſity, who reſolved, with 
Eos. | Indignation, 


ſtanding the Complaiſance ſhe had for my Lord, and 


ſaid my Lord. © I told her ſhe was handſome, and 
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Indignation, to ſee no more ſo odious a Creature as 
Yielding. * In Truth,” ſaid Lucy, whatever the Pride 
© of that Lord might make him judge of my Vanity, it 
« is rather humbled than elated by my Conqueſt. If 
© the Court People be all like him, it ſeems to me the 
© Ladies have but little to fear for their Virtue.” © I 
© have heard of him, ſaid Pikring, © and yet ſuch as 
you ſee him, it is incredible how he turns their Heads.” 
Their Heads, ſaid Lucy, are ſurely none of the 
« ſtrongeſt, or elfe they have agreed to receive Fopperies 
© for Accompliſhments. Had you ſeen, Madam Pikring, 
© with what Inſolence he would have made himſelf agree- 
© able ; with what Contempt he ſpoke Gallantries ; how 
© he thought he was doing me Honour in vouchſafing 
to diſgrace me: No! it is paſt Conception how in- 
© evitably he was inſolent, when he thought he 
© pleaſed.” 

But a Coach arrived on the Gallop, and ſtopping at 
the Door, made Lucy change Colour; who, on looking 
out of the Window, and feeing the Liveries, cry'd, Oh! 
© Madam, that curſed Lord again! he perſecutes me 
© even here. Great God! what will become of me? 
© Be patient,” ſaid Pikring, * you are not with Madam 
« Neelding, and J promiſe you he ſhall go away little 


| © pleafed with his Reception. Tl leave you here till I 


© ſpeak to him.“ Scarce had ſhe gone into the Hall, 
when my Lord enter'd, and aſk'd, in a Manner civil 
enough for him, if ſhe knew him? Ves, my Lord,” 
ſaid ſhe, with an Air of Reſpect, © I ſaw you yeſterday, 
© and that was not the firſt Time.“ So much the bet- 
ter, he reply'd, I am in Haſte to come to the Point, 
and that ſpares me a Preface. As you know who I 
© am, you muſt know my Fortune and Intereſt, and 
© both are either for or againſt you in your Lawſuit * 
for or againſt yourſelf, according as you behave, on 
© all Occafions imaginable.“ For or againſt! ſhe in- 

terrupted. 


* Almoſt all Lawſuits in France, about Property, are deter- 
mined by Intereſt only, where they laſt, at a Medium, fifty Years; 
and People live in more or leſs Credit, according as they get the 
greater or leſs Number of the Nobility on their Side. A large 
Eftate in Diſpute makes a Kind of Bank Stock, and Actions fall 
and riſe on it, | | 


48 The Happy ORPHANS. 


terrupted. Yes,” ſaid he, with a cool Air, for I can't 
© tell how you'll behave to me; I may leave you either 
© the beſt of your Friends, or the moſt implacable of 
your Enemies; till I know your Diſpoſttions, how 
E ſhould I anſwer for my own? People don't ſpeak fa- 
© vourably of your Cauſe.” And yet,” reply'd ſhe, 
it is a very good one.“ Oh! for that, I ſuppoſe 
© your Advocate tells you ſo. But to paſs by that; 1 
engage to gain it for you, or to indemnify you to the 
full, provided I obtain, from your Gratitude, the Re- 
compence to tell me where the little Lucy is you took 
yeſterday from Yrelding's.” * You need not, my 
Lord,” ſhe anſwered, * offer me ſuch Temptations for 
what I am ready to tell you for nothing. I fent her 
home to her Parents.“ How !' ſaid he, I know ſhe 
lay here. Les, faid the other, but I had Time to 
do many Things ſince Morning, and that was one of the 
firſt Idid.* © You thought then, he ſaid, © you had Cauſe 
for Diſpatch ? People don't for nothing enter on Affairs 
£ with ſuch ſingular Precipitation.“ I can't, my Lord, 
ſhe reply'd, in Effect, comprehend how a Perſon of 
your Rank ſhould enter into the little Plans of a young 
Woman of Lucy's Sort.“ Little Plans ” he repeated, 
d'ye know, Madam P:kr:ing, that I begin to find you 
infinitely delicious ; and theſe Parents of Lucy, to whom 
you have ſo obligingly ſent her, might not one pretend 
to the Honour of their Acquaintance?* « You would 
do them too much, my Lord, ſaid Pikring, in a Tone 
of Reſolution ; and, ſince I muſt explain myſelf clearly, 
their Fortune will not permit them to be your Friends, 
nor their Probity allow them to make infamous Com- 
pliances.” *© That is well ſpoken, and Print could not 
6 be neater,” ſaid the Lord, with a Sneer; but I knew 
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© before you had a great deal of Wit, and yet, believe 


« me, Madam Pikring, it will be of little Uſe to you on 
c this Occaſion.“ The Reſpect I owe, and have for, 
£ you, my Lord, will not permit me to return your 
£ Compliments ; but, to abridge a Converſation in which 


- © we equally loſe our Time, I muſt acquaint you, that 
© Lucy's Parents are not of Worth enough for your Alli- 
© ance; but of too much, in the Eſteem of all warthy 
© Perſons, and even yours, to permit ſhe ſhould, be your 

| | Th 5 Miſtreſs; 
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« Miſtreſs.” I am of that Opinion too,“ he ſaid, and 
that is preciſely the Reaſon I deſire the Honour of their 
© Acquaintance ; for ſuppoſing, as you are pleaſed to 
© think, I had certain Projects on the Chaſtity of Mada- 
© moiſelle their Daughter, and it ſhould happen they 
don't approve of them, ſurely they can protect her ſuf- 
© ficiently without Madam Pzikring's interfering. Be 
© neighbourly now, and tell me who theſe People of 
© Probity are, and then it will be their Affair and mine 
© only; and I have ſo agreeable a Way of dealing with 
© People's Probity, whom I have Affairs with, that | 
© have not yet found Abundance of Trouble from it.” 
« Theirs, my Lord, I am ſure would be very trouble- 
© ſome to you, laid ſhe; and, to prevent a Thing ſo 
diſagreeable, you ſhall never know who they are. 

The Conference was long, and Cheſter acted all Kinds 
of Parts in it; promiſed Money and Jewels, was in a 
Paſſion, and then calm again; and all this the moſt un- 
profitably in the World. Pikring was immoveable, and 
the Peer took his Leave, with Oaths and Menaces, that 
he would never reſt till he had done all he had propoſed 
to her. 

When Madam Pikring was rid of him, ſhe haſtened 
to tell Lucy the Converſation. * You may be fare,” added 
the, © he will tempt me no more; but, though I deſpiſe 
© his Offers, I fear his Violence. He is not in Love, 
but he thinks he is. His Head 1s engaged; and many 
People miſtake the Head for the Heart. My Houſe 
© will be beſieged by his Spies, and my Servants cor- 
© rupted. I foreſee great Embarraſſment to us both, if 
© he knows you are here. 

© To avoid then the Riſks you may run, while this 
© Fancy is in his Head, it were prudent to be at a Dif- 
* tance from London. I have a Siſter at Briſtol lets 
© Lodgings; a good Woman, who loves me, and will 
© love you, my dear Lucy, when ſhe knows you. In 
© Hopes then ſhe will be as much intereſted for you as I 
© am, you ſhall paſs for a Niece of my deceaſed Huſband, 
and myGod-daughter ; and, to prevent my Lord Cheſfter's 
Attempts, we will be gone early Lo-morrow. What 

* think you of the Project? I think, ſaid Lucy, embracin 
Me” you are the oe Friend in the W orld, and the beſt 
i f 1 
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© of Women; but, my dear Madam Pikring, I can't | 


© think of ſtaying long with your Siſter, or being charge- 
© able to any one.“ Be in no Concern about that, 
faid the other. Hriſtol is the beſt Place in the World 
to have you happily placed in; and, as the Seaſon for 
the Waters is coming on, it would be ſtrange, if, 
among the Crouds of Gentry that go there, we ſhould 
miſs an Opportunity to place you advantageouſly ; tor 
that is to be conſidered. But of that hereafter. At 
preſent let us prepare for the Journey, ſince you like 
it. By Day-break we'll be in our Chaiſe; and, to 
elude his Spies, if he ſends any after us, we'll give out 
we are gone to Rent. T 

This Diſpoſition being made, they ſupped early, the 
Morrow ſet out, and were at Briſtol in three Days with 
Madam Hepeny, Pikring's Siſter : The Siſters were like, 
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the ſame Frankneſs and Generolity. Madam Pikring 
told her, as ſhe and Lucy had agreed, that ſhe brought 


her Niece, with a View of having her placed with ſome 
Lady of Quality. You need not doubt my Endea- 
< vour,” ſaid the other, in behalf of your Friend, and 
© one I ſee with both Delight and Surprize ; but, dear 
Siſter, do you conſider that my Houſe is open to 
all the World, and your Niece is ſo charming, that 
ſome may be Lodgers here who will not fail to tell her 
of it, and I have not Time to have an Eye on her, 
E and” Oh! ſaid Pikring, you may ſpare the 
© Trouble; ſhe has been uſed to look to herſelf; I en- 
'© gage for her Conduct.“ She's welcome then,” ſaid 
Hepeny, * and my Houle being engaged for the Dutcheſs 
© of Suffolk only, our lovely Niece will not run the ſame 
© Riſk, as if young Lords * lodged here, who are all fo 
© jimpertinent, ſavage, ill-bred, and debauch'd.” 

Lucy, after a tender Farewel of Pikring, was left alone 
with Madam Hepeny; and divided her Time between 
working and reading ; ſcarce looking out of the Win- 
dow, ſo afraid was the to be known, and ne to 
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* By Lords, in this Place, are only meant Exgliſb Gentlemen; 
and certainly thoſe of them who viſit France, in general, but too 
much juſtify the Author's Character of them. It is common to 
hear it aſk'd at Aſſemblies, if the Savages are to be there? mean- 
ing theſe Travellers. | 
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Lord Cheſter; and the Arrival ſoon after of the Dutcheſs 


of Suffolk, who was greatly viſited, determined her not 


to leave her Chamber. One Day, however, when the 
Dutcheſs and all her Train were abroad, Madam Hepeny 
took Lucy irito her Apartments, where ſhe was delighted 
to ſee a Harpſichord and other Inſtruments of Muſick ; 
ſhe was deſirous to know whether ſhe had forgot her 
playing, and fat down to try, when Hepeny was aſto- 
niſn'd to hear her play, as well as ſing, and fo rapt up, 
as not to perceive the Dutcheſs, who ſtopped at the 
Door, (being return'd to write Letters) to enjoy Lucy's 


kttle Concert. She was tranſported with the Perform- 
ance, till Lucy, ſpying her, ſtopp'd, and begged Pardon 


for the Rudeneſs of coming in. You have given me 
great Pleaſure,” ſaid the Dutcheſs, (for ſhe loved Mu- 
fick paſſionately) © in the beſt Voice and Hand I ever 


heard; begg'd to know if ſhe might ſometimes expect. 
her Company? My Aunt,” reply'd the other, Madam, 
© will acquaint you that I am altogether at your Service.“ 


* Your Aunt, Madam! Pray, Heteny, can ſhe be your 
© Niece?” Ves, Madam, ſaid Hepeny, one we want 
to place ſome where with a Lady of 8 Look 
* for no other than me, ſaid the Dutcheſs, if you love 


me. Pray,” ſaid ſhe to Lucy, can you be content to 


live with me as a Companion; for you are not made, 


© I ſee, for the Life of a Domeſtick.' <* You are very 
© good, Madam, reply'd Lucy, * I ſhall ſtudy to pleaſe 


© you.” 


Well then, once more, ſaid the Dutcheſs, © never 
think of yourſelf as a Servant; for, if what occurs to 


me can take Place, I ſhall have a Project to make us 


© both happy. But pray are you much known to the 


World.“ Hardly at all, Madam, faid the other. 
So much the better for our Purpoſe,” ſaid the Dutcheſs, 
and pray keep yourſelf unobſerved. | 


From this Time the Dutcheſs forſook the Pleaſures of 


the Wells, for which, indeed, in her preſent Poſture of 


Mind, ſhe had no Reliſh. She ſaw Lucy every Day in 


her own Chamber; and, charmed with her Perſon, Un- 
derſtanding, and Manners, (for this great Lady was 
above Jealouſy) ſhe told her Deſign; and that, to for- 


ward it, ſhe muſt paſs for one of Condition lately come 
AN. F 2 from 
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from a Convent in Flanders; and, in that Character, 
ſhould be ſoon introduced to my Lady's Friends and Ac- 
quaintance. | 

At the Time prefix'd, Lucy appeared, well ſupply'd 
with every Thing ſuitable to a young Lady of Rank; 
and the Company, who viſited the Dutcheſs, loaded her 
with Praiſes, and were officious to expreſs the Sentiments 
of Admiration and Joy that ſhe inſpired, which Lucy 
did not want to learn how to receive with Dignity and 


* 


Complaiſance. | 

The Graces, Talents, and Accompliſhments that 
Nature and Education had ſhed on Lucy, not only 
rouch'd the Heart of Madam $Suf9/k, but made her the 
Object of every one's Attention, and the Subject of eter- 
nal Adoration to all the Lords who ſaw her with the 
Dutcheſs. She found nothing in any one who ap- 
proached her, but the moſt ardent Deſire to pleaſe her, 
and an apparent Felicity to have been noticed by her 
with the ſmalleſt Mark of her Regard. | 

But, in the Midſt of every Thing fo delightful to 
Women, Lucy was, however, not without her Sorrows. 
The Apprehenſion that Lord Cheſter might come to Brif- 
tol, who, doubtleſs, was acquainted with the Dutcheſs; 
or how to ſecure herſelf from the Eyes of Rutland, whom 
the had made ſo unhappy, and who yet was extremely 
dear to her. Theſe afflicting Ideas, which ſhe preſented 
but too often to herſelf, ſo tormented her, that they had 
a viſible Effect on her Health and Spirits; and made the 
Dutcheſs believe her to be indiſpoſed. Lucy favoured her 
Opinion, as ſhe thought a profound Retreat the only 
Means to eſcape Lord Cheſter's Inſolence, and the Eyes 
of Rutland; and prayed Madam Suffolk to let her keep 
her Chamber ſome Time. 

On one Day of her pretended Illneſs, after the Dut- 
cheſs and other Company had left her, ſhe was ſurprized 
to ſee her return with Precipitation, with her Looks fo 
changed and anxious, that one would hardly know her. 
« am ill,' the faid, in a faint Voice, let me be put to 
© Bed, and left alone. Lucy, though ſhe was moſtly in 
Madam Syfo/k's Chamber, had too much Reſpect not 
© to offer to go away, on her general Order, along with 
her Attendants ; but was deſired to ſtay. * go 
c ucy, 
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Lucy, ſaid the Dutcheſs, ſhedding Tears, I ne- 
ver had more need of a Friend. You ſee the moſt 
* unhappy of Women, who is the more fo, in ap- 
« prehending that what ſhe is going to confide to you 
will leſſen the Eſteem you have for her.“ Alas! 
Madam, cry'd Lucy, can you ſuſpect that any 
Thing in the World can alter the Attachments and 
Reſpect I have for you?” * We pay oftentimes,” 
ſaid the Dutcheſs, * a forced Reſpe& where we don't 
« eſteem, and Friendſhip is incompatible with Con- 
* tempt, It is not to what Fortune has been pleaſed 
to make me that I deſire Reſpect to be paid, for that 
* which our Virtues inſpire is the only Reſpect that 
can ſatisfy a noble Mind ; that is the Reſpe& I 
would with from you, which is alone ſuitable to 
© both our Inclinations, and which, from this Mo- 
ment, I fear you can no more afford me. Ah! 
Lucy, ſhe continued, we muſt love, or have 
loved, extremely, to be ſenſible of its Power, or 
* compaſſionate its unhappy Victims. No! I am not 
one of the contemptible Creatures to whom every 
* Thing 1s a Temptation, who are aiding to ſeduce 
« themſelves; and who conſider, as fooliſh Preju- 
* dices, Principles the moſt to be reſpected. No; it 
* was not ſhamefully that I ſurrender d; I was not 
* vanquiſh'd as ſoon as attack'd ; nor did I, in any 
© Inſtance of my Conduct, or by Want of Reſerve, 
« demonſtrate, that I was ready to yield my Heart, 
* however flight an Attempt that ſhould be made on 
git might be. Thad died a thouſand Deathe, rather 
than have fallen ſo ſhamefully, which had expoſed 
me to the Contempt of my Lover, without having 
* gratify'd his Vanity. | | 

find myſelf, my dear Lucy, in an abſolute Ne- 
* ceflity of diſburthening my Mind, and talking of 
my Love and my Misfortunes ; and I flatter myſelf 
I can find none, who will be more intereſted in them 
* than you.” | 

This ſolemn and affecting Beginning, at the ſame 
Time that it awakened Lucy's Curioſity, excited a 
very ſenſible Concern in her ; for ſhe really * to 
have 


0 
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have not only an Eſteem, but an Afﬀection, for the 
amiable Lady, who was thus gong to entertain her 
with her Story. Her Ladyſhip's Behaviour to her 
lovely Confidante had been extremely tender and en- 
g2ging ; ſhe had ſhewn her all the Kindneſſes of a 
Mother or a Friend, rather than put on the Miſtreſs, 
ever ſince ſhe had been her Companion: The Dut- 
cheſs ſeemed to take Pleafure in all the Praiſes ſhe re- 
ceived from her Viſitants, and to look with that ten- 
der Pride upon her Endowments and Accompliſh- 
ments, that is ſeldom encourag'd or indulg'd, but by 
the neareſt Relations. In ſhort, Lucy was become 
more neceſſary to her Ladyſhip, in the Character of a 
Boſom Friend, than in any other, and, before this 
Juncture, ſhe had been very little upon the Reſerve, 
either as to her Family Affairs or the Condition of 
her Heart, which Nature had formed inclinable to 
all the foft and gentle Impreſſions of Love, of Ten- 
derneſs and Humanity. She might now be reckoned 
a perfect Beauty as to her Perſon, which, ſave the 
Difference of Vears, had all the Charms that were 
admired in her darling, favourite Lucy, and their Fea- 
tures had ſuch a Reſemblance, as inclined every one 
to believe that Lucy was nearly related to her Lady- 


ſhip, and to compliment her upon this ſtriking Like- 


neſs her Ward bore to her Perſon. She was now in 
the forty-third Year of her Age ; but Time had de- 
ſtroy'd none of thoſe enchanting Graces that are fo 
much admir'd in the delightful Sex, and the Charms 
of her Mind were ſtill more reſplendent than thoſe of 
her Perſon : Virtue, Truth and Honour had there ta- 
ken up their Reſidence and Wit, adorned with Good- 
nature, flowed from her Tongue, which would have 
ſhone with more Brilliancy, but that a ſettled Melan- 
choly ſeem'd to have taken Poſſeſſion of her; and 


tho' it ſtill added to the Softneſs of her Face, took off 


conſiderably from her Eaſe of Converſation. Per- 
haps this penſive and ſad Diſpoſition, however, made 
Lucy ſtill more affectionate to her: She found her 
Lady was unfortunate, and being ſo herſelf, ſhe 

ſympathized 
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ſ{ympathized with her, and Sympathy had encreaſed 
the Fondneſs ſhe had entertained. | 


When ſhe was ſomewhat recovered from her Diſor- 


der, ſhe thus continued her Diſcourſe, Alas! my 


CY - - LY XR a - * =. Ld 


Lucy, you ſee before you the moſt unhappy of her 
Sex, who has, for many and many tedious Years, 
pined in Secret, deprived of the eaſt Glimmering 
of Hope to give her Comfort, robb'd of all that 
ever could inſpire her with Joy, and, amidſt the 
Blandichments of Birth and Fortune, moft truly, 
moſt ſincerely wretched. Ah! why, ſhedding a 


Torrent of Tears, ah! why was the Delight of 


my Parents and Family! Why has Nature beſtow'd 
fome Favours on my Peron. if theſe Bleſſings were 
given but to make me miſerable] You have been 
informed by me before, my Dear, that I was the 
only Daughter of the illuſttious Pair from whom I 


derive my Birth, and that I was married to Lord 


$yf0/k before I reached my fourteenth Year, when 
my Heart could have little or no Share in my Diſ- 
poſal. My Parents proceeded upon that erroneous 


Principle, that Title, Place and Riches were the 
chief Goods to be aimed at in Matrimony, and 


that Love would, of Conſequence, follow from 
our Union: Not conſidering, that, without an 
Union of Souls, as well as Perſons, the main Source 
and End of the nuptial Tie, mutual Happineſs, 
can never be attained. My Lord was then about a 
Vear older than myſelf, and a Vouth of a fine Per- 
ſon; as to his other Accompliſhments, I was al- 
moſt a perfect Stranger to them. We had ſeen 
each other often, but were too young to diſcover 
Perfections, and the main Temptation to our 
Friends was his being poſſeſſed of a very large 
Eſtate, and my being the Heireſs of a ſtill more 
conſiderable one, not at all entail'd with my Father's 
Honours, which, I have told you, deſcended to 
his Brother A great Jointure was ſettled upon 
me, we were bedded with all the outward Marks 
of Ceremony, and, the very next Day, as had 


been agreed, my Spouſe ſet out on his Travels, 
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* 


having been only one Month from Eaton School, 
and was to begin his Tour, if I may fo expreſs 
myſelf, which was to laſt four Years, with a Reſi- 
dence of the firſt two at Geneva, to finiſh his Stu- 
dies. We parted as we met, without knowing 
why, and he left me as much a Virgin as he found 
me. In about ſixteen Months after his Departure, 
I became a young, a very young Widow, by his 
dying of the Small Pox at Geneva, My Father 
and Mother both, unfortunately, deceaſed before 
this Accident, and I was left to the Care of my Un- 
cle, who immediately took me under his Protection, 
and I ſoon found myſelf in the Poſſeſſion of one of 
the largeſt Fortunes in England, by the Aſſiduities 
and Reſpects that were paid me by all Ranks of 
People. This worthy Uncle, tho' fo great an Ex- 
pectant as the next Heir upon my Death, watch'd 
over me with an affectionate Fondneſs; he endea- 
voured to abate in me that Inclination for Dreſs and 
idle Amuſements, ſo Characteriſtick of our Sex, 
and, cautious of ſending me to a publick Board- 
ing School, he provided Teachers of all thoſe Ac- 
compliſhments that were pager for my further 
Knowledge of, at his own Houſe in the Country, 
and under his own Inſpection; rejoic'd in the Pro- 
greſs I made, and ſurvey'd it with equal Satisfac- 
tion as he would the Improvement of an own 
Child. He had been a Widower ſome Years, and 
had an only Son, much of the ſame Age with my- 
ſelf, who, when I firſt came under his Direction, 
was at Oxford, finiſhing his Studies, and it was 
three Years before I ſaw him, when he came home, 


by his Father's Orders, to ſet out upon the Tour of 


Europe. My Uncle uſually you moſt of his Time 
in my Company, and ever behaved with ſuch an 


indulgent Affection, that I ſincerely loved and ho- 
noured him as my Parent. He had been againſt 
my firſt Match, on Account of the Youth of Lord 
Suffolk and myſelf, and it was a Maxim he always 
inculcated, that, in an Affair that ſo nearly con- 
cerned me, I ſhould follow my own nne : 

but 
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but ſtil] ſhould take Care to found that Inclination 
upon the Baſis of Wiſdom and Judgment ; and Ex- 
perience of the good Conduct and Behaviour of 
the Object of my Affection. Neice, he has faid, 
[ ſee you now happy, pleaſed and contented, and 
ſhall I, by my Perſuaſions, hazard your being mi- 
ſerable, which would be the ſure Conſequence, 
from a bad or partial Recommendation of. a Huſ- 
band? You are ſtill very young, your Fortune is 
equal to a Match with the beſt Houſes in England, 
and, till your Judgment and Diſcernment had ar- 
rived to its preſent Maturity, which I with much 
Satisfaction perceive, I have ſtudiouſly avoided 
the Company particularly of our Equals ; fearing 
that Tinſel and Pomp might determine your Choice 
rather than Worth, Honour and Virtue : You per- 
ceive I have never mentioned even your Couſin, 
or ſuffered him to ſee you, left I ſhould be thought 
partially to direct your Views that Way: My 
deareſt Lady, let me but ſee you happy in the fu- 
ture Part of your Life, and I ſhall leave the World 
without Regret ; and remember that other Conco- 
mitants beſide Titles and Riches, are neceſſary to 
the Felicity of the Marriage State.—The Counſels 
of this good Lord ſank deep into my Heart, and, 
will you believe it, Lucy? merely from a Principle 
of Gratitude, I fed myſelf up with the Idea, that 
his Son, the Viſcount, would be worthy my Aﬀec- 
tion, that T might repay what I owed to the Father, 
by giving my Hand and Heart to the Son. Long 
before this Youth appeared, I had heard much 
Commendation, indeed, of his Perſon and Man- 
ners, and a Letter, which I had feen, from him to 
his Father, had heightened my Prepoſſeſſions in his 
Favour ; ſo that all the fine Things I was admitted 


now to Hear, from the Beau Monde, all the gay 


Scenes that were ſpread before me, were inſipid till 
he arrived. I have this Letter by me, ſtep, Lucy, 
to my Eſcrutore, it lies juſt at the Opening of the 


ſecond Drawer: Lucy obeyed her, and ſhe read the 


following Words: 
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My honoured Lord, 

HE Hints you have given me, of your De- 

ſign to ſend me Abroad, I receive with great 
Submiſſion to the Judgment of the worthieft, beſt, 
and wiſeſt of Fathers; but hope your Lordſhip will 
delay, for ſome Years longer, my deſtined Tour. I 
am too young, my Lord, to make a proper Uſe of 
Travel, too inexperienced to ſtore up that Fund of 
Obſervations neceſſary to be made by a Perſon of 
my Rank in ſuch a Situation: And my Notion is, 
that, unleſs I can tranſplant all that is valuable of 
Foreign Countries into my Own; and alſo improve 
my Mind and Underſtanding, as well as amuſe my 
Curioſity, I had better ſtay at Home, content with 
the honeſt Roughneſs of my native Country ; rather 
than to return a Fop anda Coxcomb, as I went out 
a Booby and an Ignoramus. My Tutors have, in- 
deed, in ſome Meaſure, finiſhed with me: But the 
College Life has ſo many Charms, Study reliſhes ſo 
well with me, that if your Lordſhip would ſtill let 
me continue them, along with my Exerciſes, I ſhould 
eſteem myſelf happy. After that, my Lord, I ſhould 
like a Tour thro' my own Country, and an Acquain- 
tance with its excellent Conſtitution before I launch'd 
out into foreign Climes. I hope, my honoured Fa- 
ther, you will do me the Satisfaction of adopting 
theſe Sentiments ; they are not mine, but thoſe of the 
iſeſt Men who have converſed or wrote on the Sub- 
ject. I ſhall, however, leave the whole to your 
better Judgment : You are my Father, my Superior, 
and both Nature and Inclination lead me to obey you. 
My fincere Reſpects attend that charming Kinſ- 
woman, in whoſe Praiſes you are ſo very, and ſo de- 
ſervedly laviſh, and as you are ſo happy in her en- 
dearing Society, 1 hope you can have no Regrets to 
diſturb your Peace. I long to throw myſelf at your 
Feet; and am, | 

My much honoured Lord, 
Your moſt dutiful Son, 
and obedient Servant, 
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So much Judgment, ſuch a Vein of Goodneſs 
were conveyed in this Epiſtle, that I was already in 
© Love with the Mind of this young Relation. Ah! 
my Lucy, how little do thoſe Men know the Temper 
of ſome of our Sex (for many may from Want of 
” Inſtruction, from native Vanity or Folly prefer them) 
when they attack our Hearts with trifling Addreſſes, 
” Ribbaldry and Folly? Manly Senſe, Integrity, 
> Virtue and Softneſs of Manners united, are the ſureſt 


Weapons to prevail over the Hearts of the diſcern- 


ing Fair. We may be diverted for an Hour with a 
> light and flimſy Acquaintance ; but only to Worth, 
Honour and Goodneſs, ſhould we ſurrender our Per- 
> ſons for Life. When, my Uncle, for he kept no- 
thing concealed from me, ſhewed me the Viſcount's 
Letter, and I had read it, he ſeemed exceedingly 
= ſurprized at the warm Approbation I expreſſed of his 
Sentiments, and ſtill more, when I begg'd it as a 
Favour, that I might be the Depoſitary of it: He 
imiled and ſaid, * Neice, you do my Son a great 
deal of Honour, and me a great deal of Pleaſure 
in your Requeſt, and ſince you ſeem to be of his 
Opinion, we'll ſuffer him to continue at College 
for another Vear.“ Will you think it, ſo much had 
the ſoft Infection inſinuated itſelf into my Boſom, 
that I turned pale, and was angry that I had ſecond- 
ed his Reaſons, conſidering I ſhould have ſeen him ſo 
much ſooner, had he been directed by his Father's 
> firſt Commands. My Uncle, who was a great Judge 
of human Nature, no doubt perceived my Prepoſ- 
ſeſſions in his Son's Favour, and methought he ſeem- 
cd elated thereat; for I never ſaw him in a more a- 
greeable and gay Humour than that Afternoon. The 
long expected Time at length arrived, when I was 
do ſee the Object of my firſt Affection, and you may 
depend upon it, I took Care, by all the Arts of Dreſs, 
do ſet off thoſe Charms Nature had beſtowed upon 
my Perſon: Theſe are innocent Arts, Lucy, and if 
not accompanied by unnatural Ornaments, ſuch as 
8 Faint, which I ever abominated, and which may be 
aid to exhibit an artificial Face, may be pronounced 
| the 
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the native Weapons of our Sex, and highly allow- 
Able in us to make the beſt Uſe we can of. It was in 
the Month of June, at our Country Seat, that, punc- 
tual to the Day and Hour he had promiſed us, he 
alighted at the Gate. My Uncle was fitting with me, 
and our domeſtick Chaplain, Dr. Carter, who was 
to travel with the Viſcount, in an Apartment that o- 
verlooked the Entrance of our Court-Yard, and the 
Walk leading to the Houſe. He had only two Ser- 
vants with him, whoſe Livery immediately diſtin- 
guiſhed them from their Matter Graceful as my 
warm Fancy had painted this young Nobleman, his 
Mien, his Air and Manner, appeared to be far ſu- 
perior to any thing that I had imagined. His Perfon 
was of the middling Stature, but diſpoſed with ſuch 
Harmony and Proportion, that it immediately ſtruck 
the Beholder with Reſpect, bordering even upon Re- 
verence. His Eyes and Hair, which flowed artleſsly, 
in Ringlets, over his Shoulders, were black as Jet, 
and his Features ſuch as could not fail to attract the 
Admiration, and, at the ſame Time, conciliate the 
Affection. He ran eagerly up the Walk into the 
Hall, where we met him, and the Father and Son 
embraced with an Action of the utmoſt Affection; 
my Uncle then preſented him to me, and if my Joy, 
at this Interview, painted my Cheeks of a crimſon 
Hue, he betrayed no leſs Emotion at the Sight of me, 
and, falling back ſome Paces, after . ſaluting me, 
with Amazement as it were, he cried out, in the ſoit- 
eſt Voice that ever Youth was bleſſed with— Ab! 


my Lord, my Coufin deſerves all the Concern you 


have expreſſed for her!—I hope ſhe will number 
© me amongſt her Slaves and Admirers?” Before! 
could reply, we went into the Apartment which we 
had juſt left, and, after ſome Time, the Viſcount 
retired to dreſs himſelf and take ſome Refreſhment, 
after his Fatigue: And now found I was really in 
Love, ſince the Abſence of a few Moments ak 
gave me Pain. Well, my Lady,” ſaid my Uncle, 
after he retired, © you have now ſeen your Couſin, 
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turned, If his Embelliſhments of Mind are equal 
\ | « to thoſe of his Perſon, no Father, no Relation, 
can ever have more Reaſon to rejoice than awe have. 
e At theſe Expreſſions, after looking at me a Moment 
> with great Satisfaction, he ran and claſped me in 
's bis Arms, ſaying, © How kindly my Dear, I take 


that Monoſyllable Ve, could I think you felt any 
ie © * Pleaſure in ſeeing my Son, I ſhould be happy in- 
r- | © deed—perhaps too-too happy! This Speech, 


1- which I returned in a ſuitable Manner, convinced 
iy me that my Uncle had not been without ſome Incli- 
is nation that favoured mine, and the Diſcovery gave 
u- me an Exceſs of Satisfaction, which would have kept 
on me ſilent and reflecting ſome Time, if my Couſin 
had not again made his Appearance, after having re- 

= ceived all the Advantages that Dreſs could beſtow. 
Dur Converſation then became general; upon the 
Times, his Studies, future Travels, and other Sub- 
jects, on which he reaſoned with a Dignity of Sen- 
timent, a Clearneſs of Reaſon, and ſuch a Force of 
| Expreſſion, as finiſhed his Conqueſt over me; whilſt 
bis Father could not help. every now and then, ex- 
» preſſing the Greatneſs of his Satisfaction at the Im- 
provements he had made. His particularly dire&- 
ing his Diſcourſe to me; that profound Reſpe& he 
paid me, and the Language of his Eyes, left me no 
| Room to doubt of my being as agreeable to him, as 
he was to me, and, during the three Months he con- 
> tinued with us, we came to ſuch a Declaration of 
each other's Paſſion, as gladened his Father's Heart, 
who now had, he faid, arrived at the Summit of his 
aber Wiſhes. In ſhort, it was publickly declared, that 
re | our Nuptials ſhould be conſummated as ſoon as he ar- 
© wo Y ved from his Travels. Ah! my Lucy, can I recol- 
ount ect, without melting into the greateſt Anguiſh of 
nent, Grief, the Tenderneſs of our Adieus? With what 
lin Þ Fondneſs he recommended the ineſtimable Charge, as 
only, ] be called me, to his Father, or that delightful Inter- 
9 © Courſe we kept up, by Letter, for two Years after his 
afin, Departure; by Letters, which ſpoke all the Fondneſs 
re- | 9! our Souls? But oh! the ſad Remembrance! he 
med, Þ . dy d 
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dy'd at Verona, leaving me, I may fay, a widow'd, 
a wretched Maid, reſigned to all the Horror of ſuch 
an unlocked for, ſuch a cruel Separation. My poor 
Uncle's Condition was ſtill more deplorable, if po: 
ſible, than that of the forlorn Suf#/& ; he had loſt an 
only Son, the Ornament of Mankind, and the laſt 
Male of his Race, the Heir of an honourable and 
noble Houſe, who bid fair to extend its Luſtre and 


Influence to ſucceeding Generations: He ſunk un- 
der the Burden of his Loſs; we perpetually mingled « 
our Tears together, and for two Years, or more, ba. 
niſned ourſelves from all Seciety, At length, bis 
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Health was ſo decayed, that I perſuaded him, which Fc 


was more than the Phyſicians could, to go to the 
Baths of Aia, for the Reſtoration of his Health: 


As to its total Re-eſtablichment it was not to be ex. 


twp, that gnawing Worm, Grief of Mind, bad 


12d fo baneful an Influence, Indeed, I myſelf ſtoce 


in need of removing from all thoſe ObjeRs 1b 


brought to my Remembrance one fo dearly, ſo ten- 
derly beloved. We ſe out, after this worthy Lord 


had ſettled his Affairs, and left the whole of his E. 
rate to me, by which I might be reckoned the great. 
eſt Fortune in England. Had I not Reaſon, my 
Dear, to think myſelf, at this Period, one of the molt |! 
unfortunate of my Sex; bleſſed with all the Advan- By 
tages of Nature and Fortune, yet bereft of all that! 
could infpire me with a Deſire to enjoy them, and, 
at twenty Years of Age, a Wanderer from my na- 
tive Country, in Anguiſh and Diſtreſs of Soul? 
And yet you will ſoon perceive that I had worſe Its 
to encounter, and that theſe were only the Begin- 
ning of my Sorrows. Here the Dutcheſs pauſed 
ſome Moments, to indulge the Tears that flowed þ* 
from her Eyes; whilſt her lovely Companion bore þ* 
her Part in this mournful Scene, with unaffeQed þ7 


Sorrow. 


According to my Inſtructions from the Phyſicians, 
who looked upon the Change of Air and the Diver-“ 
ſions we ſhould meet with, to be more efficacious, in- 
my Uncle's Cafe, than the Waters, oe acinar” FR £ 

f ile, 
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© tifle, as much as poſſible, my Regrets, and, by all 
Wd, the amuſing Methods I was Miſtreſs of, to overcome 
© that fixed Melancholy that overſhadowed his Mind ; 
but nothing that Aix could afford, tho? crowded with 


pol the beſt Company from all Nations, could have any 
ſt an Effect upon him: He fell into a Jaundice, which was 


© ſucceeded by a total Weakneſs, and, in half a Year, 


Words of this good Nobleman !—Calling me to his 


* 


hged- ſide, and embracing me, with all the remaining 


I Strength he was. poſſeſſed of, in a faltering and 


5 
3 
N 


ing to join our dear Youth, in thoſe Manſions 
here Grief and Pain ſhall be felt no more I hope 
= © am prepared for this laſt and great Change! — I 
bave tryed to live, for your Sake more than my 
” © own; but it will not be—Oh! the Anguiſh I am 
4B” © under on your Account is inexpreſſible!—But my 
great Comfort at this Hour, is the Knowledge of 
your Worth, your tranſcendent Virtue, and that 
+ diſcerning Judgment by which you are directed in 
© all Things!—Alast I cannot live to ſee their Ef- 
feects! I leave you, my Dear, in the molt ſplendid 
*F © Circumſtances, and Miſtreſs of all your Actions; 
but, wedded as you are at preſent, to ſome dear, 
+ * tho' painful Remembrances, can I, ought I to expect, 
that you will not one Day change your Condition? 
No, and all I defire is, that you would treaſure up 
> © the laſt Advice of a Parent and a Friend, who ne- 
ver left you any Doubt of his Affection. O] my 
lucy, let your laſt Love, be the Pattern in your 
Choice of an Huſband—itry him well —obſerve all 
eg the Turns of his Temper, be not haſty in your 
+ © SeleQtion of a future Partner for Life. Tis right 
you ſhould marry, and the more wiſely you make 


Mankind. We are not born for ourſelves but for 


een © Others, and therefore the ſingle Life (when there 
Wer] ate no natural Impediments) can never be pleaſing 
8 15 © to Heaven, Let your Choice fall on a Man of 
ed 0 By | ; Honour 


® left me a ſecond Time an Orphan. Hear the laſt 


weak Voice, he cryed.— Oh! my Dear, I am go- 


your Choice, the more likely will you be to have 
an Offspring that may ſerve the State and bleſs 
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Honour and Virtue—make him the Delight of your 
Eyes and the Joy of your Heart—lI can ſay no 
* more— tho I have ten thouſand riſing "Thought; 
to communicate to you—adieu—adieu for ever! 
Here the worthy Peer cloſed his Eyes and expired, 
For ſome Time I was frantick and wild with Sorrow; 
the Loſs of a Friend I fo dearly loved, appeared in 
all the diſmal Lights that Imagination could paint: 


J had loſt my Father, my Guide, my Monitor and 
Friend, and I repreſented the World as a Wilderneſs, 
that had neither Succour nor Harbour in it for me. 
I ſhould have indulged theſe melancholy Reflections 
longer than I did, nay, notwithſtanding my Youth, 
rhaps had been quite overſet by them, had I not 
en, in ſome meaſure, recalled to the Dictates of 


Reaſon and Religion by the mild and forcible Per- 
ſwaſions of Dr. Carter, the worthy Clergyman who 
accompanied us to Aix, and who had been the Com- 


ſo wiſely diſplayed the Goodneſs and Wiſdom of 
Providence in all its Diſpenſations, the Crime of in- 


dulging our Griefs, for the Loſs of our Friends, to 
an Exceſs, and diſplayed with ſuch Energy the hap- 
py State of thoſe who may be called the departed Þ* 
juſt, that began, in ſome few Weeks, to liſten to 
the Voice of Comfort, and to think of returning to 
England with the Remains of this excellent Lord, io 
whoſe Memory and that of his Son, I refolved to 
devote the reſt of my Days, and never to change 
the ſable Hue I had put on. My Uncle had named 
the worthy Doctor Carter, and Sir James Hope, an 


intimate Friend, my Truſtees in his Will; but had 


upon various Accounts, as well as for that Regard 


he had ever ſhewn to our Family, and the Honour 1 
and Goodneſs of Sir James, that Reſpect he had ever“ 


ſhewn me, made me extremely eaſy in my Uncle' 
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panion and Tutor of my ſtill deplored Couſin. He 


* 


left every Thing to my Diſpoſal. I loved the Doctor 4 
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Appointment, and I reſolved to take their Advice in | 


all my Affairs. We came to England, without any 


remarkable Occurrence or Accident, and depoſited | 


my dear Lord's Remains, with all proper Ceremonte | 
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near thoſe of his Wife and Son, (whoſe Corpſe was 


brought from Italy, ſoon after his Death) my Father 
and Mother, and the reſt of the Family, and my 
Love and Gratitude cauſed me to erect the moſt ſu- 
perb Monument to their Memory. Thus you ſee; 
Lucy, Misfortunes dogg'd me at the Heels from my 
very Infancy to this Period, which had given me 
ſuch a Solemnity of Mind and Behaviour, that T was 
ever grave, and ſcarce a Smile at any Time eſcaped. 
me: I could not be prevailed on to go to Town, or 
Court ; but employed myſelf in performing all the 
good Offices I could, to my Neighbours and Ten- 
ants, and particularly to thoſe who had been moſt 


eſteemed by my deceaſed BenefaQor ; in Reading and 


ſuch other Duties as became my Station, ſeldom ſtir- 
ring further from the delightful Seat where I had 
taken up my Reſidence, than to the Pariſh Church, 
or a Neighbour's or two, whoſe Sentiments and 
Manners were agreeable to mine. By this Reſerve 


and Retirement, I avoided all thoſe idle formal Viſits, 


and thoſe troubleſome Aſſiduities, which would have 
been paid to my Sex, Rank and Fortune, and the 
Poignancy of my Sorrow, contrary to common 
Cuſtom where Solitude is its Nurſe, inſenſibly began 
to wear away. Twas when in this Situation, that 
Sir James, who was my near Neighbour, reſolved 
to viſit Montpelier, for the Recovery of his Health, 
with his Lady and Daughter, two Perfons for whom 
I had the greateſt Affection imaginable, and (my late 
Tour having given me a Reliſh of Travelling) over 
perſwaded me to bear them Company. This I the 
more readily, complyed with, as they intended to 
take Paris in their Route, and to ſtay there ſome 
Time, where a Sitter of Lord Suffel/k's, who had 
been my. Companion at the Boarding-School, was 
now the Wife of the Count Rabutin, who had a 
conſiderable Polit in the Government. This Lady I 
had ever had a great Eſteem for, and ſhe had kept 
up a Correſpondence with me ever ſince her Marriage, 
and had often importun'd me to viſit her at Paris, 
which I now. thought _—_ a favourable W 
| a 
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of doing. You will perceive, my Lucy, that my Re- 
ſolution to accompany theſe Friends into France, flow'd 
from no idle, rambling Diſpoſition, for the' I had, 
as before I obſerved, ſome Reliſh for travelling, and 
my firſt Tour had excited my Curioſity that Way; 
yet I ſhould never have ventured to gratify it, if the 
Opportunity of ſuch Companions had not preſented 
itſelf, who were ſuch as my good Senſe and my Dif- 
cernment could not fail to approve. I intended at 
firſt, to have begged the Company of Dr. Carter; 
but he was at this Time, fo afflicted with the Gout, 
that I found his Removal from home impoſlible, by 
which I loſt the Advice and Aſſiſtance of one of my 
worthy Guides, of whom you will ſoon find I had 
great Need in my foreign Sojourn. My Reſolution 
was no ſooner formed, than I procured all that was 
neceſſary for my own Uſe and Service, leaving to my 
Steward, Mr. Maxwell, to order ſuch Matters as re- 
garded my Equipage, and the Conduct of my Af- 
fairs, in my Abſence ; and, every Thing being rea- 
dy, we ſet out for Dover, whence, having obtained 
a proper Convoy, we arnved at Calais, after a ſhort 
and pleaſant Paſſage, in which we ſuffered nothing 
but a little Sea Sickneſs, at the Beginning of the 
Year 1686, being then in the 23d Year of my Age. 
And now, my Dear, fo little are thoſe Reſolutions 
to be depended upon, that are made by us when un- 
der the Agony of Diftreſs, fo little do we know the 
Complexion of our Minds, till Age and an Acquain- 
tance with Life has given them a proper Steadineſs 
and Firmnels, that I was prevailed upon to lay aſide 
that ſolemn mourning Dreſs, which I had worn ever 
ſince my Uncle's Deceaſe, and, let me bluſh when 
I ſay it, I forgot, in ſome Meaſure, the Memory of 
thoſe who had been fo dear to me. Was not this a 
proper Puniſbment for my Raſhneſs in ſuch Reſolves! 
Had I any Right to dedicate my Days to perpetual 
Weeping and Inattention to the World? Was this 
the End of my Exiſtence ? Shall every Loſs or Diſ- 
appointment, make us angry with ourſelves and o- 
thers, and forget that the Univerſal Diſpoſer of Things, 
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will do with us as it ſeemeth Good to himſelf, and 
that Murmuring or Impatience at his afflictive Diſ- 
penſations is a Crime? My Education, and conſe- 
quent Manner of Life had been ſo recluſe, my In- 
ſtruction and my Converſation had ſo taken me from 
the Gaieties of Life, and all that, to young Tem- 
pers, diſplay ſo many Inticements, that I was, as it 
were, [ſtepping into a new World: Sir Tames had 
been a Man of Gallantry, in his former Days, and 
his Lady had partaken of every faſhionable Amuſe- 
ment; tho”, ſince their Retirement, they had lived 
like Wiſdom's Children, and brought up Maria, their 
Daughter, pretty nearly upon my Uncle's Plan with 
regard to me. But old Habits which had been ſtifled, 
not overcome, ſoon began to diſplay themſelves, and, 
where-ever we came, we found Pleaſures innumera- 
ble fpread around us, which, tho' innocent in them- 
ſelves, are calculated to faſcinate and ſoften the fe- 
male Heart. Theſe were new Enjoyments to me 
and my Maria, for we were inſeparable, and con- 
cealed nothing from each other, and, by the Exam- 
ple of our ConduQors, we ſoon became delighted 
with what we had before little Notion of. In our 
Journey from Calais to Paris, which took up ſome 
Weeks, we went out of the Road to ſee every Thing 
that deſerved Notice, and ſtopped for whole Days 
at the Houſes of many of the Nobility and Gentry, 
who had been informed of our Arrival, by the Let- 
ters of their Engliſh Friends, or the Figure we made, 
where, Muſick, Aſſemblies, and every thing enter- 
taining were provided for our Reception. That 
Eaſe and Politeneſs with which the French perform 
the moſt trifling Things really pleaſed me greatly, 
and I no ſooner came to Paris, than I became the Ob- 


ject of the Civilities of all the Great and Gay, to 


whom my Rank, Fortune, and my Relation to the 
Dutcheſs Rabutin introduced me. That amiable 
Siſter- in- Law received us with an affectionate and ten- 
der Regard, and, with her Spouſe and all her Friends, 
vyed with each other in doing all in their Power to 
oblige us. The Court of Lewis the Great was then 
5 H 2 | in 
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in all its Glory, and ſeemed to be the Centre of e. 
very Thing ſplendid and magnificent, and we were 
received by that Monarch and his whole Circle in a 
Manner that flattered our Country and ourſelves. I 
ſoon began to hear, without bluſhing, Encomiums 
upon my Wit and Beauty, and ah! Lucy, ſoon be- 
gan to believe them too, and to take Pride in the 
Conqueſts I daily made, to exult in the Number 
of my Vaſſals, the Slaves to my Charms. Miſs 
Maria was not without her Admirers ; for ſhe was 
a truly amiable Girl, and adorned with all thoſe Ac- 
compliſhments that grace and diſtinguiſh our Sex, 


But the Time was not yet arrived that was to at- 


tach us to any particular Object, our Hearts were as 
yet untouched ; nay, I could yet ſpeed a Sigh, now 
and then, after my dear, lamented Chevalier, and all 
my former Remembrances. We were thus ſituated, 
hen, one Evening coming from the Italian Opera, 
with Rabutin and his Lady and Maria, as our Coach 
was turning the Corner of a Street, another Equi- 
page ran violently againſt ours, tore off one of the 

ſheels of our Carriage, and put us into the moſt im- 
minent Danger, notwithſtanding a young Gentle- 
man called inceſſantly out of the Window of the 
other, to his Driver, to caution him againſt ſuch 
an Accident. This Youth ſeeing us likely to be 
overturned, and hearing our Screams, jumped out 
immediately, and, running to the Side of our Coach, 
which had juſt loft the Wheel, after Abundance of 
Apologies, for the Blockiſhneſs of his Driver, ſup- 
ported it with his Shoulder, till we had diſmounted, 
and, with the utmoſt Politeneſs ſaid to the Count, 
My Lord, I hope, as ſome Step towards the A- 
* mends I ought to make to you and theſe Ladies, 
you will mount my Vehicle, and command it 
© wherever you think fit.“ The Count made a gen- 
teel Reply, and accepted of his Offer, whilft our 
Fright was ſo great, that we took no Notice either 
of him or what paſſed, but were put into his Coach, 
and drove away, before we came to ourſelves ſuf- 
fretently to enquire how we came there. When we 
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got to our Houſe, and ſomewhat recovered, the 


Count told us all that paſſed between him and the 
young Nobleman, who had behaved with ſuch Po- 
liteneſs, and put us into ſome Pain about his getting 
Home himſelf; for kind and generous Actions im- 
mediately conciliate our Affections to the Performers 
of them. As to that,” ſays the Count, Your 
© Diſorder put it out of my Power to be ſo com- 
« plaiſant in return, as I ought to have been; but no 
doubt he ſoon got our Coach refitted, for the Ac- 
cident had drawn a Number of People about us, 
« and probably we ſhall have him again with his Ex- 
cuſes this Morning; for he eyed my Sifter and 
« Miſs Maria with a kind of Admiration, that I 
« warrant will give him ſome Uneaſineſs, and, if- I 
* miſtake not, it is the young Marquis de Lorges, 
* whoſe Acquaintance will not diſgrace us.“ Sir 
James and Lady Hope congratulated us upon our Eſ- 
cape, and we had ſcarce ſat down to Breakfaſt, 
the enſuing Morning, before that Nobleman ſent up 
his Name, and was immediately admitted; for, my 
Dear, there is not ſo much Ceremony uſed in France 
as with us, and a Viſit is often received there from a 
Gentleman, by a Lady at her Toilette. He was a 
fprightly Youth about Twenty, of a fine Perſon and 
Addreſs, and thus accoſted the Count, at the ſame 
Time bowing to us, My Lord, If I have your 
Pardon and that of theſe Ladies, for the unforeſeen 
Misfortune of laſt Night, and if it is the means of 
* introdycing me to your Friendſhip, I may, not- 
* withſtanding, I believe, number it amongſt the 
* molt fortunate Events of my Life.“ Indeed, my 
* Lord,” returned the Count, you were ſo entirely 
innocent of the Offence given, that we can think 
* of nothing but the very kind and generous Re- 
* raration; you made us, and I will venture to ſay, 
* we ſhall be extremely happy that it is the Means of 
making us -acquainted with your Merit, which 


'. © tho! I have had no perſonal Correſpondence with 


* your Lordſhip, Iam no Stranger to. After abun- 
dance more to the ſame Purpoſe, we entered into a 
EA " "WB 3 Tetẽ 
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Tert @ Tete Converſation, in which the Marquis diſ- 
covered Abundance of Wit and Spirit, and by Ma- 
rias Looks I could perceive ſhe already regarded 
him, with a kind of tender Emotion, with which be- 
fore ſhe had ſeemed to be unacquainted : His Ad- 
dreſſes to me were leſs particular, tho' extremely 
obliging, and, for to ſay the Truth, I did not lament 
it, there is fomewhat fo volatile and unfixed in the 
Gentlemen of this Nation, to ſtrike a Woman of 
my naturally thoughtful and grave Diſpoſition, 
with any Thing beyond bare Efteem and Friendſhip. 
When he took his Leave, which he did after beg- 
ging and being permitted to viſit us again, he fixed 
bis Eyes upon Maria, in ſo tender a Manner, as to 
raiſe Bluſhes in her Cheeks, and to make her the 
Object of our Pleaſantry, upon her Conqueſt, the 
remainder of the Day. Ah! cries Rabutin, * theſe 
fair Engliſh Women of yours, Sir James, are come 
to France to captivate all our Youths with Britiſh 

Charms: Harry the fifth conquered us with Arms; 
but the Conqueſt of Beauty will be more lafting, 
and, if our Noblemen 'would but follow my Ex- 
ample, the two Nations would be cloſely united, 
and that native Antipathy they have to each other 
would be overcome in the riſing Generation, who 
would derive their Deſcent from both.“ Indeed, 
my Lord, returned the Baronet, caſting a pene- 
trating Look at his Daughter, Our Ladies ſeem 
to meet you more than half Way: At Home, 
French Faſhions, the Frenth Language, French 
: Diſhes and French Novels engroſs great Part of 
their Time, and it ſeems clear to me, that if we 
were, in general, to ſuffer them to croſs the Chan- 
nel, they would chuſe to have French Men too: 
Tho', my Lord, you'll permit me to obſerve, to 
the Honour of my Country, tho' too much like 
a rough Britain, that the Levity of your Na- 
tion, would ſoon diſguſt moſt of our grave, con- 
templative Dames.” I believe,” fays the Dutcheſs, 
in general, the Manners of the yo Nations are 
very oppoſite; but let me tell you, Sir James, for 
i 6 you 
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vyou have touched me in a very tender Part, that I 
have proved, and will maintain, that there are 
Men here, and one I have in my Eye, (ſmiling on 
her Huſband) who equal any Briton in Honour, 
« Conftancy, and ſome other of thoſe boaſted good 
« Qualities, which, if one were to believe our Eng- 
1 2 Encomiaſts, are ſolely the Monopoly of my 
” . * native Country.“ Dear Sir James, interrupts 
Rabutin, * what a Favour you have done me in ex- 
« citing my fair Defendreſs to beſtow ſuch Enco- 
« miums upon her Hufband; in return, notwithſtand- 
© ing all your ſly Wipes, Sir James, I muſt declare 
with Pride, and with that Pleaſure ariſing from 
* Conviction, that the Engliſh Ladies, for Delicacy 
* of Manners and Sentiment, for Fidelity and for 
* Beauty, exceed not only the Ladies of France, but 
* thoſe of the whole Globe.” At this Concluſion he 
folded his amiable Spouſe in his Arms, with an agree- 
able Warmth, and Sir James could not help bluſhing 
at the rough Things he had ſaid. * I beg your Par- 
don, my Lord,” ſays he, but the Thoughts of 
having my Girl pilfered from me by our new Ac- 
* quaintance had a little edged my Reſentment.” 
Why, Sir James, I returned, will you be fo 
hard on my poor Maria, as to conſtrue her Looks 
© before ſhe makes a Declaration? Fine Work in- 
* deed! That we muſt loſe our Privileges in this 
Manner. Truly we muſt not look upon a hand- 
* ſome Fellow, but we are immediately pronounced 
* to be in Love with him, and all our ſecret Sighings 
and our concealed Deſires, muſt be dragged into 
open Day-light at the Pleaſure of every Cenſor : 
* I defire a Truce may be put to this Diſcourſe, 
and that Miſs may be permitted to enjoy her Im- 
* aginations without being obliged to an immediate 
* Diſcovery of them.“ This laſt Speech afforded a 
Smile on all Sides, and Maria ceaſed to be the Sub- 
ject of the Converfation, by which I could ſee ſhe 
was ſufficiently embarraſſed. Soon after we retired 
together to my Chamber, where, from her artleſs 
Diſcourſe I perceived ſhe had entertained more on 
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a bare Liking for De Lo ges, whoſe Name ſhe could 
not mention without a Kind of Rapture, mingled 
with ſuch Encomiums upon his Perſon and Manner, 
as would have made him but too happy had he been 
within the Hearing of them De Lorges was the 
Heir to a great Eſtate, and his Family was of ſuch 
Rank and Eitimation in France, as made him 2 
Match for Maria, to be envy'd, and therefore I did 
not diſcourage her Paſſion; but endeavoured, by 
gentle and kind Advice, to moderate its firſt Effects, 
and to guard her Simplicity from too warm a Prepoſ 
ſeſſion in his Favour, before ſhe knew more of him: 
But ſhe was not long in doubt as to. the Intentions of 
that young Nobleman ; he took all Opportuniues to 
ſee her, and Matters went on fo ſwimmingly, that a 
Fortnight's Space had explained to each other the 
Tenderneſs that had inſinuated itſelf into their Breaſts. 
De Lorges contrived, at the fame Time, by all Man- 
ner of Aſſiduities to gain the Good-wilt of Sir James 
and his Lady, and, as Rabutin, my Siſter and my- 
ſelf, ated as Mediators in his Favour, there ſeemed 
very little Doubt that we ſhould leave Maria in 
France, at our Departure. The next Thing neceſ- 
ſary to be done, was to make the old Marquis ac- 
quainted with che Affair, and to gain his Conſent, 
which did not ſeem as if it would be attended with 
any great Difficulty, as Maria's Fortune and Family 
were unexceptionable, and he was, even to a Fault, 
indulgent to his Son: Rabutin was pitched upon, by 
the young People, to make the Experiment, and, ac- 
cordingly, he waited upon him, and in the propereſt 
Manner laid his Son's Defires before him, ſaid all he 
could in the Praiſe of his Paiſion, and foon brought 
him to a Compliance, and invited him to an Enter- 
tainment he had made, on Purpoſe to bring Sir James 
and him to an Interview. + . 

You may depend upon it we were infinitely plea- 
ſed with the Report he made us, at his Return, and, 
mean Time, I had laboured the Point fo well with 


the Baronet and his Lady, that they were prevailed 


upon to expect the old Marquis's coming with 1 
| | ure. 
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dhe old Marquis 
And Sir James and he formally gave their Conſent to 
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ſure. De Lorges and his Maria, now gave a Licence 
to all the Fondneſs with which they were inſpired, 
and formed ten thouſand Schemes of future Happi- 
neſs and Felicity. Ah! my dear Lady,” ſhe ſaid to 
me, how bleſſed thould I be, to ſee you as de- 
lighted as myſelf; ſure there is ſomewhat in Love 
that refines and ennobles our Nature, that gives new 
Force to every Virtue and Embelliſhment we poſ- 


ſeſs! Oh! could ] but fee you fafely lodged in the 


Arms of ſuch an one as my dear De Lorges, my 
« orateful Boſom would admit of no ſuperior Joy. 
My Maria, I returned, ſmiling, * I am much in- 
* debted to you for your kind Wiſhes; but I have 
© never ſeen above one of that Sex that I could have 
© ſurrendered my Heart to, and him alas! I fatall 

© loit: J joy in your Satisfaction, my Dear, but tis 
not in France, I imagine, that I ſhall yield up my 
Heart; though, to gratify you, I will tell you, 
that your intended Spouſe is a Gentleman, that I 
© think you have all the Reaſon in the World to be 
* ſatisfied in your Choice of, and, if Prudence and 
good Senſe on each Side continue what Love has 
begun, I hope to hear that you are ſupremely bleſ- 
* fed.” Poor Maria, flinging her Arms about my 
Neck, embraced me, and teſtified her Gratitude for 
my good Wiſhes, and Tears of Joy trickled from her 
Eyes. The Day came when we were 1eady to re- 


cebive the old Marquis, and ſoon the worthy Gentle- 
man arrived, even at Breakfaſt-time, for we did not 
expect him until Dinner. Maria and De Lorges were 


abſent, the former in her Chamber, waiting, with no 


little Concern upon her Mind, the Event of this 


Meeting: But _ had little Time for Apprehenſion; 
eemed to like us all, at firft Sight, 


this Union between their Families. Twas then De 
Lorges and his Lady were given to underſtand that 
their Company was expected: He had only been in 
the Garden, and meeting her at the Bottom of the 
Stair Caſe, after claſping her in his Arms, they en- 
tered and flung themſelves at their Parents Feet, in 

Acknow- 
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Acknowledgment of their Goodne(s: Sir James raiſed 
De Lorges and embraced him, and the old Marquis 
tenderly careſſing Maria, cried out, Ah! 1 don't 
* wonder at my Son's Prepoſſeſſion in your Favour, 
my Angel, you really deſerve him and all the Ten- 
derneſs he can beſtow upon thee, and may Heaven 
* conſtantly ſhower down Bleſſings upon you both, 
* and make you happy here and hereafter! We all 
took a Share in the Felicity of theſe Friends, and a 
Week's Time was agreed upon, to terminate the 
Match in, after which De Lorges promiſed that him- 
felf and his Lady would wait upon us to Montpelier. 
The wiſhed-for ['ime ſeemed to approach very flow- 
ly, according to the Ideas of our young Lovers, 
whoſe Impatience was extreme, as, on both Sides 
there was a mutual Love and likely to be an Union 
of Souls as well as Perſons. On the Day of the Nup- 
tials, Maria was dreſs'd moſt ſumptuouſly, with all 


that Riches could produce, or Fancy furniſhto height- 


en Beauty, and the Solemnity of the Occafin, with 
the nameleſs Wiſhes and Fears that agitated her Boſom, 
gave a Vermeil to her Features that was very advan» 
tageous to them. As to De Lorges he appear'd ſome- 
what more than himſelf ; nothing had been ſpar'd to 
render that Dreſs and that Equipage magnificent, in 
which he was to convey from us his adorn'd Maria. 
Sir James had iaſiſted that the Dutch Ambaſſador's 
Chaplain ſhould perform the Ceremony, which, was 
readily agreed to, for the old Marquis was of an Hu- 
gonot Family, and in his Heart was not a Friend to 
Fopery. I lik'd Sir James's Stedfaſt neſs in this Point; 
tho? it was ſure to diſpleaſe his own Sovereign, when 
it came to his Ears who was now making large At- 
tempts to introduce the Romzi/b Religion into his own 
Dominions. 

On this Account the Nuptials were performed pri- 
varely, only our own Family, that of the Marquis, 
and a young Gentleman De Lorges brought with 
him, being preſent. Poor Maria juſt before the went 
down from her Chamber, tarned to me, and faid, 


Ah! my dear Lady Suff9/k, how pleaſing, yet how ; 


+ dreadful 
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« dreadful is all this Preparation !—to be torn from 
my Mamma's Arms, from your Embraces—to loie 
my Freedom for ever—is it not a moſt trying Con- 
deration?— I hope my dear De Lorges will behave to 
me like a Man of Honour and Senſe but where 
« ſhall I find a Friend like you—a Parent like my 
« Mamma?—Alas! the Time too will come, when 
© you will all leave me in a foreign Country, and 
at the Mercy of a Family to whom I am almoſt a 
perfect Stranger! Here the Tears ran plentifully 
from her Eyes, nor was I without ſome Concern, oc- 
caſioned by my ſincere Friendſhip, and Regard to 
her Welfare; but, putting a Conſtraint upon my- 
ſelf, I laughed, and, folding her to my Boſom, cry- 
ed, * Poh! Poh! thou dear Companion of my 


«* Youth, leave off ſuch a melancholy Strain—we 


are not yet going to leave you, that I know of, and 
« as to the ſtrange Family you talk of, believe me 
Child, thou'lt ſoon be better acquainted with it, and 
thy amiable Conduct and "Temper will endear thee 
« to them fo, as to make thee truly their DireQreſs— 
«* your De Lorges, who ſeems to be adorned with all 
that a Woman can deſire in a Huſband, fondly a- 
* dores you, and his Father and all their Relations 
look with Pleaſure and Affection upon your Endow- 
* ments—what have you to fear? Get you gone, you 
* filly Slut, and bury all Apprehenſions in the Arms 
\ * of the Man you love.“ This little Raillery raiſed 
ber Spirits, and, attended by her Mamma, we made 
our Appearance; the ſacred Ceremony was performed 
=> with much Decorum, and Joy and Feſtivity ſucceed- 
ed the Remainder of the Evening. And here, my 
= Lucy, began my Unhappineſs. At this Wedding I faw 
an Object that has imbittered every ſucceeding Mo- 
ment of my Life! And my ſaying ſo much of the 
Affairs of Madam De Lorges, was neceſſary, the 
- molt intereſting Part of my Story being dated from 
| thence You remember I told you. De Lorges brought 
| one Friend to witneſs his Happineſs: This Friend 
was about bis own Age, in the Bloom of Vouth, 
and, what attracted my Eyes the Minute I ſaw him, 
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was the prodigious Reſemblance he had of my excel- 
lent Viſcount, a Reſemblance that, at the ſame Time 
gave me Pain, and made me look at him with a me- 
lancholy Kind of Pleafure. © Ah! I ſaid to myſelf, 
* would to God that dear Youth were here and upon 
the ſame Occaſion we are met! How would my 
raptured Boſom ſwell with the Exultation of being 
* blefſed with his Love and his Virtue.” But, oh! 
God! when he was introduced to me, I heard a me- 
lodious Voice and diſcovered Features of Gentle- 
neſs and modeſt Diffidence, that I had never remarked 
but in that unhappy Youth. I was moved, notwith- 
ſtanding all my Struggles to conſtrain myſelf, to 
ſuch a Degree, that I could not help falling ſome Pa- 


75 5 e 
{ RS Ee) £4 
. eee 2 
8 — 5 5 5 3 N Fe 24 A 2 
r e Ks i * 


ces back, whilſt the Tears, perforce, trickled from *] 


my Eyes, before I could return the obliging Compli- 
ments he paid me. All the Company ſeemed fur- 
prized to the laſt Degree at this Scene, and Lady 
Hope and the Bride, with my Siſter, ran to ſupport 
me, tenderly enquiring if any ſudden IIIneſs had 
ſeized me: By the Help of their ſmelling Bottles 1 


was ſo far recovered ſoon, as to anſwer theſe En- 


quiries; and, as I was fearful the Stranger and the 
reſt of the Spectators might take ſome Advantage 
from what had paſt, againſt me, I reſolved in a Mo- 
ment to declare the whole Source of my Diſorder. 
I hope,” I ſaid, Gentlemen and Ladies, you will 


*« excuſe my ſudden Indiſpoſition, which I am ſure 


8 


you will, when you know the Cauſe: Look at this 
Gentleman, Sir James, my Lady, Maria! Did 
there ever exiſt a Perſon ſo extremely like the Viſ- 
count, my Couſin, .who has been long ſince num- 
bered with the Dead? This and this only cauſed 
you the Diſturbance I have given you, for which 
* T heartily beg your Pardon I am aſhamed that I 


A K a aA a 


© ſhould have given the leaſt Interruption to the Joys 


IJ came with ſuch Delight to participate of.” In- 
* deed, my Lady,” Sir Janes, and his Spouſe and 
Maria replied, all in a Breath. We are not afto- 
* niſhed at your Conceit. That Gentleman is the 

very Picture of your Coulin—Two Perſons could 

| | « never 
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never be more alike—they ſeem to have been form- 
ed in the fame Mould.“ Alas! cried the Stran- 
ger, with an Accent of Concern, * How unhappy I 
* am, Madam, to have cauſed you any Uneaſineſs; 
but if the Gentleman ] am ſo bleſſed as to reſemble, 

had any Share in your good Graces, my Happineſs 
will be extreme, though I am ſuffered only barely 
to reflect upon it; for I find, I muſt condemn my - 

ſelf to an immediate Puniſhment—'tis what my Re- 
ſpect to you and the Company diQtates—I leave 
you, Madam, with the moſt profound Reſpect—I 
ſhould be too miſerable, by my Stay, to excite any 
« difagreeable Impreſlions, to give Uneaſineſs to 4 
Lady whom my whole Soul taught me to adore the 
Moment J had the Honour to behold her.” Ah! 
my Lucy, I was captivated with this Voice and this 
Addreſs, delivered with ſuch a modeſt Fear and Dif- 
fidence, as convinced all that heard him, that he felt 
the Anxiety he would expreſs. I could not withhold 
from returning, Sir, I beg you would not let your 
* Fearof difobliging me, rob us of your Company 
* I ſhall ſcon be compoſed enough to look upon you 
* with Friendſhip tis the leaſt Sacrifice I can make to 
the reſpected Memory of my departed Relation, for 
* whom I had a very great Regard.“ Madam, he 
replied, your Permiſſion to ſtay in your Preſence, 
makes me but too happy, and let me with Pride and 
with exulting Satisfaction promiſe, that, in Return 
for ſuch an unlooked-for Condeſcenſion, I will 
* ſtudy to emulate your noble Relation in all thoſe 
Virtues and goed Qualities, by which he muſt have 
gained the Regard and Eſteem of a Lady of your 
nice Diſcernment.” ID 

The Company all ſeemed to be charmed with what 
paſſed, and I had no Reaſon to repent of my Indul- 
gence ; for during the whole Day, this Youth, whoſe 
Name I yet was not acquainted with, ſtudied to ren- 
der me all the obliging Civilities in his Power, and, 
when the Company broke up, he ſo preſſingly aſked 
Leave of me to have the Honour of paying his Re- 
ſpects to us again, that it was an Impoſſibility to de- 
LE | | I 
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ny him. What a Field for Reflection did this Event 
afford me, for the enſuing Night, in which I ſcarce 
cloſed my Eyes. Let me not be ſo inſincere with 
* myſelf, I cried, as to pretend the Likenels that 
Stranger . bears-to the Viſcount, is the ſole Motive 


Providence thought fit to deprive me of what m 
tond Wiſhes told me was the moſt ſupreme Felicity? 1 
would not that be murmuring againſt Heaven— 
againſt that Power who has ſo abundantly ſupplied | 
all my other Wants and Defires?—And why am! f. 
born noble, why poſſeſſed of immenſe Riches? | 
Was it meerly for my own trifling Uſes and Grati- fl 
fications? No ſurely, it muſt be deſigned for the Þ |, 
Good of Poſterity, as well as the preſent Hour: I | , 
may have an Huſband, whoſe Heart, as benevolent |. 
as my own, may incline to do Good, like me, and 
may direct my Munificence aright—whoſe Chil- 
dren may be Ornaments-of their Rank, and future 
Bleſſings to Mankind: But Why am I fo ſeemingly, | 
nay, I fear, truly, attached to this Perſon—I know 
nothing of him—he may, under the faireſt, and 
ſmootheſt Appearance, harbour black Deſigns, 
may be ignoble, mean and baſe; He may be en- 
gaged to another—be may be brutal, a Tyrantand | 
every Thing that is bad or vile, notwithſtanding 
ſuch a Profeſſion and Semblance of the -contrary ! 
No, let no ſuch Thought enter my Mind, I con- 
tinued, he cannot ſo much belye thoſe pleaſing 
Looks and that Rectitude of Sentiment and Judg- | 
ment which cannot fail to charm all thoſe who ſhall | 
be Witneſſes of them. Adieu, ſuch injurious I- | 
« deas, I give them to the Wind: If he really merits Þ 
my Affection, I ſee no Injury I do myſelf or Z 
| « by þ 


of this Diſturbance: That 'tis the Image and Re- 
membrance of that deſigned Huſband that keeps me 
thus waking: No, it can be nothing leſs than tbke _ 
Power of Love that cauſes me theſe ſleepleſs Mo- 
ments. I no doubt am made a Conqueſt of bß _. 
this amiable Youth, ſince I cannot drive him from 4 - 
* my Mind: Well, whatthen? Ami by any Means 
'* obliged to live all my Days a fingle Life; becauſe 
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The Happy ORPHANS 59 
© by encouraging his Addrefſes: But then, again, 
' ſhall I ſurrender my Heart to one of theſe light, 
airy People, who are acknowledged to be, from 
the nature of their Tempers and Climate, from 
the very Air they breathe, a-fickle, inconſtant and 
volatile Generation Ah, but there are Excep- 
tions to all general Rules; and this Country may 
produce Worth and Virtue, in Particulars; tho 
the Maſs of the People may deſerve theſe Epithets. 
Ah, Suffolk, leave off reaſoning?— Thou art as 
* ſurely captivated as thou art now awake, the very 
« Perturbations of thy Mind declare it, as much as 
© any publick Declaration can do.“ Thus I ſilently 
tormented myſelf, and became almoſt delirions with 
the ſwift and continued Succeſſion of Ideas, that al- 
moſt overburthened my thinking Faculties, and, at 
laſt, by mere Wearineſs, I fell into a gentle Slumber, 
from which I was awaked, greatly refreſhed, by the 
Embraces of my Siſter, who came to my Bed-fide 


a a «a a & aa 


full of Anxiety, fearing I was not well, as I had 


lain an Hour or more longer than my uſual Time: 

Why, Siſter,” ſhe merrily cried, © a Wedding has a 
* ine Effect upon you ſure, why, my Dear, you 

were as faſt aſleep, this heavenly and delightful 
* Morning, as if you were the Concern of no Body 
* on Earth—Why here we have had Count LU Anglai 
* an Hour ago, who could not reſt *till he heard how 
* you had paſſed the Night. Come, come, it's Time 
* you had ſome-body beſides yourſelf to care for— 
* Matrimony, my Dear, would make a ſtrange Al- 
* teration in your Syſtem, and you would not be able 
to reſign ſo many Hours to the leaden Sway of the 
God of Sleep, which ſhould gladden and enliven 
all about you.” In the Name of Nonſenſe, my 
dear Siſter, what are you running on about, ſure 
* your Head is not ſettled ſince the Dancing and Jol- 
* lity of the Evening? Pray who is this ſame Count 
' UAnglai, for I do not know that ever I heard his 
Name before? How do the new married Pair do? 
* That I am more concerned to know, than any 
* Thing about your Counts, and your fine = 
| I 2 | «© wit 
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© The Happy ORPHANS. 


with whom, let me tell you; I never trouble my 
Head.“ Ha! Ha! Ha! my dear Lady,” ſhe re. 
plied, If Iam not miſtaken, this ſame Count 
LC Anglai will one Day or other tell you another 
Tale; but come, dreſs yourſelf, and let him ſee 
you; the poor Man ſeemed perfectly thunderd ruck 
when he did not find his Love, and has hardly ſaid 
three Words fince: My Huſband has takes him in- 
to the Garden to try if he can divert his Melancho- 
ly.> © And pray, Lady iſter, I rejoined, © who 
is this ſame Cavalier, this Count VAnglai, of whom 
you are pleaſed to tell me I have made ſuch a Con- 
queſt; for to my Knowledge, I cannot recollect, 1 
ſay, that ever I heard his Name mentioned before, 
either by you or my Brother, and never ſer Eyes of 
him till laſt Night? < Why in truth, my Lady, 


ſhe ſaid, that is a Matter, I cannot unfold to you: 
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You ſee he is perfectly Pariſian, and yet it has been 


whiſpered, that he is not a Native of this Country; 
nay, I have heard it hinted, that he is an Engliſb- 
man, à Scotchman, or an Iriſhman. He firſt came 


to Paris, about half a Year ſince, with an Engliſß 


Nobleman, the Earl of Rutland, with whom he 
had made the Tour of Europe, and, by his fine 


Senſe and delicate Behaviour, has ſo inſinuated him- 
ſelf into the Favour of every Body in Court and 


City, that he is univerſally welcome, wherever he 


goes; He ſpends freely, and in every Thing appears 
to be Maſter of an immenſe Fortune. The Earl of 
Rutland is now gone to Sedan, with the Duke de 
Bouillon, where he is to ſtay, for ſome Months, on 
a Party of Pleaſure, perhaps he will return before 
you come from Montpelier, and then you'll fee 
L£ Anglai's Picture, a ſecond Viſcount almoſt, and 
the moſt agreeable Engliſhman, I ever yet ſaw im- 


ported from our native Country; for you. muſt 


know, my Dear, that, in general, the Sawages, as 
they are called here, are rude and vaſtly ridiculous. 


It was thought Count L'Anglai had a great Mind 


to a Daughter of the Count /a Marche, who was 
my Intimate; but ſhe has often proteſted to me, 


© that 
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The Happy ORPHANS. $1 
that he never mentioned a Word of Love to her, 
and was only a fert a tete Acquaintance. He is 
greatly ſuſpected by the Exg/i/h Ambailador, to be 
© one that means no Good to his Maſter, as he con- 
« verſes pretty frequently with ſome Republican Ex- 
« jles of that Country: But, be that as it will, he is 
in great Eſteem with the King and the Duke of 
Orleans, and, in ſhort, is looked upon as a Man of 
the utmolt Credit, and of an opulent Fortune: 
Now you, my Dear, I fancy, are the happy ſhe, 
« deſtined to open his Breaſt, ' and to make us ac- 
quainted with his real Name and Country.“ At 
this Concluſion, which I did not wiſh fo ſoon, liking 
to hear as much as poflible of the Count, for my 
Heart, inſenſibly, began to intereſt itſelf in all that 
concerned him, being dreſſed, I went down with her, 
into the Dining Room, where we waited a conſide- 
rable Time, before the two Gentlemen returned from 
the Garden—Here the Dutcheſs ſtopped ſuddenly her 
Relation, perceiving that Lucy had two or three Times 
turned pale, and was, at laſt, near falling into a 
Soon; ſuch an Effect the very Mention of a Name 
ſo dear to her, às that of Rutland, 
to Matters of ſuch a diſtant Period of Time, had 
had upon her. The Dutcheſs aſcribed her Diforder 
to her late Indiſpoſition, in which Lucy did not unde- 
ceive her, and ſoon recovering” herſelf, would have 
had her Lady proceed, No, my Dear, ſhe anſwer- 


ed, I have kept: your: Attention too long upon the 


Stretch, conſidering how ill you have been go 
to your Chamber and endeavour to compoſe your- 
* ſelf, and I promiſe you, To-morrow Morning, to 
* continue my Narrative.* * Ah! my Lady,' the re- 
plied, © I don't know how I can have Patience 'till the 
Morning; I am fo intereſted in all that has happen- 
ed to your Ladyſhip, as nothing ſure could make 
me, if I did not love you extremely. Indeed [ 
have the utmoſt Reaſon to ſympathize with ſo good 
a Miſtreſs and Friend, in all ber Sorrows. A Lady 
too, whoſe. Goodneſs and wife Conduct have al- 
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b —_— added Luſtre to her Rank and Quality 


13 * whoſe 


though relating 
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whoſe Heart is ſo ſuſceptible of Compaſſion to o- 
thers.“ My Lucy, the Counteſs rejoined, call 
me not your Miſtreſs any more I am content to 
be your Friend, 'tis a Title that pleaſes me: Yes, 
my Dear, thy Virtues, thy Graces, that tender 
Heart of thine, have rivetted my Affections to thee 
inconceivably -I look upon thee. already as my 
own Child — Go, go to Bed, and take Care of 
thyſelf, for I'll aſſure thee, I find I cannot bear Life 
without thee.” 

LUCY retired, with abundance of Submiſſion, 
and with an. Heart full of her Lady's amiable Good- 
neſs, Ah,” ſhe cried to herſelf as ſoon as ſhe had en- 
tered her Chamber, how many Thanks I owe to 
the Supreme Being, for my preſent, Happineſs! Oh! 
my excellent Friend, my honoured Rutland, did 
you, could you but know how felicitouſly I am ſi- 
tuated, I am ſure you would be more eaſy than you 
can be at preſent! But it cannot be may Hea- 
ven have, ere now, reſtored your Peace of Mind! 
In the Morning Lucy prevented the Dutcheſs's ſend- 
ing to enquire after her Welfare, by making her Ap- 
| pearance as ſoon as ſhe imagined her awake, and, af- 
ter a great many tender Enquiries about each other's 
Health, her Ladyſhip determined to get up to Break- 
faſt, ſaying, 'as the had had a fine Night's reſt, ſhe 
hoped: the Illneſs ſhe complained of the Day before, 
from her Flurry of Spirits, was-abated. - Breakfaſt 
being over, and the, Attendants. withdrawn, the 
Dutcheſs thus reſumed her, Story. 19117 
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At length my Brother-in Law and U 4nglat entered 
the Apartment to us; and, after the former had ral- 
lied me ſufficiently upon my being ſo long in Bed, 
U Anglai addreſſed me with abundance of Politeneſs, 
enquired with inexpreſſible Tenderneſs after my Health, 
and;hoped I had reſted well, and had recovered of the 
Fatigue I had undergone atthe Nuptials of our Friends. 
I returned him a [ſuitable Anſwer, and then deſired, 
particularly, to know how De Lorges and my late dear 
Maria, now his Counteſs, did, with Sir James and 
his Lady, and the old Marquis, who had . 

| | wit 
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with that new married Pair? * Ah! my Lady,” he 
replied, I faw the charming Madame De Lorges, 
who will not be long abſent from your Ladyſhip 
and the Dutcheſs, to whom; no doubt, ſhe longs 
to communicate her Happineſs; Matrimony has 
had a moſt advantageous Effect upon her lovely 
Complexion, and has painted o'er her Cheeks fuch 
a reſplendency, as, though the was a little Divi- 
nity before, excells, by far, her Virgin Hue: In 
all her Actions may be diſcovered, Grace in her 
Steps, and Love, mingled with a new acquired 
Dignity, in her Looks, whilſt, my Lady, her 
Voice breathes ſuch harmonious, ſuch tender Ac- 
cents, raiſed to a decent Key of Authority, that 
you would bleſs yourſelf at beholding the great, 
the viſible Alteration, for the better, that Matrimo- 
ny has made in your Friend, in ſo ſhort a Time: 
+ And as to the Huſband, my Friend, he ſeems at 
this Moment to be the mot contented, moſt elated, 
moſt happy, rejoicing Creature that ever breathed; 
but, you'll think, Ladies, a little too particular for 
a Frenchman ; for though I ſtaid a whole half Hour 
with the excellent Pair, yet I could never catch his 
Eyes one Moment from gazing fondly upon the 
Face of his angelick Spouſe! The old Marquis and 
Sir James were not leſs full of Enjoyment and 
datisfaction, and already begin to talk of Grand- 
ſons without Number, and to deſtine them their ſe? 
veral Employments in the State, the Church, and 
the Army; whilſt Lady Hope, though ſhe. has not 
had a Siſter Grandmother to aid her, is ſelecting 
and aſſorting in her Fancy, the niceſt Patterns of 
Silks and Ribbands, to adorn her future Grand- 
daughters: The Servants, are all, as it were, cele- 
brating a general Jubilee, and I queſtion if, by the 
Time Company attend with their Congratulations, 
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* give Notice who comes to the Door.“ At this droll 
Concluſion, pronounced in a Vein of uncommon 
Buffoonery, we could not help laughing out-righr. 


And ſo, my Lord, I ſaid, this is your. Picture of 


* Matrimony, 


there will be one, or above one, ſober enough to 
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Matrimony, it makes the young ones fond, the old 
ones fooliſh, and has a terrible Effect upon the 


Morals of the lower Rank, in 4 Family? Why, 


my Lord, if this is the Caſe, from Matrimony we 
may tay, deliver us, good Lord, according to a Re- 
ſponſe in our Church. I'm glad to hear fo Caya- 
lier a Gentleman, ſo much of my. own Sentiments, 
and hope he agrees with me that a ſingle Life is 
leſs ſubject to Ridicule than that my Friend bas juſt 
taken a Sample of? PAnglai ſeemed aſtoniſhed at 


my turning the Tables upon him, with fo much 
ſeeming Unconcern, (though Heaven knows my 
Heart, I reſented his Archnets as a Stigma upon that 
State of Life, which I began, for his Sake, to have 
half a Mind to think ſoberly of entering into) but 
ſoon recollect ing himſelf, with an agreeable Efron- 
terie, he replied, © Ah! Madam, you condemn me 
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with too much Severity, for 1 look upon your 
praiſing what I have delivered, as a Satire rather 


than an Approbation; though, if I have excited 


one Smile in that Face, given one Moment's Elea. 
ſantry to a Lady l have ſo much eiteemed, I ſhall 
endure the Rebuke I have received with: great Equa: 
nimity: Yes, I muſt confeſs to offend you, will be 
what I can never wilfully do, and to doit even un- 
deſignedly would make me moſt unhappy.* * As 
to that, my Lord,” I replied, let us not rob our- 
ſelves of the Humour you have diſplayed; I like 
you the better for ſatirizing x Stare of Life, of 
which, I dare fay, you and I have very little Opini- 
on: Hold, my Lady, he returned, though you 
juſtly puniſß me, I muſt own, — no Man had ever 
juſler or higher Notions of the Felicities and Com- 


forts of that Condition! No Man would more 


gladly ſacrifice his pretended: Liberty for. that no- 
minal Thraldom, but real Freedom; and my O- 
pinion is, that the Deſigns of Providence are cir- 
cumſcribed and obſtructed, and the Buſineſs of Life 
is left unpetformed, unleſs we obey that great Com- 
mand given in Paradiſe, and that mott eſſential for 
the Preſervation and Encreaſe of the Human on 
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The Gravity with which this was uttered ſet us all a 
laughing immoderately. 80, L'Anglai, from a 
Wit and a Satiriſt, is turned, by Lady Suffolk; in- 
© to an arrant Preacher, I fee,” cried Rabutin, and 
© upon my Word, if he improves in the Study of 
Divinity ſo faſt, pity but he became one of the 
© Fathers of the Oratory, and ſet up for a Cenſor in 
« theological Matters. How nicely his Lordſhip can 
decide a Queition, and State a Caſe, we ſhal] ſoon 
© be all acquainted with, Ha! Ha! Ha!—* So, ſo, 
© very fine indeed, my Lord,” returned L' Anglaz, 
Lady Suffolk will not permit me to be merry, nor 
* you to be ſober: Is not this a very ſtrange Diſem- 
ma? However, if her Ladyſhip will be fo candid 
* a5 to believe and receive the laſt as my real Senti- 
* ments, I ſhall ceaſe from the Fright the. has put me 
into; and if ſhe will ſuffer me to chuſe a Compa- 
nion for Life, Til do immediate Penance for my 
* daring to jeſt with the holy State of Matrimony, by 
becoming the moſt humble and moſt obliging Huſ- 
band in the Univerſe.” ] was going to make 
a Reply, when.the Appearance of the new married 
Couple turned the Diſcourſe, and, ſoon after, the 
old Marquis, and Sir James and Lady Hope joined us, 
and we attended them to Verſailles, where we were 
met by our Ambaſſador, who preſented De Lorges 
and his fair Spouſe to the moſt Chrittian King, by 
whom they were received with that Politeneſs that diſ- 
tinguiſhed the happier Days of the Grand Monarch; 
and he was ſo pleaſed that one of his Subjects had 
married an Engliſb Woman, that he nominated De 
Lorges to a conſiderable Government, and promiſed 
to remember him upon other Occafions. We return- 


4 ed to the Marquis's, highly ſatisfied with the Recep- 


tion we had met with, and, in the Evening, carried 
Sir James and his Lady to Rabutin's, their old Quar- 
ters, charmed with the Happineſs their Daughter was 
made partaker of, Wh) was now buſied in receiving, 
for ſome Weeks, the Viſits and Congratulations of 
all the great Families then in the Metropolis. 
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Still LAnglai was very aſſiduous in his Addreſſes to 
me, and, my Lucy; I found he became every Day more 
and more agreeable to me, but had yet made no parti- 
cular Declaration of his Deſign; his Awe was too 
great, and the-Reverence he had for me, ſeem'd too 
profound io bring about that Eclairciſſement which I 
began, I muft ſay, with fome Eagerneſs, to expect: 
Indeed, he diſplayed, on all Occaſions, that Regard 
and Attachment to me, that is ſo flattering to our 


Sex, by making frequent Parties of Pleaſure, at 


which I preſided, and I could name nothing, tho 


in the molt diſtant Manner, that he did not endea- 


vour to procure for my Satisſaction. 


Things were thus ſituated, when, one Day, whilm 


Rabutin and my Siſter were at Court, LAnglai paid 
me a Viſit, and, as it happened, I was then at 2 
Country Seat they had, within three Miles of Paris. 
The Liberty that ſubſiſted between us, admitted him 
to the Houſe without any great Formality, and I was 
in a Summer Houſe in the Garden, with one of my 
Attendants, reading ſome Lines in Waller to her, who 
was my favourite Engliſb Poet, when be came un- 
perceived into the. Garden, and, having been told 
where I was, ſlid round a back Walk to the Summer 
Houſe,. juſt as I was pronouncing theſe Lines: 
To lead. for that which was ſo juſtly given, 
To the bright Carliſle of the Court of Heaven. 

* Ah! my Lacy,” he enter d and ſaid, hady u liv'd 
* when Waller wrote theſe Lines, twou'd have been 
© ———To the bright Suffolk of the Court of: Heaven! 
E Alas! now, how have I facrified the Pleaſure | 
* Teceiv'd in hearing that ſoft, me lodious Voice, to the 
Vanity of making this Obſervation.” + My Lord, 
I replied, © you are very polite.; but had I known | 
had had fo good à Judge fo near me, I believe! 
* ſhould hardly have ventured to expoſe myſelf—l 
was innocently amuſing myſelf and this young 
Gentlewoman with the Refiner of our Engliſb Ver- 
lincation, this Britiſh Voiture, as I think ſome Coun- 
try man of your's ſtiles him. My Maid, out of 
Reſpect, had withdrawn into the Garden ; but not 
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ſo far from us as to be out of Call, and LAnglai, af- 


0 ter aſking Permiſſion to ſeat himſelf, obſerved the 
"ore We Beauty of the Situation of this pretty rural Cloſet, all 
mr | overgrown and ſhaded with Jeſſamine, Woodbines, 
100 and other Sweets of the Seaſon. * I have been ver 


too fond, Madam,” ſays he, of the Diverſions of the 
ch Country, the Eaſe afforded in rural Solitude; ſur- 
ect. «© rounded by the Gifts of Nature, we enjoy that true 
ard * «< Reliſh of Life, which it is impoſſible to taſte in 
our « Crowds and Noiſe, and every Thing here is an Em- 
_ A *2 « blem uſeful to the Improvevement of our Minds, 
tho {+ « and the Conduct of our Lives. The lovely Roſe if 
dea. pot pluck'd in due Seaſon, withers and pines away, 
and the Honeyluckle loſes its Flavour; a Repreſen- 
bim tation this of ourſelves, there is a Time when Life 
paid « ſhould be enjoyed and rendered uſeful, which paſt, 
ata Þ «© we decay, Without leaving that Fragrance behind 
arts. aus, that it is our Duty to aim at. How happ 
bim Þ + ſhould I think myſelf, in giving up all the Follies 
Was and Fopperies of the World, and delighted in ſome 
my charming Partner, retiring to the Shades, where 


- 


who Love might be indulged uninterrupted with Care, 
r and we might profit by the Leſſons of Nature, in 
0 BE 46 


every Thing around us:. Well has one of your 


zmer Þ Poets, and a very celebrated one ſung, 
51 My Houſe == — 
= | a ———ſhould fitting be 
Iv'd 4 For all my Uſe, no Luxury: 
been 7 My Garden painted ver 
ven With Natures Hand, not Art, and Pleaſures 
ure | yield, ; b 
o the Horace might envy in his Sabine Field. 


ord, 1 Thus would I double my Life's fading Space, 
wn | iz Lor be that runs it well, twice runs his Race; 
eve! And in thi, true Delight. 

1—1 Theſe unbougbt Sports, that happy State; 
OuNg I could not fear; nor wiſh my Fate; 
Ver- 7 But boldly ſay, each Night, | 

oun- Þ To-morrow let my Sun his Beams diſplay, 


ut of N ' Or in Clouds hide them: I bade liv'd To- day. 
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Why, Count, I reply'd, * js it poſſible, that a Gen- 
* tleman of your volatile, airy Diſpoſition, ſhould 
ever be fix'd to any ſerious Purſuit in the World? 
Could any Thing induce you to prefer, Philoſophy 
and Love in a Shade, above the Pomp, Splendour 
and Hurry of a Court; tho' we know full well ac- 
companied with paraſite Grimace and the moſt fawn. 
ing Sycophancy?” * Yes, my dear Lady,” he re- 
arned, his Cheeks all covered with Bluſhes, there 
is a Lady in the World, but I dare not name her, 
for whoſe Society I would forego not only the Pom 


S. 


a a a © 


mA _ a 


every Circumſtance that diftinguithes the Great, 
and to feed a Flock, like an humble Shepherd, by 
her Side, without regretting the Eminence J had 
loft for her Sake. is you,” ſuddenly flinging 
himfelf at my Feet, tis you, moſt excellent of 
* your Sex, that muſt pronounce my Sentence of 
* Happineſs or Miſery ; that can make even Pain and 
© Anguiſh bearable, and, without you, all the Riches 
and Honours of the World would be the moſt for- 


a. a @ K „ 


© did Poverty.” The Swiftneſs of this Motion of his, 


that Precipitation with which he pronounced theſe 
Words, and thefudden Stop he made, with his Eyes 
bent on my race, though filled with Shame and Fear, 
ſo diſconcerted me, that I was for ſome Moments in 
as much Confuſion as himſelf; but diſengaging my- 
ſelf from my Seat, I faid, * rife, Sir, * really 
offended me, by thinking that a Woman of my 
Temper is to be addreſſed in the Language of Ro- 
© mance. If you really have that Value for my er- 
ſon that you pretend to have, it ſhould methinks 
© lead you to talk in the Dialect of common Senſe, to 
© bring you down to the Level of my Underſtanding; 


* for whai-ver you may think of me, my Lord, In- 


« clination will never hetray me to any Indiſeretion, 
* and, in an Affair of the Nature you hint at, my 
Underſtanding muſt be ſatisfied as well as my Eye. 


and Magnificence of a Court, and all the other 45 
Enjoyments of Life; but be content to renounce F 


« Sol beg you would leave off all further Diſeburſe on 


* this Head, and talk of other Matters, Tis true, |, 
5 am 1 
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am a Woman; but I'd have you not forget that I 
am the Dutcheſs of S. The Manner I had Cou- 
rage enough to pronounce theſe Words in, froze up 
the very Soul of LAnglai, and he ſtood, for ſome 
Minutes, motionleſs, and, is it were, transfixed and 
faſtened to the Ground. I really pitied him, and 
began to repent my putting on ſuch an Air of Cruel- 
ty, in which, Heaven knows, I belied my Heart. 
To encourage him, therefore, a little, I ſoftened my 
Tone, and began to talk of common Matters, *rill, 
at length, he aſſumed a more free and unembarraſſed 
Countenance, and I was not diſpleaſed to ſee that he 
looked with more Reverence and leſs Aſſurance upon 
me, than ever he had done before, and took his Leave, 
after abundance of Compliments, concluding, * Ah! 
< moſt excellent Lady, whoſe Goodneſs is ſo tranſcen- 
dent, how much do Iowe you, that you have not 
« baniſh'd me your Preſence for ever?—My Rafhneſs 
© was great; but the natural Reſult of a Paſſion that 
had got the better of my Reaſon—Fll try to ſmo- 
© ther the Effects of it, however, and, though Ican- 
not ceaſe to adore,” I will ceaſe to offend, and con- 
« ceal all the Longings of my Soul.“ He ſpoke this 
with ſuch ſeeming Contrition, that he moved me, and 
he was too quickſighted not to perceive it; on which 
he ſnatched my Hand, and, after giving it a warm 
Kiſs, retired, with the Action of a Wretch going to 
ſome dreadful Puniſhment. He was no ſooner gone 
than, flinging myſelf upon my Chair, I began to ru- 
minate upon what had paſſed. All inflamed as I was, 
by a Paſſion for this young Man, I applauded myſelf, 
that I had been able to behave with ſuch Prudence up- 
on his late Declaration ; for I had always found, that 
he was a very forward Youth, and had no little Rea- 
ſon to imagine, by his artful Strain of Diſcourſe and 
Behaviour, that he was full well acquainted with all 
the Turns and Windings of the female Heart. 1 
was reſolved, alſo, notwithſtanding I felt the Pain, 
already, of loving, and though the gentle Paſſion had 
inſinuated itſelf into my Soul with abundant Sway, 
that I would be cre, well acquainted, who 2 | 

What 
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what he was, and whence he came, before I embarked 
in a cloſe Correſpondence with him ; for I could not 
help thinking, perpetually, of thoſe Anecdotes my 
Siſter had entertained me with, relating to his Cha- 
racer, and the Concealment he made of himſelf and 
Country: For this Reaſon I had waited, with great 
Impatience for the Return of the Chevalier Rutland to 
Paris, of whom I had had ſome Knowledge in our 
younger Days, and who was a Nobleman of ſuch 
ſtrict Honour, that I was ſenſible he would keep no- 


thing ſecret in Relation to LAnglai, that I ſbould de- 


fire to know. Till then I reſolved, again and again, 
to be upon the Reſerve with him, and to endeavour 
ſo to ſtifle the Flame he had lighted up in my Breaſt, 
that he ſhould gain no Advantage over me. If I 
found his Family and his Chara der correſpondent to 
my Wiſhes, I could have no Objection to taking him 
to my Arms; for his Perſon and Temper were ſuch as 
muſt greatly endear him to me, and our Apes were 
perfectly ſuitable: But I had heard and ſeen too much 
of the Unhappineſs of raſh and unſuitable Matches, 
not to bear in Memory my good Uncle's Advice, and 
to act with the greateſt CircumſpeQion and Caution, 
in an Affair that Was to determine my future Happi- 
neſs or Mifery. When my Sitter and I were alone, I 
made her my Confidante, and told her all that had 
paſſed ; nor did I hide from her my aforeſaid Reſolves, 
nor the Liking I had conceived for the Count, and 
begged her Aſſiſtance in diſcovering thoſe Things re- 


lating to him which were at preſent ſuch great Myſ- 


teries. - 
My Siſter promiſed to uſe all the Means ſhe could 
to make the neceſſary Diſcoveries, and propoſed to em- 
ploy Rabutin therein, withoutletting himinto the Rea- 
ſons for our Inquiſitiveneſs. Thus Matters remained 
for a conſiderable 'Time, whilit L'Anglai ſaw me 
every Day, and behaved in ſo unexceptionablea Man- 
ner, that he more and more gain'dmy Affection. and, 
whenever he ventured to trouble me with his Paſſion. 
it was with ſo much Modeſty and Diffidence, that I 
eould not find in my Heart to rebuke him. Meantime, 
we 
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we could gather very little from any one, not even his 
Servants, in Relation to this enigmatical Perfonage; 
ſo that, at laſt, I was reſolved to ſpeak to him myſelf 
for the neceſſary Explanation which was to determine 
my future Behaviour to him. This was highly ap- 
proved of by my Sifter, who, the next Time he 
eame, took an Opportunity to leave us alone a con- 
ſiderable Space, when, having ſaid ſome tender 
Things to me, it gave mean Opening to addreſs him 
in the following Terms: My Lord, I have a great 
Opinion of your Honour and Integrity, and muft 
© now be ſincere enough to tell you, that you are 
not diſpleaſing to me.” He was going to fall at my 
Feet, to return me Thanks for this favourable Decla- 
ration; but I ſtopped him ſhort, by continuing, Pray, 
my Lord, don't interrupt me in what I am going to 
ſay, for your Anſwer to it will determine the Na- 
ture of the future Correſpondence between us. Per- 
haps Iam to be blamed to have heard the Addreſſes 
of a Gentleman with whoſe Family and Country I 
am totally unacquainted. Tis true, I believe you 
of a noble Race—your Actions and your Accom- 
' pliſhments ſufficiently declare it—But, my Lord, 
were the Dutcheſs of Suf9/k to incline to a Change 
* in her Condition—her Rank and Family, with the 
large Fortune ſhe is Miſtreſs of, demand that ſhe 
© ſhould be well acquainted with the Perſon ſhe has 
* conceiv'd ſuch favourable Impreſſions of: I take 
* you, my Lord, to be a Native of this Country ; but 
lam informed no Body can directly affirm that you 
are, nor do they know where your Eſtate lies; come 
then to a ſincere Explanation of theſe Matters, give 
me ſuch Proofs of your Worth and Nobility as [ 
have a Right to expect, that I may be relieved from 
any Suſpicions detrimental to your Pretenſions, and 
' to that Regard I would fain continue to expreſs for 
you.“ 

The Count, whilſt I was ſpeaking theſe Words, 
appeared under a very remarkable Confuſion; for 1 
noted very minutely his Looks and Motions, and per- 
ceived, under all his Endeavours to hide them, the 

" Alterations 
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Alterations of his Viſage, from pale to red, and from 
red to pale, which really began to put me into ſome 
Fear that he would not be able to give me the Satif- 
faction I ſo much deſired : At length, however, after 
a Pauſe of ſome Minutes, he made me this Reply: 
Ahl my dear Lady, it is but juſt you ſhould de- 
mand theſe Explanations—the Man that dares look 
up to the Happineſs of poſſeſſing you—to ſo ſub- 
lime a Pitch of Felicity, ſhould, no doubt, be un- 
exceptionable in every Particular, that relates to his 
Birth, his Family and Fortune: I am but too much 
bleſſed that you concern yourſelf to know theſe 
Circumſtances—may it be a Preſage, that, at length, 
my Services may be accepted, and that I may have 
Leave to hope, I may one Day arrive at that State, 
which would conſtitute all my future Bliſs, and 
raiſe me to a Condition toc much indeed to be en- 
vied.— Les, my Lady, you ſhall know what all the 
Nation almoſt, are Strangers to—you ſhall hear 
ſome Things which will merit your Pardon, for the 
Veil I have been forced to throw over myſelf, ever 
fince I arrived in this Kingdom, for I boaſt it as an 
Honour, that I am derived from an Engliſhman, 
though I had not the Happineſs to be born beneath 
the ſame Skies, with the beſt, the wiſeſt, and the 
moſt charming of her Sex, and that I am not alto- 
gether one of thoſe light and volatile People, whoſe 
Manners Ihave often perceived were far from plea- 
* fing to a Lady of your judicious Difcernment.” 

T his Speech, cauſed in me, at the ſame Time, e- 
qual Pleaſure and Surprize ; Pleaſure at the fair and 
candid Manner in which he received my Propoſal, 
and Surprize at what he hinted of himſelf, which 
threw me into a profound Reverie, out of which he 
awakened me, by aſking if I choſe to hear his Story 
now, or to defer it to the next Day? I choſe the lat- 
ter, and he promiſed to wait upon me early, for that 
Purpoſe, My Sifter ſoon after joined us, and when 
he had taken Leave, I imparted to her what had paſ- 
ſed, at which ſhe was as much aſtoniſhed as myſelf, 
I cannot imagine,” ſays ſhe, * what can. be the 

| Motive 
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Motive for his Concealment of himſelf; though the 
Engliſb Ambaſſador's Suſpicions of him would feem 
to indicate that he has been concerned in ſome Prac- 
© tices that gave Umbrage to the Court of England ; 
and yet I never heard that his Excellency himſelf, 
« ever imagined, he was, other than of this Coun- 
© try, and, indeed, his Manner and Speech, are ſo 
© truly French, as to perſuade every one that this 13 
« his native Clime. It ſeems there was ſuch an In- 
* timacy between him and the Lord Rutland, that 
they were ſcarce ever aſunder, and, being ſo young 
© and fo gallant, one would ſooner imagine them ca- 
pable of Deſigns of an amorous than of a political 
Nature. We never hear any Thing, however, to 
« impeach the Count's Character, of an immoral Na- 
ture. He pays his Debts punctually, ſeems to be 
« adored by his Servants, and has the good Word of 
© every one with whom he converſes. I am apt to 
think, therefore, Siſter, that he was embarked in 
s ſome Affair or other that renders his Abode in, or 
* Acknowledgment of his Relation to England, dan- 
« gerous to him, and you know Things are carried on 
in ſuch a Manner by King James, as to give great 
* Cauſe of Diſquiet and Diſtruſt to the Majority of 
* his Subjects. Perhaps the Count was one of thoſe 
Friends to the late Duke of Monmouth, whoſe Fate 
* was thought, by many Perſons, too ſevere; or an 
* Adherent of the Argyle Fadion in Scotland, though, 
* I muſt own, I cannot recolle& any Name of Im- 
* portance enough, that eſcaped, to juſtify my Con- 
jecture. However, Siſter, as T'o-morrow is to clear 
Matters up, we'll ſuſpend our ConjeQures, and I hope 
* what L'Anglai ſhall relate, will ſecure your Appro- 
* batton of him, contribute to your Happineſs, and 
* ſerve thoroughly to inſtate him in your Favour.” I 
expreſſed my Acknowledgments for my Siſter's good 
Wiſhes; but remained in a great Deal of Uneaſineſs 
till his Arrival, revolving ten thouſand Things in my 
Mind; which yet were of no Avail to clear up the 
Point J laboured at, and, at length, quite jaded and 
tired with theſe Reflections. I was forced to give them 
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over, and refer the Whole to the Count's Explana- 
tion: Such is the Texture of the Mind, that if it 
teems with Expectation of any Event, it endeavours 
to anticipate it by all the nice and curious, Conjec- 
tures it can form. L Anglai came to Dinner with us; 
but I could obſerve, though he put a Force upon him- 
ſelf, that he was far from being ſo gay as uſual ; he 
ſeemed to be under ſome Embarraſſment, which, 
however, I aſcribed rather to his great Reſpect for 
me, and the Importance of my late Enquiries, than 
to any other Cauſe. After Dinner, Count Rabutin 
and his Dutcheſs ſet out for Verſailles, and being left 
together, L' Ang/ai thus addreſſed me: 

My dear Lady Suffolk, J am come to ſatisfy that 
* laudable Curioſity you have expreſſed to hear my 
Adventures, which will ſatisfy you that I have had 
ſufficient Reaſon, ſince I came to France, to inſure 
* Safety, by keeping it an impenetrable Secret 
whol am: I hope the Diſcoveries I ſhall make to 
your Ladyſhip, will meet with the Indulgence my 
fond Wiſhes aſpire to; that, if you find in me, He- 
reditary Nobility yet under Misfortune, Ho- 
nour, .tho' accompanied by Indiſcretion, Riches— 
tho' an Exile from your Native Country, for a 
Crime ſeldom forgiven by the enraged and revenge- 
ful of a Country Party; you will acquit me of 


rience which made me too warmly, too raſhly en- 
ter into Meaſures, the Conſequences of which have 
been bad to me, tho', thro' the Indulgence of Hea- 
ven, they have not quite had that baneful Effect 
that my Enemies: could wiſh: But, Ah! Lovely 
Fair, in what trembling Accents am I likely to tell 
my Story, how unaſſured will be my Speech, when 
I am ſenſible that, upon your Judgment hangs all 
my expected Blefliffss, or all my future, dreaded 
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Wretchedneſs? May Heaven infpire that compaſ- 
ſfionate Boſom, which I have known to throb at the 
Misfortunes of others, and exult when it could re- 
lieve Diſtreſs in any Object, tho? ever ſo much be- 


neath you, with Sentiments of Pity and pero 
| « for 
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Blame: Conſidering, alſo my Youth and Inexpe- 
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t for thoſe Weakneſſes and Indiſcretions with which 
« my Youth is chargeable! My Lord,' I could not 
help replying (I was ſo moved with his Manner) raiſ- 
ing him from the ſuppliant Poſture he had thrown him- 
ſelf into, at this Concluſion, with my Hand, which 
he preſſed to his Lips and K ſſed with great Ardour, 
Misfortunes if not accompanied with Vice, or 
brought on by criminal Behaviour, will always in- 
« ſure my Pity, nay, my Relief; I flatter myſelf yours 
are of ſuch a Nature, and I hope I ſhall have no 
© Occaſion to change the favourable Opinion I at 
© preſent conceive of you, from your enſuing Nar- 
ration: Your ſaying, you have been unfortunate, 
my Lord, rather raiſes, than debaſes you in my O- 
« pinion ; Perfons of my gentle Diſpoſition are more 
« diſpoſed to Pity than Severity, and are eaſily, too 
« eaſily brought to ſympathize with the Unhappy. 
+ Prove to me, Sir, that your Extraction is ſuch as 
would juftify my Choice; that you are now a Man 
of ſtrict Honour and real Veracity ; that you have 
an Inclination ever to perſevere in Virtue and Good- 
neſs, and, if your Fortune ſhould be ever fo infe- 
rior to mine, I ſincerely promiſe you my Hand 
my Heart.” Never had any Words a more ſurpriz- 
ing Effect than theſe; L Anglai, ſtarting from his Seat, 
claſp'd me between his trembling Arms, then retirin 

ſome Paces, and falling on his Knees, ho'ding both 
my Hands in his, he exclaimed—* Exalted Good- 
* neſs! Oh! Rapture inexpreſlible ! The faireſt, the 
* deareſt of her Sex, deigns to bid me live, to bid me 
* hope the greateſt Bleſſings that Mortality can en- 
* joy! Oh! may my tranſported Soul never forget 
* ſuch tranſcendent Beneficence! May it be the Study 
* of all my future Life, to prove my over-bearin 

* Senſe, my eternal Gratitude for—ſuch an unhop'd 
for Condeſcenſion.'—He would have gone on, {till 
further, if I had not, by putting in with ſome grave 
Reflections, a little recovered bim from his Extacy : 
And, in ſome Moments after, he was calm'd enough 


to begin the deſired, yet dreaded Relation. 


The 
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The ADvexTURES of the Count LAN GLAl. 


HE old Chevalier Rutland, my Lady, Father 
of the preſent, paſſed a great Number of his 
earlieſt Years in France, and, after the Death of his 
Lady, he again ſettled at Niſmes, in Languedoc, be- 
teen twenty and thirty Miles from Montpelier; nor 
had he paſſed the Meridian of bis Days; but was 
ſtill young enough to be inflamed with a new Paſſion: 
He fell violently in Love with the Daughter of the 
dieur Rochambart, then Governor of Wiſmes, and, 
after ſome T'ime ſpent in Courtſhip, they were mar- 
ried ; and, from this Marriage, I derive my Birth, 
being their only Iſſue, my Mother dying in Childbed 
of me, her firſt Child. My Father's Affliction was ſo 
extreme, at this Loſs, that he grew ſick of the Place 
of his Reſidence, and yet cared not to return to his 
own Country, then diſtracted by Party Diſputes, from 
which he had wiſely retired, He was ſome Time 
undetermined as to the Place of his Reſidence ; but a 
cruel Perſecution then juſt begun againſt the Hugonots, 
having forced my Grandfather to abandon his Go- 
vernment and Country, and retire into Holland, my 
Father thought proper to follow him, and they ſet— 
tled together at the Hague, after my Father had ſent 
to England for my Brother, who was his only Son by 
the former Venturer, and is the preſent Earl of Rut- 
land, that we might receive our Education together. 
My Gra dfather, who had no other Heir than my- 
felf, was at the Time of his Baniſhment, one of the 
richeſt Men in France, and he had managed fo wiſely 
as to have ſecured the Bulk of his Fortune, by timely 
Remittances to England and Holland, ſo that the 
State in which he had always lived was not at all im- 
paired, and he made a very ſplendid Figure at the de- 
lightful Village where he had taken up his Abode. 
1 Father being alſo one of the moſt opulent of the 
Engliſb Peers, no doubt can be made of our being 
treated and brought up ſuitably to our high Birth and 
ExpeCtations, T'was before I went to the Univern- 


Fe 22S | ty 
A g * ; 


| ty o 
Life, 
in Pe 
| Uſe, 
my F 
ligioi 
ſame 
Prine 
came 
als, 
of L 
| Fath 
| that 
Were 
| ſhip, 
ſubſi 
Lear 
at an 
5 Stud 
of t 
Men 
ken 
pliſ 
Birtt 
Maj 
: i Wou 
than 


The Happy ORPHANS. 97 


| ty of Leyden, that my Grandfather departed this 
| Life, dying in my Father's Arms, after leaving him 
in Poſſeſſion, and ſettling, upon his Death, for my 
| Uſe, an immenſe Fortune. Never a greater Harmo- 
ny had reigned between two Perſons, than between 
my Father and Grandfather ; their Sentiments of Re- 
| ligion, Government and Politicks were nearly the 
fame, and great Care was taken to inſpire the ſame 
Principles into my Brother and me; fo that we be- 
came _ grounded in thoſe excellent Fundamen- 
© tals, which diſtinguiſh the Proteſtant and the Friend 
of Liberty. My Brother and I, to the Joy of our 
Father, entertain'd ſuch a Fondneſs for each other, 
| that we were inſeparable; our Studies, our Diverſions 
# were the ſame, and, if Boys are capable of Friend- 
# ſhip, we ſurely, had the moſt warm and tender one, 
ſubſiſting between us. Nor was our Progreſs in 
Learning at all different, and it was fo rapid, that, 
at an Age when other Youths begin their Academical 
Studies, we had almoſt finiſhed ours. At the Court 
of the Prince of Orange, we were form'd to be great 


0 Men, and, under the Notice of that magnanimous 
my Hero, paſſed ſome Years, in acquiring thoſe Accom- 
Gt. MK plihments that ſhould diftinguiſh Perſons of ſuperior 
ent Birth and Fortune. At the Acceſſion of h's preſent 
by [EE Majeſty, James the Second, my Father hoped Things 
.;. vould aſſume a better Face in his Native Country, 


ger. than they had worn in the long and intriguing Reign 
ny- orf his Brother Charles the Second; not that he had 


the entertained any great Opinion of his Succeſſor's 
ſely & Principles of Government, or thought him clear of 
ly I thoſe arbitrary Sentiments and Maxims which had fo 
the long contributed to the Unhappineſs of the Stewart 
im- Family: But he imagined that his Judgment was 
de- fuperior to that of the laſt Monarch, and that, as he 
te, had ſeen the violent Struggles of his unhappy Father's 
the Reign, and the Convullions that Strife between Pre- 
ins bogative and Liberty had occaſioned in that of his 
and Brother, he would avoid all Meaſures that ſhould give 
eru- Vabrage to his Subjects, and not hazard any more 


ty 5 88 onteſts 


98 The Happy ORPHANS. 


Conteſts with a People, who had fo often proved that 
they were never to be made the Dupes of Enthuſiaſm 
and Superſtition in Religion, or of the arbitrary 
Doctrines of paſſive Obedience and Non-Refſiftance. 
My Father, therefore, carried us with him to Eng- 
land, where I had never been yet, and we paſſed a 
Month only, at his ſeveral Eſtates and at Cour, 
where, however, his Connections in Holland, he 
found, rendered him not very acceptable. With 
the utmoſt Concern he perceived, that King Janes 
was already purſuing ſuch Steps as muſt inevitably 
tend to produce great Diſturbances in his Kingdoms, 
and, to avoid as much as poſſible any Concern in 
what might enſue, he reſolved to make the Tour of 
Europe with my Brother and myſelf, and to fee our 
Iſſue into Manhood, under his own Eye. Accor- 
dingly, having ſettled his Affairs, we returned to 
Holland, tho? I cannot ſay, but it was with Regret 
that I left England fo ſoon, that charming Spot hav- 
ng captivated me ſo much, as to render Holland very 
diſagreeable upon my Reviſiting it again, as well a; 
the dull and phlegmatick Manners of that plodding, 
but artful People. Here, as Providence would have 
it, our good Father deceaſed of a very violent Fe- 
ver, and, as neither of us were very much acquaint- 
ed with the World, he had named Truſtees to ma- 
nage our Affairs, till we were capable of taking them 
into our own Hands. His Body was embalmed, and 
we once more viſited England, to depoſite his valued 
Remains amongſt thoſe of his illuſtrious Anceſtors; 
but made no Stay. Our Attendants having been fixed 
by our late Father, we purſued the Plan he had laid 
down, in our Travels, and our Senſe of the great 
Loſs we had ſuſtained, kept us ſteady in the Practice 
of Temperance and Sobriety which we had been ac- 
cuſtomed to. We ſet out to viſit Italy, France and 
Germany, and had employed a Month in this Begin- 
ning of our Tour, when an Affair happened, that 
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abridged my Journey, and cauſed a Separation, for 
ſome Time, between my Brother and me. We had 
got no further than Bruſſels, when we received a Lei- 
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my ber from Mynheer Jan Stahlman, acquainting us, 
i'm that our Father's old Friend, the Duke of Menmouth, 
ay had received Invitations to make a Deſcent on Eng- 
c d, and that he was not a little countenanced in the 
* | Attempt h/ the Court at the Hague; and congratu- 


| lating us, that we were providentially out of the 
Way when we might have been ſolicited to uſe our 
Credit to forward his Enterprize. Would you be- 
lieve it, my dear Dutcheſs, my Boſom glowed at this 
Intelligence; Ambition, Glory, and the Principles I 
was attached to, all at once actuated my Mind. I had 
been taught to look upon King James as an Enemy to 
the Liberty of his Country, as one who had a ſettled 
heſolution to overturn its admirable Conſtitution of 
Government, and its excellent Religion, in ſhort as 
| one of thoſe proud Tyrants of the Earth, that it was 
| 2 meritorious Thing, to riſe up againſt, and cruſh 
in his impious Attempts. I reſolved to break off the 
| Courſe of my Travels, to the great Regret of my 
| Brother, with whom I parted, ſhedding Tears of the 
| lincereſt Affection, on both Sides, and ſettling his 
| Route and our future Correſpondence, by which I 
# promiſed him to join him at Venice, if I lived to ſee 
an End of the Expedition. I arrived at Amſterdam, 
nt. and got Money for Bills Thad drawn myſelf upon 

my Agents, without much Sufpicion, as, if any In- 


then eelligence was required from me, my Brother was to 
. and ſupply it, in my Name, under Pretence of my being 
9 


— N 


aue! ndipoſed ; for I was reſolved not to let our Friends 
os; know of my Reſolution, as I was ſenſible, I ſhould 
6xed be reſtrained by the higheſt Authority from ſuch a 
312d raſh Undertaking. I therefore waited upon the Duke, 
oreat . privately, and he ſeemed overjoyed at ſuch a Com- 
dice panion: I alſo ſupplied him with ſome Monies, of 
en ac- Which he ſtood in need: But my eager Expectations 
e 3nd of Succeſs, every Day afterwards, to the Time of 
Zegin- jour Departure, received great Checks, and I could. 
that J kercelve, that his greateſt Friends gave him the ſlight- 
5. far elt Aſſiſtance; that, in ſhort, by thoſe Members of 
le had þ e Government, who were in his Secret, he was in- 
Le. ended rather to feel the Pulſe of the Engliſb, by * 
ter by 
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of Preparative to a more vigorous Deſign for their 
Relief, which was then confidently whiſpered, if not 
as abſolutely deſigned ; yet as expedient and neceſſary, 
J was ſenſible the Prince of Orange had Notice of the 
Duke's Preparations and Intent, as well as of the 
other Invaſion of Argyle, which had juſt met with an 


unfortunate Concluſion ; but all was wink'd at, and 


it ſufficed, for Decency's Sake, that he was received 
but coolly, and that the Prince's Court put on all the 
ſeeming Indifference imaginable at what was paſſing 
under its Eyes. | 

'Twas on this Occaſion, Madam, that I aſſumed 
the Name of Ferguſon, and, as my Brother and I had 
agreed, having taken none of our Servants with me, 
I remained quite undiſcovered, and, I muſt fay this 
for the Duke, that he kept the Secret with an inviola- 
ble Fidelity. He gave me a Captain's Commiſſion, 
and, by the Time we landed, which was on Jure 
11, 1685, at Lyme, a Sea-port Town in Dor ſeiſbire, 
I aſſure your Ladyſhip, I was no Stranger to the 
Duties of my new Vocation. We had but eighty 
Followers, a very inconſiderable Number, at our 
Landing, and ſoon after his Grace publiſhed a Decla- 
ration to acquaint the Nation, that he had taken up 
Arms for the Maintenance of the Proteſtant Religion, 


which he aſſerted King James had an Intent to ex- 


tirpate, and declared, that he was the legitimate Son 
of King Charles, who, he ſaid, was married to his 
Mother. Your Ladylſhip is no Stranger to the Sequel 
of this unfortunate Aﬀair, and that, when the Duke 
was defeated, his Followers were encreaſed to about 
five Thouſand, of whom three Hundred were killed 
in the fatal Action of Sedgmore, near Bridgwater, 
and about one Thoufand in the Purſuit: A milder 
Death than many who eſcaped the Carnage of that 
Day experienced, from the Barbarity of thoſe infer- 
nal Butchers, Jefferies and Kirk. You alſo know 
with what Rigour the King behaved to our unfortv- 


nate Chief, whoſe amiable Qualities deſerved a beter 
Fate. But to return to myſelf; after ſuſtaining the Þ 
Conflict, in which I could plainly perceive the . 
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chery of Lord Grey, who commanded our few Horſe, 


_ with a Courage and Reſolution that nothing could 
ary | abate, and ſeeing the Rout was become general, I ſet 
ths 1 Spurs to my Horſe, and rode off full Speed towards 
the chat Side on which they were not directing their Pur- 
n it, and, the Minute | got out of Sight of the Field, 
and I ; 1 diſmounted, and, ſeeing a Wood about a Mile be- 
ves BY fore mes endeayqured to gain it, which I happily 
the did, and ſtruck into the very thickeſt Part of it, be- 
ling ing jaded and fatigued to the laſt Degree, and having 
a Wound open, which I had received in my Right 
ad Arm, and which was bleeding plentifully, belide that 
hag I was faint for Want of Suſtenance. The firſt Thing 
1 that I did, was to fling myſelf on my Knees and re- 
this turn Thanks to God for my having gained a Place of 
8 Safety, and the ſecond was to bind up my Wound 
Fon, with Part of my Shirt and my Handkerchief, and I 
Tune had the Pleaſure to obſerve it was not in a very dan- 
hir, gerous Part, and but very flight, which was a new 
hs Cauſe of Thankfulneſs to that kind and good Being, 
ohty who had ſo miraculouſly preſerved me. Ind now, I 
Hh began to think of theCourſe I ſhould follow, ft ill ſtrik- 
2 ing deeper into the Wood, to ſkreen myſelf from the 
\ wp Rage of my Enemies, which ſeemed to me a very 
Ins dificult Matter, ef Iwas very little acquaint- 
1 5 ed with the Country, tho'I could talk the Language 
on perfectly, having been once before in Somerſer- 
** Hire, when I was in England with my Father, where 
quel he had a very fine Seat and Eſtate, near the Mendip 
Duke ! Hills, which, if J could contrive to reach, I made 
bout no Doubt of my Safety, as my rea] Name and Fa- 
cilled mily were not known to any one but the Duke of 
ater, Monmouth himſelf; But you will perceive that Pro- 
der vidence ordered it otherwiſe, by which I was preſerv- 
that ed from Deſtructjon. Judge my Surprize, when, af- 
nfer- ter about half an Hour's Walk, I erceived the Plain 
enow to open on the other Side of the Wood, ſo that tho 
onu - L had at firſt imagined it a large one, it appeared nov 
better to be but of, a ſmall Extent, and, to increaſe my Dit- 
the | may, I could perceive Parties of the King's Troops, 
rea- Tiding full Speed, ſeveral Ways, purſuing our van- 
cher) ä IL. . quiſhed 
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- quiſhed People. My Terror was too great to be ex- 
preſſed, -and was the only Thing that could contri- 
bute to haſten my backward Flight, which I continu- 
ed, by ſtriking again into the thickeſt Part of my 
Aſylum, where, flinging myſelf upon the Ground, 

I gave myſelf up to all the Horror that my Condi- 
tion inſpired, and was fo weak and faint, that I began 
to abandon 'all Hopes of Life, In this Condition I 
remained for near two Hours, when I perceived a 

ruſtling, ſeemingly pretty near me, and, raiſing my 

Head, at ſome Faces diftant, I ſaw an old Country- 


man, who was loading himſelf with ſome dry Sticks 


he had collected, and who, at Sight of me, ' ſeemed 
equally ſurprized with myſelf. ' My Dreſs was rich 
enough to excite his Attention, and the Condition | 
was in, contributed to rob him of the Fear that at 
firſt aſſaibd him: Coming towards me, whilſt ! 
beckoned to him, my parched up Tongue being inca- 
pable to convey the Sound of my Voice to any Diſ- 
tance, he cheered me by a Look of Compaſſion more 
expreſſive than could well be expeQed from'a Man of 
his Appearance, and, ſtooping down to me, enquired 
by what Accident T came to be in that Condition? 
© But,” continues he, I need not make that Enqui- 
ry, you.muſt be one of thoſe unfortunate Youths, 
who have experienced the Horrors of this Day ? 
Ah! Stranger, tis happy for you, that I can fur- 


© niſh you with a Place of Refuge, from the Rage 


« of your Enemies! I am too much intereſted, alas! 
in the Misfortines you partake of, to deny it you 
you mäy truſt me; for under this Appearance, 
you have met with a Man that is no Stranger to the 
Laws of Hutnanity?? Oh! my dear Lady! what 
Balm did theſe Expreſſions pour into my diſtreſſed 
Boſom? I was enthuſiaftick enough to look upon him 
as my Guardian Angel, ſent expreſsly by Heaven, 
for my Deliverance: I offered him an Handful of 
Gold, by Way of accepting his Propofal, and he 
ſurprized me, ſtill more, by deſiring me to preſerve it 
for my future Uſe, adding, I am not mercenary— 
+ I will have none of your Money—Come, ___ 
WIE 0 | | walk, 
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walk, and I'll conduct you to. a Place of Reſt and 


« Refreſhment, if hapily we may reach it without be- 
ing noticed.” So ſaying, he helped me to riſe, and 
I, filently, leaned upon the Arm of my Preſerver, 
who, with no little Difficulty, carryed me out of the 
Wood, by another Route; and to a ſmall, but neat 


Cottage, where I was received by a decent old Swain 


and his Wife, who vyed with each other in Obey ing 
the Orders of my Guide; got me into a Bed, gave 
me ſome Refreſhment of ſuch Proviſions as they had, 
and, notwithſtanding the Danger and Oddity of my 
Situation, I ſoon fell into a profound Sleep, without 
entertaining the leaſt Suſpicioa of theſe hoſpitable 
Strangers. Indeed 'my Fatigue was too great, to afford 
my Mind any Power of Reflection. I wak'd, and I 
ſoon was informed after fourteen Hours Sleep, and 
found myſelf much refreſhed indeed, but, the Ap- 
pearance of Things about me, ſeemed much changed. 
I could find none of my Clothes; but, on the Bed, 
lay am old Country Coat, with other Parts of the like 
Dreſs, and my Arm I found had been dreſſed and 
was tolerably eaſy: I muſt own; I began to ſuſpe& 
the Honelty of my new Friends, and that my Gold 
had armed them againſt me; but then I conſidered, 
that, weak as | was when in the Wood, I vas a very 
ealy Prey, and might have been robbed and then de- 
livered to the Enemy; beſides, the Care which was 
taken of my Wound and the Reception I met with, 
ſerved to refute ſuch Notions. 5 

l was not long in ſuſpence; for my old Hoſt came 


up, and with great Civility enquired after my Health, 


and ſoon after was ſucceeded by my kind Preſerver, 
who thus accoſted me. 1 make no doubt, Sir, of 
* your Surprrze, at finding yourſelf ftripped of your 
Clothes and Money; but it has been done with a 
* Deſign to preſerve you: Know, that the poor Man 
* who lives in this Cottage, had a Son, who engaged 
* with tne Duke of Monmouth, and was probably 
killed at the Battle of Seagmore, for he has not ap- 
* peared ſince: He was fent by his Father to join 
* his Grace of Monmouth, from a Conviction, that 
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he had landed, for the Preſervation of the Protef. 
tant Religion. His joining the Rebels, as their ill 
Succeſs obliges us to call them, was known to no 
one, which affords you this Place of Safety. Whilk 
you Teo they have had many of the Kings 
roops, who have called here in the Purſuit, but it 
being known, in the neighbouring Villages, that 
they have a Son, a labouring Man, it was eaſy to 
perſuade them, you was this Son and ſick; but 
then, had your Clothes remained, it would have 
contradicted all ſuch Aﬀertions. For this Purpoſe, 
I cauſed them to be removed, and, when you are 
able to travel, I will conduct you to a ſafer and 
more commodious Situation, where you may re- 


tain your Pardon; for your Perſon and Manner 
convince me, that you are a Gentleman of ſome 
Conſideration, and, believe me, your Countenance 
intitled you to my Friendſhip, the Inſtant I firſt ſet 
Eyes on you: You was quite inſenſible when! 
had your Arm dreſſed, which was done by a very 
ſkilful Surgeon from Afeet, who has commiſſioned 
me to acquaint you, that in a few Days, your 
Wound will be cured.* By this Time, I had tranſ- 
formed myſelf into a Peaſant, and, ſtruck with Gra- 
titude, I hugged this ſeeming Country Lout in my 
Arms, whoſe Language ſo belied his Dreſs; and 
cryed out: Generous Man! let it fuffice to ac- 
«* quaint you, that, if Providence ſhould bleſs my 
y Lfrape, you will not, nor ſhall have Cauſe to re- 
* pent of your Humanity. Bluſh, Titles and Riches, 
if, in ruſtick Guiſe and rural Seats, is found ſuch 
Goodneſs, ſuch diſintereſted Benevolence! Lead 
me where you will—I regard you as my better 
Genius—you have relieved me from Deſtruction, 
and you have done it in ſo noble a Manner, as to 
captivate my very Soul !—But, worthy Man, help 
me to leave with theſe honeft Friends, ſome Token 
of my Bounty, to recompence them for what they 
have done and fuffered upon my Account.“ Trou- 
dle not yourſelf, he replyed, about them, I * 
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put it in your Power, before you leave the Country, 
to be ſervicable to them in what Way you may 
think proper; — but come, your Breakfalt is rea- 
dy, and, if you'll permit me, Tl do, myſelf the 
Honour to partake of it with you; for, I came 
ftom home Faſting.“ Our Repaſt conſiſted of a 
Meſs of wholeſome Pottage, Which was well reliſhed, 
and I thoug"t I never eat any Thing with a greater 
Appetite: And my Companion ſaid ſmiling, © Young 
Gentleman, I did not expect you would have done 
ſo much Honour to our coarſe Fare; as this is little 
more than the Proviſion Nature has given us, un- 
tainted with the modiſh Incentives to Appetite, 
which tho” for a while they pleaſe, leave Diteaſes 
and Death behind them.“ My Friend,“ Lrepl ed, 
tho' I own to you, that I never breakfaſted fo 
plainly, yet J am pleaſed with my Fare, and hopes 
my preſent Diſtreſs will learn me more Wiſdom 
than I ever yet knew ;——to moderate my Appe- 
tites and Paſſions, to ſtifle the Calls of Luxury and 
Extravagance, and to practiſe that Good-Will and 
Humanity towards my Fellow Creatures, that may 
tand in need of my Aſſiſtance, which I have been 
ſo fortunate to receive from you.“ Excellent Sen- 
timents indeed! Ah! he cryed, * Why at this 
Rate, I ſhall be rewarded——greatly rewarded for 
my Pains ; for know this, Sir, that I am more re- 
joiced at ſuch a Return, than if you could beſtow 
upon me Thouſands: Yes, Young Gentleman, 
Ever remember the Condition I relieved you from 
0 thou and do likewiſe !-— The Wretch that 
can, with an obdurate Breaſt, ſee the Misfortunes 
of his Fellow Morals ; can refuſe them all the Aſ- 
ſiſtance in his Power; can ſay, I live only for m 
own little Gratifications—T hat Wretch, | ſay, muft 
never hope for Happineſs hereafter, through the 
Mediation of that bleſſed Perſon, whoſe Golpel 
* dictated nothing but Loving-Kindnefs, Charity and 
* Good-Will to all Mankind: Ah! Stranger, if 
what J have done, or ſhall do, has this Effect upon 
your future Life, you need name no other Reward 
N | L 3 I hall 
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* —[ ſhall be but too richly paid! My dear Lady, 
do you ſuppoſe I could look otherwiſe, than with the 
greateſt Reverence and Reſpet upon this excellent 
Creature, whoſe Heart ſeemed to diſtend with bene- 
volent Warmth ; whoſe Face glowed with the Senti- 
ments he uttered? — My Soul, was, as it were, won- 
derfully elevated, and I heard him with the Venera- 
tion erſt paid to an Oracle. A thouſand Times! 
was going to aſk him, how his Mind became ſo ele- 
vated above his Condition, and as often the ReſpeQ 
he had inſpired me with, bridled my Tongue. Soon 
after he left me, and I did not fee him till the next 
Morning, during which Interval, as often as the old 
Huſbandman or his Wife came in my Way, I endea- 
voured to learn the true Character of this worthy 
Seer; for, in ſhort, I had conceived a higher Opi- 
nion of him than ever J had of any Mortal before; 
but they ſeemed not to attend to, or underſtand my 
Enquiries, and as to directly aſking them, I thought 
it impertinent, as, no doubt, I ſhould foon know 
more of ſo uncommon a CharaQer. In this Rerreat, 
which nothing but Neceſſity could have made me 
bear with tolerable Patience, ſtived up next the 
Thatch of a ſmall Cottage, with hardly Room fuf- 
ficient for two Perſons to ſtand or lie in, J heard hourly 
of the Depredations committed by the King's Troops, 
upon all thoſe who had been ſuſpected of favouring 
Monmouth's Party, and of their cruel Uſage of the 
unhappy Priſoners who had fallen into their Hands, 
who were driven before them like Sheep going to the 
Slaughter. Ah! T often faid to myſelf, © how hap- 
* py have [ been to eſcape the Paws of theſe furious 
* Brutes I may ſay much happter than I deſerve, 
* who, without any other Inducement, than the idle 
« Gratification of a new Whim, could-withſtand the 
Tears and Perſuaſions of a Brother, and fly far 
from the Aſſiſtance of my Friends Ah! my Rut- 
land, little do you think, that your Brother is re- 
* duced to this dire Diſtreſs. Then, again, I would 
endeavour to varniſh over my Behaviour, by fuch 
Conſiderations as theſe: * Ought I to blame myſelf, 
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* who have done no more than every Friend to his 
* Country ſhould do, than every Loverof Mankind? 
] have ftood forth for thoſe invaluable Bleffings Li- 
* berty and Religion, without which the World 
would be, muſt be wretched, and ſhall I repine at 
the Conſequences of my laudable Purpoſes being 


| * defeated? No, rather let me view Chains and 


Death itſelf with Chearfulneſs, and rejoice in be- 
_— a Martyr for the Good of the Publick ! 
* Perſons of my Rank, it is plain, are born for o- 


E * thers more than for themſelves ; they, as a Com- 

= « penfation to others, for the Superiority they are he- 
| © reditarily bleſſed with; for that 
* © they receive of worldly Honours and Riches, ſhould 
de the firſt to ſtand in the Gap againft Injuftice and 
* + Oppreſſion ; therefore let me be confident, that 
* © Heaven will look upon my Actions with a favourable 
| © Eye, and will extricate me out of my preſent Miſ- 
| * fortunes. As Lucan has made Cato ſay, 


partial Diſtribution 


Need we be told, that Force ſhould never make, 

A Patriot, in his Country's Cauſe, turn back 
Need wwe be told, if Fortune on us frown, 

Or if with Glory, Heaven our Arms ſboulil crown, 
That, nor our Lofs, nor our deſir d Succeſs 

Can make our Virtue either more or leſs * 


| © Then farewell all repining at my preſent Condition, 
| © Tſhould have rather rejoiced at it 
look upon myſelf, as ſuffering for the publick Weal 
Could I do otherwiſe than I did? Did my youth- 
| © ful wayward Inclination prevail, or did the Fire of 
+ © Patriotiſm inſpire me ?—Yes, I could not 


I, who muſt 


ee the Sufferings of my Fell ow Creatures, 
And own myſelf a Man :— 

All that bear this are Villains, and I one, 

Wat ty rouſe up at the great Call of Nature, 
And check the Growth of theſe fell Royal Spo? ers, 
Jo make us Slaves, and tell us tis our Chart) r. 


Thus 


P 
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Thus did I firive to conſole myſelf in my aukward 
Solitude; forgetting, with all my Love of Truth, to 
place my Misfortune to the Account of Raſhneſs, Fol. 
ly, Ambition and headſtrong Inclination; fo eaſy is 
it for us to perſuade ourſelves we are in the right, ſuch 
a Partiality we thew to our own Faults. | 
It was late in the Morning before I ſet Eyes on my 
worthy Friend, who then came to me, and ſaid, with 
Joy in his Countenance, * Itold you, we could pleaſe 
Heaven and procure its Favour no way more ſurely, 
khan by good and charitable Deeds—1 have been 
* rewarded this Day for my Humanity to you, Sir, by 
© a very fignal Ac of Providence in my behalf, and 
* we may now ſafely leave this Place: My Habitation 
is about three Miles hence, and we will ſet out, ſoon 
© after it is duſk ; tho' I think there can now be lit- 
« tle or no Danger, as the Earl of Fewer/ham has or- 
« dered in all his ſcattered Parties, and, is marching 
© towards Taunton. You ſhall then know truly, who 
. 
C 
1 
— 
6 
« 
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it is you think yourſelf fo obliged to, and who 1s as 

much rejoiced at your Safety, as you can be your- 

ſelf: Oh! the Sights of Horror that have been pre- 
ſented to theſe Eyes, ever ſince that moſt fatal Action 
upon the Moor, are enough to harrow up the very 

Soul! This poor County already ſuffers ſeverely for 

its Oppoſition to Tyranny, and God knows where 
our Tormentors will end.“ I could not help ſhed- 
ding Tears at his Concluſion, and at the Remem- 
brance of my dear Monmouth, who, my Friend told 
me, had not yet been heard of. 

As ſoon as the Sun had diſappeared, we took Leave, 
of our kind Hoſt and his Wife, telling them they ſhould 
hear from me before I quitted the Country, The 
good old Couple ſhed Tears at my Departure, and 
begg'd me to think of nothing but my own Safety— 
they were well paid already. What could I think, 
my dear Lady, of all this? - We generally believe, 
that the Bulk of Mankind are mercileſs and inhuman to 
each other, and that nothing but a View to Intereſt, 
can ſway them to benevolent Actions. But how dif- 


ferent a Scene did I experience ; my Life was _ 
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” | Twas ſuccoured and ſupported, and yet all Rewards 
el. Þ were declined ; the very Mention of any Return was 
's painful to my BenefaQors ! | 
ich © We kept, ſilently jogging on, thro' the moſt pri- 
Vvoate and unfrequented Ways, and, without any Ac- 
my cident, arrived at another little Cottage, where my 


ith Deliverer deſired me to tarry ſome Minutes, whilf he 
went before me, and returning, he took me by the 
Hand, and ſoon led me a back Way towards a hand- 
| ſome Houſe, and into a very elegant Apartment, where 
ve were met by a Gentle woman and a Youth about 
my Age, to whom he preſented me, ſaying, See, 
my Dear, the Fruits of my Labour !—Behold the 
Object that bas ſo long employ'd my Cares, and 
* © own lam well paid, by an Opportunity of preſerv- 
ing one of the moſt amiable of Men! See, Sir, 
continued he, addreſſing himſelf to me, a good Wo- 
man who has been in much Pain on your Account, 
and a Youth like you, whom J have alſo preſerved 
| © from Deſtruction]!' They both received my Com- 
| pliments with Abundance of genteel Returns, and I 
# conceived the greateſt Liking for them, at firft Sight. 
| Then after having drank a Cordial that the good La- 
dy offered me, I was ſhewn by my Friend into an hand- 
ſome Chamber, where my Clothes lay, and putting 
my Purſe into my Hand, he ſaid, Here, Sir, is your 
Money, tho' you will have no Occaſion for it here: 
And, on that Chair, lies a Suit of Clothes, that if 
| © notquite ſo rich as your own, will ſerve to diſguiſe 
| © you. This Apartment is yours whilft you ſtay under 
| © my Roof, and fo is every Thing in my Poſſeſſion: 
And now, Tl go myſelf and make a Transforma- 
| * tion, and appear before you, as the Perſon I really 
am.“ I made all the grateſul Returns poſfible for 
this Addition of Kindneſs, and ſeeing Water, Towel 
| and every thing before me, I got rid of my homely 
Weeds, waſh'd, put on a fine Shirt, that lay ready for 
me, and, in about half an Hour, made my Appear- 
| ance in the Parlour again. There was now a Gen- 
| tleman in the Habit of a Clargyman, whom I ac- 
* Colted in the moſt becoming Manner; but, judge my 
: Surprize, 
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Surprize, when, upon his Speaking, I found him to be 
the very Perſon who-had fav'd my Life. His Wife and 
Son, for fo, I was now inform'd, the amiable Youth 
ſtood related to him, could not help ſmiling at the 
Wonder I expreſſed, and the excellent Divine, now 
freed from his clowniſh Dreſs and affeted Roughneſ 
of Speech, ſoon convinc'd me, he was as polite and 
well-bred as he was compaſſionate. After a good 
Supper of the beſt Proviſions that could be procured, 
we fat down over a Bottle of Wine, and then hethus 
addreſſed me. You fee, Sir, now, undiſguiſed, 
the Perſon who ſo providentially came to your 
Affiiiance—and, indeed, it ſeems a particular Ad 
of the Divine Being in your Favour, and fo J hope 
you will ever eſteem it: For it was purely acci- 
dental that I came to the Spot where I found you; 
I was ſeeking after that Youth, who, by my Per. 


Standard, and in my Way, determined, if poſſible, 
to relieve any other unfortunate Men whom Hea- 
ven might throw in my Way. It bas been my Hapji- 
neſe not to be ſuſpected by the Government, tho'l 
have, in my Sohere, been an Oppoſer of all illegal 
Acts, in this Vicinity, and we have had many bi- 
gotted Magiſtrates impoſed upon us in this Reign; 
there has indeed been Reaſon enough to complain. | 
always held it as an Axiom, that a Papiit Magiltrate 
over a Proteſant People was a great Abſurdity, and 
I ſurmize, from the Temper of his preſent Majeity, 
which is, ſevere, gloomy, and ſoured ; by the a- 
bominable Tenets of the Superſtition he is a Slave 
to, that his Reign will not be long over us. | 
thought God's Time for his Expulſion was now at 
Hand, which made me not reſtrain my Son's Incli- 
nation to repair to the Duke of Monmouth, hilſt! 
employ'd my Prayers for the Succeſs of his Arms: 
But I was deceiv'd by my too ſanguine Hopes, and 
maſt, yet a while, temporize for my own Preſer- 
vation. 'T'was the Thicket where I diſcovered you, 
that we had agreed, if Fortune frown'd upon his Par- 
* ty, he ſhould fly to, and, there I promiſed to meet 
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him; 


miſſion, had repair'd to the Duke of Monmouth } 
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* © him; for which Purpoſe I clad myſelf in ruſtick 


wy Weeds and prowled about, cutting Fire-Wood, by 
ou © which ] paſſed the ſeveral Parties the King had out, 
© the 1 without being ſuſpected. You may judge that Iwas 
now ſomewhat diſappointed by finding you there, Sir, 
hnef, inſtead of my Son; but, in a few Hours after, I al- 
and © ſo recovered him, and put two more of the fly ing 
good © Party into Places of Safety. The boneft Man at 
ares, whoſe Cabin you was concealed, is one of my Pa- 
thus riſhioners, a Fellow of Integrity, and averſe to the 
uiſed, preſent Government. Poor Man! bis Son was a- 
your . mongſt the ſlain! God's Will be done As to my 
" Aq I © Son, who I beg may reap a Share in your Friend- 
hope © ſhip, he came but ſeven Days ſince, into theſe Parts, 
ace... © from Oxford, and ſo privately, that his Arrival is 
you; vot known, and, therefore, you will both paſs very 
Per. well to-morrow, as having come together, from the 
0% © Univerſity, where you were Chums, and you. bad 
ble, © better remain ſome Weeks with me to avoid Suſpi- 
Hez- cion. Let us return Thanks to the Almighty. Creator 
lapoi- g and Ruler of the Univerſe," for theſe his ineſtimable 
tho! Mercies, and may they bave a proper Effet upon the 
legal * Condudt of our future Lives, 
oy di- I Afure your Ladyſhip, that I was impreſſed, at this 
eign; Moment, with ſuch a Senſe of my wonderful and mi- 
lain, | nculous Eſcape, that I could not helpjoining the Tears 
ſtrate of the Family at this Concluſion of my excellent 
„ and Friend, and, taking his Son in my Arms, I embrac'd 
jeity, him, and cryed,. Let us hereafter be Brothers? — 
he a May I live to repay to your good Qualities what I 
Slave owe to your worthy Father! He received my Ca- 
as. I eeſſes, in a Manner that greatly prepoſſeſſed, me in his 
ow at | Favour, and I afterwards found him to be a very in- 
Incli- telligent and amiable Youth, and, for Honour and 
nilſt! I integrity, a Copy of his Sire. Turning to my Pre- 
\rms: | ſerver, I aid, Reverend Sir, whoſe Actions are ſo 
s, and . agreeable to his holy Calling, Ihave ſuch a Senſe 
Prefer- I 228 Kindneſs and Benevolence; my Gratitude 
| you, , 5 b abundant, that I want Words to expreſs them: 
s Par- Let me make a Secret of nothing to Perſons whom 
meet I already fo tenderly eſteem I am ſecond Son to 


him; 


© the 


112 The Happy ORPHANS. 


the late, and Brother to the preſent Lord Rutland 
who has an Eſtate not far diltant from this Part of 
your County, my own Fortune is far from incon. 

ſiderable, and, let me aſſure you, that, as long az; 
© I breathe, it ſhall be at your Service, and I'll omir 
no Opportunity of promoting your Intereſt!— 
I was going on further; but what I had already ſaid, 
had ſuch an Effect upon my Audience, as put an im- 
mediate Stop to my Speech: The Wife gazed upon 
me with a Kind of Rapture, the Son ſeized my 
Hand, and carried ut reſpecttully to his Lips, and 
my eld Friend ſprung, at once, from his Seat, and, 
throwing his Arms round my Neck, cry'd, Hes. 
« vens! I thank you !—that have enabled me to fave 
the Son of ſo worthy, ſo kind, ſo good a Patron, 
of whom I have received fo many Benefits! Ob! 
Sir, forgive theſe Tears; they are Tears of Grai- 


„ «a „ 


* 


your Father, whoſe Chaplain I was, many Year, 
who gave me this Living, and who was one of the 
beſt Men that ever breathed? I now, no longer 
wonder at the Reverence and Affection with which 
I was ſtruck, at the firſt Sight of you, my dear, 
> Lord! Yes, I have heard of you, vir, and, 
though you don't remember it, ſaw you at the Bu- 
rial of my good Lord, and yet could not, dull as 
] was, recollect you before,—and then, the Impro- 


rendered me ſtill more blind to thofe well known 
Features of your Family, which are very diſtinguiſh: 


> a a a „„ „ a a K „ „„ „% „ „ @ > 


. 


think fit. What, is it pofible, T return'd, . is i 


Mr. Bridges, of whom J have heard ſo many friend: 
* ly Things faid by my Father, to whom I owe that Þ 
Jam here?—the Exceſs of my Satisfaction is 100 Þ 
great! How unfathomable are the: Ways of Provi F 


We b 


6:gence?*:i-/:- i; 


tude, to the Memory of my excellent BenefaQor, | 


bability—nay, the ſeeming Impoſſibility of your 
being here—and being here upon ſuch an Occaſion, © 


able in your Face Pardon us; Sir, for any i 
innocent diſrepect we may have been guilty of- 
from henceforth, I and mine, and every thing be- 
longing: to me, are yours, to diſpoſe of as you 
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We were ſometime before we became calm, and 
then we adjourn'd to our ſeveral Apartments, after 
mutual Compliments, our Diſcourſe having kept us 
up 'till near three o Clock, in the Morning. I ſlept 
ſoundly and comfortably this Night, my Regrets were 
almoſt chaſed away, and ] rejoic'd in being amongft 
the old Friends of my Family, which contributed to 
ſoften and to lengthen my Repoſe. | 

At Ten, the next Morning, 1 left my Chamber, 
and found Mr. Bridges was up before me, and his 
Spouſe having had but a bad Night, we breakfaſted 
without her, and we then converſed upon my Affairs. 
I told him my Motives for coming to England, and 
that I knew I was perfectly ſafe, no one but my Bro- 
ther and his Grace of Monmouth being privy to my 
Deſign: Therefore, I ſubmitted it to his Diſcretion, 
whether I ſhould venture to my Father's Seat, as juft 
come from abroad, or endeavour to leave the King- 
dom without viſiting it, or any of my Friends? His 
Reaſons were very convincing againſt the former of 
theſe Attempts, at leaſt *till he had been over to the 
Seat, and ſeen how Matters went, and 'till we heard 
the Fate of the Duke of Monmouth, from London, I 
agreed to all he propoſed, and, the next Afternoon, 
he rode over to our Friends, and, as it was above 
twenty Miles, it was not likely we ſhould fee him 
till the ſucceeding Morning, therefore my Compa- 
nion, young Bridges, and myſelf, took the Diverſion 
of Anzling in a fine Fiſh-Pond in the Garden, during 
his Abſence, and fometimes read; for he had a moſt 
judiciouſly ſelected Library. Meantime my old Hoſt, 
at the Cottage, coming over, I took an Opportunity 
to gratify him with fifty Pieces of Gold, in Reward 
of his late Fidelity, which I could not get him to ac- 
cept, till I laid my Commands on him for that Pur- 

ſe. Mrs. Bridges, on her Part, contrived all the 

ays ſhe could to make my Sojourn pleaſant to me, 
and plentifully ſupplied her Table with every Dainty 
that almoſt an exhauſted Neighbourhood could at- 
ford: So that I was now again, as it were, in my 
proper Element, and began to breathe, and to be 
0 M chearful 
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chearful after my late Fatigues. I know your Lady. 
Mhip's Sentiments ; but though I am ſenſible you will 
condemn all the Raſhneſs of my Attempt, and ve 
ſeverely blame, perhaps, the Behavour of my reverend 
Friend, in Relation to the preſent Government, yet] 
will not now enter into my Defence: It ſhall ſuffice, 
that I only, once for all, juſt hint to you, that the 
Maxims of Policy we had imbibed, were ſuch x; 
have always had a great Number of Partiſans, who 
have allowed Reſiſtance to be lawful; though I own, 
it is a very diſputed Point, when that Reſiſtance ſhall 
become juſt and neceſſary. With Regard to myſelf, 
I hope your Ladyſhip will conſider the Manner of my 
Education, which had furniſhed me with a thouſand 
Reaſons in defence of a reſiſting People, and very few 
in favour of a diſpenſing Power aſſumed by the So- 
vereign, which has been a main Source of all the 
Misfortunes of the Stewart Family. 

The next Day Mr. Bridges joined us, and, after 
he had taken ſome Refreſhment, we ſat down in eager 
Expectation of the Intelligence he brought us, which 
he delivered in the following Words: 

My dear Sir, again we have ſufficient and mani- 
© feſt Occaſion to bleſs Almighty God, for his viſible 
Protection of us: Had you ventured to have gone 
to your Brother's Seat, you had been ruined. Itis 
now in the Poſſeſſion of the King's Troops, who 
© have not behaved in the moſt friendly Manner, and, 
indeed, the whole Vicinity has more the Aſpect of 
* a conquered Country, than of a Diviſion of the 
Kingdom, which, except as to a few Particulars, 
cannot be ſaid to have been very guilty of the late 
Inſurrection. I had a Conference with Mr. Bayl:s, 
My Lord, your Brother's Steward, and ſoon found 
out the Reaſon of this Severity to the Eſtates of 
* your Family. Your noble Brother, who, I ſuppoſe 
full of Anxiety for your Safety, returned to Holland 
« almoſt as ſoon as you embarked, had early Intelli- 
* gence of the Duke's Defeat: Upon which he dil- 
* patched Letters to all your Friends and Relations at 
Court, backed by the Prince of Orange, ny 

| | | 0 
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© he told them, that he ſuſpeRed you was with the 
Puke, and beſought them to do all they could, to 
ſkreen you from the Misfortunes you had drawn up- 
« on yourſelf, and to endeavour to fave your Life, it 
it ſhould chance, which he did not doubt, that you 
« ſhould be taken Priſoner. I heſe Letters came over 
by a particular Expreſs, and Application being 
made to the King thereon, he was ſo exaſperated, 
that he ordered your Name to be included in his 
© Proclamation for the Diſcovery of the Delinquents, 
and Search was made wherever there was the leaft 
« Frobability of your having retired. Judge now. 
my dear Sir, if we have not freſh Motives to bleſs 
God for your preſent Safety, and for your muracu- 
* lous Preſervation? My Advice conſequent to this 
Intelligence, is this, that you continue very pri- 
vate with me, for ſome Time, till I have an Oppor- 
* tunity, by my Agents at Bri/ol, to procure you a 
ſafe Paſſage out of theſe Dominions. The Duke is 
 intheTower, and, I make no doubt, will be brought 
to the Block, and, I fear, the Mercy that will be 
© ſhewed to his Followers will be Cruelty. Oh! that 
my unhappy Countrymen had not entered upon this 
* raſh Attempt, or that they had ſucceeded! May my 
' own private Share in this Tranſaction be forgiven, 
© and may it teach me, on all future Occaſions, to 
walt God's Time, nor to attempt to forward it by 


human Wiſdom!” Here the good Man wept, and 


we all mournfully joined our Tears and Lamentations 
together, | 
| was, you need make no Doubt, under a great 
Diſmay at this Relation; for my young Mind had 
flattered itſelf with ſtaying ſome Time in England, 
endeavouring to ſerve, privately, his Grace of Mon- 
mouth, among our Relations and Friends, and many 
more ſuch Idleneſſes, which my ſanguine Deſires and 
Hopes ſuggeſted: And again, I trembled at the Con- 
lequences that might reſult to our Family, by my 
riing up in Arms againft the Government; for, tho? 
my own Fortune, chiefly conſiſting of Stock in the 
foreign Funds, was in no Hazard of Confiſcatio n, 
2 | vet 
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yet it might edge their Reſentment againſt my Brother 
and our Friends, and it is very well known, that 
whether Occaſion is given or no, corrupt Miniſters, 
by their vile Emiſſaries, may always contrive Means, 
and very frequently do, to wreak their Vengeance 
upon the Objects of their Hatred or their Fear; for 
bad Men may always be ſaid to be in Fear, and full of 
black and dark Suſpicions. I, however, very readily 
conſented to what Mr. Bridges propoſed, and was 
farther induced thereto, in a Viſit I received from Mr. 
Baylis, that worthy Servant of our Family, who, 
full of Concern, alſo, for my Safety, urged me to be 
very recluſe, and to comply in every Thing with my 
excellent Friend's Advice. By his Means I received 
five hundred Pounds, in Addition to my ſmall Stock, 
and continued for above a Month, enjoying all the 
Pleaſures that our Villa could furniſh, and bleſſed 
with the improving Converſation of the amiable Fa- 
mily whoſe Gueſt I was. All this Time no unlucky 
Accident had happened, that could give the leaſt Sul- 
picion of me to th 

remained the more ſecure, as our Domeſticks conſiſted 
but of a Man and a Maid Servant, grown grey in the 
Service of their Maſter, and who made his Intereſt 
and Pleaſure their main Concern, But, O! my dear 
Lady, amidſt all my Security, how great were my 
Regrets, to hear of the barbarous Execution of my 
Friend Monmouth, and of many others whom I had 
entertained a Friendſhip for, in our little Army. The 
Tears I ſhed, and the Grief I could not help expreſ- 
fing, were a Teſtimony of my fincere Affection for 
that amiable, that unfortunate Prince. 

Mr. Bridges had been twice to Briſtol, in this Space, 
and, at his ſecond Viſit, found a Veſſel, that was juſt 
then cleared out for Rotterdam, the Captain of which, 
named Burton, happened to be an old and an intimate 
Acquaiatance, a Man of Senſe and Humanity: With 
him he agreed for my Paſlage, and the beſt Accom- 


modations on board his Ship, which was to unmoor, 


in three Days from the Time of his Agreement with 
him, and, mean Time, the good Mrs. Bridges, got 
| Fl 
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me a Stock of Sweetmeats and Cordials, enough to 
ſerve for the Refreſhments of an Eaſt- India Voyage. 
My Parting with her and her Son, was a very tender 
Scene; for I regarded her as a Mother almoſt, and 
her Son as my Brother, their Behaviour had been fo 
kind and ſo winning. It was with the utmoſt Diffi- 
culty, that I could prevail upon her to accept of a 
preſent of fifty Guineas, and to my young Friend, 
235 4 Token of my Affection, I gave a rich Diamond 
Ring from my Finger, promiſing in future Days, to 
make his Intereſt my own. I alfo left a handſome 
Gratuity for the two Servants, and we ſet out, the re- 
verend Gentleman, myſelf, and Baylis, who both 
knew the Paſſes of the Country fo well, that we ar- 
rived in the opulent City of Bri/tol, without the leaſt 
Moleſtation or Enquiry after me, notwithſtanding 
the King had Spies in many Places through Which we 
were obliged to paſs; but, indeed, I travelled as Mr. 
Baylis's Servant, m my Brother's Livery, which help- 
ed to diſguiſe my true Quality. We ſtaid at the A- 
gent's but 'till it was dark, and a Boat waiting for us 
at the Back of his Houſe, we were conveyed on board 
the Veilel, which had fallen down to Kingroad in the 
Morning. We were no ſooner in the Cabin, than, 
the Captain having left us to take Leave of each o- 
ther, the good Mr. Bridges fell upon his Knees, and; 
in a ſhort Ejaculation returned Thanks to God for the 
Mercies and Favours he had vouchſafed to grant us, 
and for my Deliverance from the revengeful and 
blood-thirſty Enemy. We joined therein with great 
Devoutneſs and Fervency, and, after ſtaying toge- 
ther ſome Minutes, we parted, ſhedding Tears on 
both Sides. In a few Hours after our Separation, the 
Wind fpringing up fair, we made Sail, and happily 
got out of the Briſtol Channel, which relieved me 
from all Fear and Apprehenſion for my own Safety. 


Captain Burton was a moſt worthy Creature, and I 


received a conſiderable deal of Pleaſure in his Con- 
verſation during my Paſſage, which was terminated, 
without any very extraordinary Occurrence, by my 
Arrival at Rotterdam, when I made him accept of to 
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conſiderable a Preſent, as ſurprized him, and made 
him, tho' he did not know me, pay me a Reſpect at 
Parting, due to no Perſon under my Rank. 

Thus you ſee me, Madam, once more breathin 
the Air of Freedom, and without any Pain for the Safe. 
ty of my Perſon; but, in order to inſure that Safety 
the beiter, I reſolved to change my Name, to accuf- 
tom myſelf to ſpeak nothing but French, to aſſume 
the Gatety of that Nation, of which I naturally poſ- 
ſeſſed a conſiderable Share, and, for ſome Years, to 
viſit neither Holland or England, the latter having 


Emiſſaries enough in every Court, capable of grati- 


fying its Revenge, the baſeſt Means. 

Of this Reſolution I acquainted my Brother, by Let- 
ter, which he approved of, and. the better to carry 
it into Execution, diſcharged, with proper Gratuities, 
all our old Servants, and we met at Ghent as if we had 
been perfect Strangers, ſeem'd to take a ſudden Fancy 
to each other, and to commence an Intimacy, which 
determined us to travel together, My Brother put a 
great Force upon himſelf, as well as I did, ai fiſt, 
upon this Concealment of our Relation to each other; 
but, at laſt, it became familiar, and we diverted our- 
ſelves with the Confuſion and Suſpenſe it often put 
Perſons into, who would have us to be Brothers, 
whether we would or no; for indeed, there is, to this 
Day, a moſt ſurprizing Reſemblance betwixt us. | 
ſhould have told you, that I was received by this dear 
Youth, like one riſen from the Dead, and the little 
Separation we had endured, and the Danger I had 
encountered, ſerved ſtill more and more to endear us 
to each other. 5 

We now thought proper to alter the firſt Plan laid 
down for our Travels, and to ſee France in our Way 
to /taly, and from thence to go to Germany: Agreeably 
to this Reſolution, after ſtaying ſome Weeks at Ghent, 
Namur, and many other principal Cities of Flanders, 
we came to Paris, paying Viſits to every noted Place 
in our Route, where we have now been ſome Months, 
and I muſt fay that we have been honoured by the 
Notice and Regard of the Great and the Learned, bn 

| | mucin, 
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much, ſince our Arrival, that it has detained us for a 
longer Time than we at firſt propoſed to ſtay ; and 
tho I am a little ſuſpected to have been concerned in 
the Engliſh Troubles, from the Acquaintance I have 
contracted with three or four learned Refugees of that 
Nation, whom, however, I never truſted with any of 
my Secrets; as I have ever ſtudiouſly avoided either 
to diſcourſe of Politicks or Religion, and have rather 
aimed ar the Character of the Gay, Airy, and gallant 
Frenchman, | have left little Room to judge my being 
other than what pretend to be: Tis true, the gloomy, 
Engliſh Ambaſſador, has ſomehow or other, conceiv'd 
(believe, merely becauſe he would appear deep and 
important) that I am in Connections with theſe Eng- 
1; Exiles, prejudicial to his Maſter's Intereſt, and 
takes upon him to watch me very cloſely; but, I 
thank him, I'll bring myſelf into no more Scrapes; 
and, with every one elſe 1 live in the greateſt Harmo- 
ny and Friendſhip ; nay, ſo well I can diſguiſe myſelf, 
that his Majeſty's Confeſſor, good Man, is now Hand 
and Glove with me, and thinks me as zealous a Catho- 
lick, almoft, as himſelf, and has been tampering with 
me, to afhſt in the Converſion of my Brother, of 
which I have thought proper to give him ſome flat- 
tering Hopes. With Regard to my Title of Count, 
and my Name of LAnglai, I underſtood that a Fa- 


mil of that Name became extint, about twelve 


Months ſince, in Dauphiny; and that a Son of the 
laſt Poſſeſſor of the Eſtate went to the Veſt-Indies, 
and died at Martinico. This Eſtate was very ſmall, 
and was fold to pay the Family Debts. Now you 
muſt know, my dear Lady, that I have bought this 


Eſtate for about twelve thouſand Livres, and pretend 


to be the Weſt-Indian Son, who married at Hiſpani- 
dla. and thereby acquired an immenſe Fortune, No 
one could contradi&t me, and thus I am quite con- 
cealed from the World, at leaſt have been fo at 
Paris, as to my true Charader: And thus I ſhall 
continue 'till the Death of his preſent Britannick Ma- 
jeſty, or*till ſome fortunate Event ſecures me a ſafe 
Return to England, a Country wherein I am _ 
5 mine 


8 ty acts atk. Q 8 - 4 „„ Fre ket 
pip : « 
* n 1 3 2 * 1 * ou 2 " 1 5 ©: LY - — 
kat _ — 2 e : n 3 RE es 7 * 
5 . 4 


1 wh Pa ON. . Bs 4 Es oh 
$ID. 4 F 2 e > 
: ""; ov . EIS 
* . 2 % 1 


"ay o Oy 
MA. a . 
e 
* 


* — * * 
- 8 
En £3 5 4 LY 
r 


4 


— 4 
Sc INE he 3% _ by 
n e D . . 5 . oa a = A 3 > — 5 
3 S 5 7 Ot OE — m „ 
= = » 5 = n * , SS. 2 8 7 - * 
3 2 — x" 2 THE ” 4 . 2 WE TE Stor . n 2 6 2 
OY * - 2 Nen 2 a 4 * 
- . s 4 EL" * 2 * Serre 8 z = 


2 e 
— * g-% 
n be 


— £1 
. 
* * A 
= VE * age" x p Y 10 
3 
8 Y 0 oo a 65 


Oe 


— 
8 6 


* 

4 

i 
4 

OY 

* 

+ 
4 

1 I 
2 
3 
- * 
9 
we 


Br. CAA OATS 
— a” 41 7 
5 — 


r * 
3 S . Pop hy 
_— — 8 * _ PIE: 


8 doh 
3 OTE 


nd 2 "1 
Rt Iv 
Arab \ - 

4 | 


120 


mined to ſpend the Reſidue 
Form of Government, and 


The Happy ORPHANS, 


my Life; the Climate, 
anners of the People, 


being moſt agreeable to mv Conſtitution, Genius 
and Temper. * How bleſſed ſhould I eſteem my. 
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ſelf—bleſſed beyond all Meaſure! If you, my 
moſt dear Lady, ſhould incline to ſtrengthen and 
invigorate this Reſolution! If in poſſeſſing you, ] 
might enjoy every Felicity that much lov'd Coun- 
try can poſſibly ſupply! Without your charming, 
your enlivening Society, no Clime can afford me 
any Delight, and the Regions of remoteſt Lapl ind 
would be as tolerable as the fineſt and moſt poliſhed 
Seats of Europe. I hope | have proved myſelf as 
worthy your Favours as any Mortal can be, from 
my Rank, Family and Fortune; bur if you are de- 
determined never to give your Heart to any Man; 
but ſuch an one as ſhall poſſeſs that Rectitude ot 
Sentiment, that Purity of Soul, and that Perſpicuity 
of Judgment, that are ſo naturally your own, I fear, 
I, amongſt Thouſands, of ſighing Captives, muſt 
ſtand awfully at a Diſtance, looking up with ſub- 
miſſive Reverence to thoſe Graces and Virtues that 
no Merit on Earth can ever be thought worthy to 
participate.” 

* Sir, I, after ſome Heſitation, reply'd, * You have 
done me a great Honour in confiding to meſuch im- 


portant, and to you, intereſting Secrets, and you 


may depend upon me, that they ſhall never proceed 
from my Lips to a ſecond Perſon: I am charmed 
with your Attachment to the Principles of religious 
and civil Liberty ; but, perhaps, cannot forbear 
blaming that Precipitancy and Raſhneſs with which 
you took up Arms againſt our lawful Sovereign: 
However, as you ſet out with arraigning your own 
youthful Folly, I hope you have, ere now, reſolved 
to be more ſteady, more prudent for the future. 
There are however, Sir, ſome other Explanations 
that I muſt perſuade myſelf to demand 1 you, be- 
fore J agree to what you ſeem fo warmly to deſire. 
You muit know, that I am reſolved never to give 
my Hand to any Man that is not quite free from te- 

| « proach 
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pꝑroach with regard to his Connections with our Sex. 


Now I have heard ſome Things tending to bring 
| © ſome Suſpicions againit you in this Regard, nor can 


« ] think it poſſible, that a Man of ſuch a gay Diſpo- 
' fition, and adorned with ſuch winn ng Qualities, 
could have paſt ſo many Months in the Blaze of 


* + the moſt gallant and amorous Court in Europe, with- 


© out having felt a zendreſſe for ſome fair one or other, 
who may yet retain a Right to thoſe Vows, which 
you would flatter me are alone due to me; and 
don't forget, Count, if you have that Value for 
me that you pretend to have, to tell me with Since- 


q ' rity, particularly, what Kind of Engagements 


© there were, or are, between you and the Daughter 
* of Count da Marche, who, tho' I have only twice 
© ſcen her, ſeems to be poſſeſſed of Perfections e- 
© nough to engage the Addreſſes of the moſt accom- 
* pliſhed Man breathing.“ | | 

I was going on further, but Z Anglai, as I ſhall 
continue to call him, ſeemed quite aſtoniſhed at my 
Diſcourſe, and his Countenance changed fo viſibly, 
that I could not help imagining that J had hit upon a 
Circumſtance that gave him abundance of Pain, I 


| ſtopped ſhort then, and waited ſome Moments for a 
| Reply—which I thought I perceived could not be 
made without more Premeditation than perfect Inno- 


* 


cence has need to require. — At length, tho' not 
without ſome Trepidation of Voice and Perſon, he 
made me this Anſwer. * Alas! my lovely Creature, 
' how cruel you are to raiſe in your Mind fuch 
' Doubts, ſuch horrid Suſpicions! | think, how- 
* ever, you are entitled to the Eclairciſſements you de- 
* mand, and you fhall have them. I will not at- 
tempt to ſay, my Lady, that 1 have been entirely 
* free from thoſe too faſhionable Failings to which 
young Men of Fortune are liable, and tho' I can- 
* not charge my Mind with any _— crying Offence 
* againſt your charming Sex, yet I am not ſo inno- 
cent as I could wiſh!—-Don't judge me, dear Ma- 
dam, befo:e I have explained mylelf.” Seeing me 
under a great deal of Concern, In Follies of this 

: ; « Kind, 
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* Kind, depraved Fancy not the Heart has a Share, 
and in the few Adventures of this Sort that I haye 
encountered, had I met with that Reſiſtance, that 
* willever be made by Females who have firmly fixed 
* themſelves in Principles of Prudence and Virtue, [ 
* ſhould never have had Patience enough to preſerve 
to the Concluſion. I hope your Ladyſhip will 
* conlider youthful Heat and Folly as the main In- 
* ducements to a Commerce of this criminal Sort, 
and that when our good Senſe is unburthened from 
* the firſt Sallies of ſickly and inconſtant Paſſions, 
* we deſpiſe ourſelves for being ſo far made the 
* Dupes of them. And, believe me, my Lady, that 
I never ſeriouſly entered into any honourable Con- 
tract or Engagement with any of your Sex before; 
that I have no Connections with the young Coun- 
teſs la Marche, or any Lady breathing, that can, 
* or ought to prejudice me in your Opinion; I have 
* indeed diverted her and myſelf with ſaying thoſe 
* gallant Things that are too often and too idly in- 
* troduced into the Diſcourſe of young Perſons of 
different Sexes, but without any ill Deſign, any 
* ſiniſter View, and are as much Matters of Courle 
mas Enquiries after the Health or the Weather. 
* Therefore, my dear Lady, I hope you will enter- 
* tain no Idea that may alter your kind Sentiments of 
* me, and here | vow, before the ſupreme Majeſty 
* of Heaven, that neither in Word, Thought or 
© Deed will | ever ſwerve from that fixed, that real 
* Conſtancy of Mind and Perſon, with which I de- 
« dicate myſelf to the molt excellent, and molt char- 
ming of her Sex. 

I atfure you, my dear Lucy, I was inclined to yield 
an immediate Aſſent to all he had ſaid, my Heart ſo 
ſtrongly pleaded in his Favour: However, as he had 
not entirely exculpated himſelf from my Suſpicions, 
Prudence got the upper Hand of my Tendernels, 
and, giving him my Hand, which he kiſſed very fer- 
vently, I faid, Sir, you may be convinced that I 
* intereſt myſelf in whatever concerns you, by my 


making theſe minute Enquiries ; but I am fo r 
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* ſible that the Matrimonial Knot ſhould be tied with 


the moſt mature Deliberation, that no Diſguſts or 
© Diſquiets may afterwards ariſe, that it makes me 
more particular than I would otherwiſe be, and I 
« will, now the Time tells us we muſt ſoon part, ven- 
ture to inform you, that, if I continue in the ſame 


Opinion 'till my Return from Montpelier, you may 


expect every Thing from me that I can do in your 
« Favour. And J muſt think our joint Friends have 
© Intereſt enough, in ſuch a Caſe, to enſure your 
« ſafe Return to England. I permit you to continue 
your Addreſſes; for J muſt confeſs they are far 
from being diſagreeable to me. 85 
LANVGLAl, upon this Confeſſion, ſaid and did all that 
an enraptured Lover could, ſo flattered in his Hopes; 
but I kept ſuch a grave Countenance, that it chilled 


him too much to admit of his carrying it to the 


Length he ſeemed ready for: It was now late in the 
Evening, and Rabutin and my Siſter having returned 
and joined us, after a little Conyęrſation on general 
Topicks, he took his Leave and feft us, not without 
caſting a moſt tender, and yet a mournful Glance at 


| me, which I returned with a like Regard. Ah! my 


Lucy, he had gained ſuch a Place in my Boſom, that 
felt his going, as if it had been ſome ſudden Miſ- 


| fortune: When he retired, methought all that was 
| pleaſing and delightful went with him, and I haſtened, 


3 ſoon as Decency would permit me, into my Cham- 
ber, to enjoy at Leiſure my Contemplations upon this 
Object of my Affection, who was now become but 
too dear to me. 3 

The next Morning my Siſter interrogated me, as 


| to what L. Anglai had diſcloſed to me of his Af- 


fairs; but I told her, he had imparted his Adventures 


| to me, under the Seal of Secrecy, and therefore beg- 
ged her Excuſe, as to telling her every Particular: 


owever, thus much I communicated ; that, tho' he 


was a Frenchman by Birth, yet he was of an Engliſb 


Family; that I had diſcovered him to be a Perſon of 


noble Extraction and a competent Fortune, only hav- 
ing been engaged in ſome Matters that required his 


concealing 
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concealing of his true Name, he had done it, ye 
without any other View than his own more imme. 
diate Security. My Sifter, after a little Raillery, 
admitted of my Excuſes; but ſaid, Well, my 
* Dear, I can perceive, by the Gentleneſs of your 
Accent when you mention him, that the Count has 
now convinced you, that he is an Object worthy 
of your Regard, and I fincerely congratulate you 
upon it. Why, my Dear, I replied, * if I hold 
« in the ſame Temper at my Return from Montpelier, 
it may poſſibly be a Match: But if I, between this 
and that Time, ſhould diſcover any Thing mean, 


« ordiſhonouratle in him, III not only bid adieu to 1 


him; but, I think, to his whole Sex into the Bar. 
gain; for, if J am deceived in this Man, I ſhall 
never again venture to put Confidence in any ore. 
I have, you muſt know, taxed him with having 
been too guilty of a lawleſs Commerce with our 
« Sex, and he owned he was not without ſome Blame 
on that Head: Now as you had mentioned Count 
a Marches DaFhter, I enquired into his Dealings 
in that Family alſo, which he has endeavoured to 
« perſuade me, were perfectly innocent. However, 
« —— beg your Aſſiſtance to unravel this Man, il 
«© ] find he is quite worthy my Heart and Fortune, 
and, for this Purpoſe, do you pay a Viſit to that 
< young Lady, whilſt I apply to my Maria, to get 
£ all ſhe can out of her Huſband in . LAn- 
glai. Ha! Ha! Ha! my Siſter,” ſhe returned, 
one would really fancy thee to be an old Maid 
« why how deliberately thou intendeſt to take upon 
< thee this Hymenea/ Yoke? —Doft thou ever think to 
© have a Huſband that has not been guilty of ſuch 
4 faſhionable Failings? As to my Part, I believe, 
few of the Ladsof Spirit are innocent in thoſe Re. 
6 _-=_ — As to that, Siſter,” I rejoined, and 
< ſo gravely, as made her apprehend, I was offended, 
you may treat my Delicacy and the Occaſion of! 
© in as trifling a Manner as you pleaſe ; but what 
you miſcall a faſhionable Failing, I look upon 3s 7 


Crime, and it is owing to the little Account we N ; 
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« of ſuch Things ourſelyes, that our Sex 1s fo con- 
« temptible in the Eyes of the Men. Had you heard 
« an Excuſe he made, drawn from the Eaſineſs with 
« which he had prevailed, it would at once have 
moved your Pity and your Reſentment. Let me 
« tell you, Madam, no Faſhions will ever be able to 
put Virtue out of Countenance, which is, by the 
« jmmutable Decree of God and Nature, neceſſary to 
the well Being and Exiſtence of the moral World. 
« Let any Deviations from Virtue be varniſhed over 
by what Names you pleaſe, thoſe who tranſgreſs 
© her Precepts ſhall be no Companions of mine, I af- 
« ſure you, much leſs ſhall they be placed in a Situa- 
tion to oppoſe that Rectitude of Conduct, which, 
„ hope, I ſhall ever perſiſt in.“ My Siſter ſeemed 
ſtunned with this grave Lecture, fo different from the 
Mirth and Flightineſs of her Tetnper, but, recollect- 
ing herſelf, ſhe begged my Pardon, fell under her 
unguarded Expreſſions, as ſhe ſtiled them, with pro- 
per Acknowledgments, and we were ſoon reconciled. 


She promiſed me alſo, to pay a Viſit at the Hotel of 


la Marche, that very Afternoon, as I intended to do 
at that of De Lorges. x 
As ſoon as we had dined, we both went out upon 
our ſeveral Viſits, and I was ſeverely checked by De 
Lorges and his Spouſe, for having been ſo great a 
Stranger, as to ſtay away for the whole Space of a 


Day and an Half. When that Gentleman and his 


Father had left us, I unboſomed myſelf to Maria, 
let her into the Situation of my Heart with Regard to 
LAnglai, and deſired her, as her Huſband was ſo in- 
timate with him, that ſhe would endeavour to get 
from him a true Account of his late Manner of Life 
and Converſation. Madame De Lorpes heard me 
with Abundance of Attention, and conſented to do 
every Thing J had deſired of her, and, at the fame 
Time, expreſſed her Satisfaction at the Proſpect I 
gave her, of my Deſign to enter into the State of 
Wedlock; but I let her know, that my Determina- 
tion depended upon the Intelligence I ſhould receive 
from her, about — proteſted, I was not 
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ſo much engaged in his Favour, as not to withdraw 
my Regard with Eaſe and Pleaſure, if, at laſt, I ſhould 
Not find him worthy of my Affection. Therefore, 
Icontinued, do not, from a falſe Tenderneſs to me, 
hide any Diſcoveries you ſhall make, and this I con- 
jure you, by all the Amity and Love that exiſts be- 
'* tween us.” | 

Madame De Lorges promiſed to obey my whole 
Commiſſion, and, when I returned home, which was 
not *till late, I found my Siſter had been waiting ſome 
Time for me: I eagerly went to her Apartment, and 
found her more ſolemn than uſual, which at once 
gave me ſome Uneaſineſs. Well, my Dear, at 
Jaſt ſhe ſaid, * I have executed your Commands, but 
fear you will ſcarce thank me for my Trouble: For 
* diſagreeable Intelligence, tho' ever ſo much ſought 


for, is generally ungrateful to thoſe who wiſh to 


hear the contrary. Ah! my dear Siſter, LAnglai is 
not the Man we take him for! -Notwithſtanding 
all my accuſtomed Preſence of Mind, I was fo evi- 
dently diſordered by this extraordinary Beginning, 
that I fell back into a Chair, and was, for ſome Time 
near ſwooning; but, recollecting my ſcattered Spirits, 
I defired her to proceed. My Dear, ſhe continued, 
I don't wonder at your Surprize, which, I fear, 
vill encreaſe rather than abate, when I have told 
you all. I queſtioned Madamoiſelle 1a Marche, 
« with the ſtricteſt Preciſion, in Relation to UAnglai, 
* and, for a long Time could get only general 
* Anſwers, and Profeſſions that nothing more than 
common had ever paſs'd between them; but when 
© I told her, that my Enquiries were intended for 
« ſome higher Purpoſe than the bare Gratification of 
an idle Curioſity, ſhe lent a very attentive Ear, 
andi inform'd her, that he paid his Addreſſes to 2 
* young Lady of my Acquaintance, and that it 
* would be injuriqus in any one not to ſpeak the 
Truth in ſuch a Caſe, for the future Happineſs of 
her whoſe Life depended thereon.“ Madamoiſelle 
la Marche was for ſome: Moments ſilent, whilſt a 
Tear trickled down her Cheek; at length, ſhe 
made me this Reply: I muff 
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I muſt dwn to your Ladyſhip, that LAnglai 
© ſeemed once ſo ſincere in his Addreſſes to me, that 
I] began to have a prodigious Liking. to his Man- 
ners and Perſon; nor did he omit the moſt tender 
Aſſiduities to convince me of his Affection: Per- 
* haps I had never been undeceived and had been 
« miſerable; but for an Accident which ſoon deter- 
© mined our Intercourſe ; for, afterwards, with a 
« generous Diſdain, I forbore to think of him, or 
© even to mention his Name. It will ſufkee, for the 
Service of your Friend, that I tell your Ladyſhip 
this Accident. My Mother's Brother, M. St. Her- 
' mione, having formerly taken a Fancy. to quit Pa- 
+ ris, retired to Beſancon, and ſoon afterwards, ano- 
ther Whim poſſeiſing him, he removed to Verſailles, 
where he. has reſided for upwards of two Years. 
Some Diſputes in the Family kept us at a great 
Diſtance, and forced me to break off a very agree- 
able Correſpondence, which I had maintained with 
my Couſin, Madamoiſelle St. Hermione, who was 
exactly of my own Age, and one of the moſt 
charming Girls in the World. It chanced that, on 
a Viſit to the Marquis U' Hoſpital, where there was 
a promiſcuous Company, of both Sexes, of People 
of Quality, that my Couſin.and L'Anglai were 
both there, and what was more particular, long 
before he ſaw me, who was at the upper End of 
the Room, I perceived him very full of his Aſſi- 
duities and Civilities to my Coufin, and ſhe, for 
her part, appeared to treat him as if he had been 
an intimate Acquaintance. Whilſt I was contem- 
plating this Object. he perceived me, and with all 
his Audacity, bluſhed moſt confoundedly, parti- 
cularly ſeeing that I ey'd him with Attention, and 
yet gave no Return to the Congees he made me. 
At length, he advanced towards me, and began to 
talk of Matters of Courſe, which I anſwered him 
in, very drily and indifferently, ſtill meditating an 
| Opportunity to ſpeak to my Couſin, who now ey'd 
4 us with as fixed an Attention as I had directed my 
he View, before, to * Reſolving to be 8 
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if my Suſpicions were right or no, I took an Op- 


« portunity, whilſt he was engaged with I Hoſpital 
« and another Nobleman, to walk towards Madamoi- 
„ ſelle St. Hermione, who, on her Side, ſeemed tran- 
© ſported to fee me, and J told that amiable Creature, 


c 
4 
6 
4 
6 
4 


who lamented our Eftrangement from each other, 
that I would wait upon her next Day, where-ever 
ſhe would appoint, having ſomewhat particular to 
aſk her Advice in. She readily appointed to meet 
me, after Mattins, at Janneton L'Orgueil's, who, 
had nurs'd us both, and then liv'd in the Suburb of 
St. Germai ns. Whilſt we were talking, I, now 
and then, caſt a Look at UAnglai, who, I could 
perceive, kept his Eyes upon us with Abundance of 
ſeeming Penetration, and offered even to break 
from his Company to join us; but was ſtopped by 
the Marquis and his other Friend, who apparently 
were communicating ſomewhat particular to him, 
He took Care, however, to be ready to hand me 
to my Coach; but no Confuſion could be equal 
to his, a ſure Preſage of his Falſhood, when he 
found my Coufin next me, and when we both 
ſtrove to wave the Compliment in each other's Fa- 
vour, and at laſt, I fixed it upon her. I could 
now perceive, by bis great Embarraſſment, that he 
had addreſſed both of us, not knowing our Rela- 
tion and Acquaintance, and that I feemed the moſt 
favoured ſhe. Iwill not deceive your Ladyſhip, 
the Tranſactions of this Day gave me more Pain 
than ever I felt before; but I was reſolved to come 
to a proper Explanation with my Couſin, and if, ! 
found the Count tardy, never to ſee him more. 
We met puriuant to our Appointment, I was con- 
firmed by the young Lady in all my Suſpicions, 
and I found ſhe had a prior Right to all his Vows, 
of at leaft ſix Weeks. To tell you the Torture my 
Account gave this poor Gitl, would be to give 
you a great deal of Affliction, her Nature was ſoft 
and gentle, and I found L'Anglai had made a tho- 
rough Impreſſion on her Heart. She wept, ſhe 
fainted, and, in ſhort, went Home in a Fg 
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that would have ſtabbed the Villain to the Heart, if 
he had been preſent, and had the leaſt Remains of 
Honour or Humanity, I went Home myſelf with 
Jeſs Diſtreſs of Mind than I apprehended I fnould 
feel; the Regard I had entertained for him was 
changed to Diſguſt, and I even abhorred the 
Thoughts of him. Next Day, however, he had 
the Aſſurance to wait upon me; I concealed no- 
thing from him, told him I deſired no more of his 
Viſits, and tho' I have ſince often ſeen him at Court, 
and elſewhere, behave with a Diſtance that has 
contributed to rid me entirely of his Converſation. 
My poor Couſin ſince, has been violently l, but 
I am not acquainted with any Thing further that 
has paſſed between them, as I have no Opportunity 
of ſeeing her at her Father's, with whom, as I told 
you before, our Family isat Variance, in Relation 
to a conteſted Eſtate between him and my Mother.” 
You may depend upon it, my dear Lady Suffolk, I 
was ſtruck with this Account; I haſtened Home to 
communicate it to you, and witk we had known of 
this Affair before, as it would have ſaved you the 
the Anxiety I am ſenſible you muſt now feel upon 
the Occaſionl. Oh! my dear Lucy, I could not con- 
ceal my Diſorder at this little Narration; I broke out 
into Exclamations againſt LAnglai, called him Vil- 
lain, Traitor, inhuman Monſter, and abundance of 
ſuch like Names, which were dictated by my firſt Fu- 
ry ; nay, I could not conceal my Tears, and my Siſ- 
ter became convinced, even againſt my Will, with 
the real Situation of my Heart, My Agitations of 
Mind were ſtill more violent all the enſuing Night 
alternately I reſolved never to ſee him more, and 
then again to face him, lay all his Crimes before him, 
and reproach, him with his diſhonourable Practices. 
Then I began to flatter myſelf that this Story muſt 
be the Invention of a Rival, and that LAnglai was 
not ſo guilty as I imagined him to be. Tape the, 
Whole, after the grea:eſt Perturbations imaginable, 
I reſolved to wait for Madame De Lorges Intelligence. 
before I came to a Breach with him, and behave to 
N 3 — on 


EET ones Yes ß JO 


- _ MM. - 


- 


— * Lad 


34 


—— 


" 0 
79 
1 
93 
= 
1 
! 
T 4 
* 2 
„ 
1 
0 
KY 
'*8 
1 
1B 
1 
1g 
8 
bh. 
11 
4k 
Cj. 
. 4 
i 
1 
5 
"oi 
3 
49 
* 


— * To — 4 « * 3 Fn 
Ge — > > — — WI 6. — a3 
— e AO err: 

* bY . _ 
* 5 g 8 
Pr _ 
: 
* 
” 


130 be Happy OR HHAN s. 


him as uſual til] J was quite confirmed in his Perfidy, 


I got vp very early to communicate this laſt Reſolve 
to my Siſter, and eaſily brought her over to my way 


of thinking; nay, ſhe appeared, alſo, ready to be- 
lieve, with me, that what Madame Ia Marche had re- 
lated, was but the Effects of reſentful and diſappoint- 
ed Love. Anglia dined with Count Rabutin that 
Day, and, if poſſible, appeared more engagingly 
innocent than ever he had done before; but I could 
not ſtifle ſome Part of my Trouble, ſo that Rabutin 
and himſelf were very inquiſitive, whether any Ilineſs 
had attacked me, and I paſſed their Enquiries ſlightly 
_ by ſaying I had not had a very good Night's 
1 | 


In the Evening, my Maria came to wait upon us, 


and, at firſt Sight, I could perceive thai her News 
would not be more agreeable than my Siſter's, from 
the Gravity of her Look. My Siſter retired with us 
to her Apartment, and, for my abſolute ConviQtion, 
we heard the ſame Story of St. Hermione, that we had 
heard before, together with this additional Circum- 
ftance: That LAnglai had left her in a moſt baſe 
and ſcandalous Manner, after ſhe had, for his Sake, 
refuſed ſome of the firſt Matches in France, which 
her Father had propoſed to her: That the young 
Lady was now in Paris with Count Chabrar's Lady, 
another Relation of her's but that ſhe ſeldom ſtirred 
abroad, was immerſed in a profound Sorrow, and was 
brought into a very low State of Health, which was 
aſcribed, by her Friends, to the Behaviour of LAnglai, 
whom they threatened with a ſevere Revenge for his 
Perfidy: Particularly the young Chabran, who had 
taken his Kinſwoman's Part ſo far, as to threaten an 
Attack upon LAnglai wherever he met him. 


Oh! my Lucy, what were my Pangs, what extreme 


Anguiſh did I feel to be thus convinced of my Un- 
happineſs! No Words can paint my Diſtreſs of Mind, 
to find that the Man I fo much affected was, to all 
Appearance, baſe, falſe and degenerate ; that a Soul 
like his, which ſeemed to be fo replete with all the 
humane and tender Faculties, ſhould harbour Cruelty, 
1 8 Ingratitude 
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lngratitude and Falſhood! However, Idid all all that 


I could to conceal from the Eyes of my Friends, the 


violent Diſturbance theſe Tidings cauſed in me, and, to 
be quite certain of the Facts alledged againſt LAnglai, 
I propoſed to them to pay a viſit to Mad. St. Hermi- 


| 'one, which might be the more eaſily effected as the 


Family of Chabran were diſtant Relations to that of 
De Lorges ; We accordingly all three of us went to 
pay a Viſit at the Hotel de Chabran in the Street of St. 
Hire, where we were received with the greateſt Di- 
ſtinction; but Mad. St. Hermione, was with much 
Difficulty induced to be preſent. When ſhe entered 
the Apartment where ſhe was ſeated, I could not, from 
her Appearance help thinking of thoſe beautiful Lines 
of our immortal dramatick Poet Shakeſpear, 


. 


She never told her Lowe, 


Hut let Concealment, like a Worm i ib Bud, 


Feed on her Damaſk Cheek: She pin'd in Thought, 


And ſat like Patience on a Monument, 


Smiling at Grief. 2 


Thus appeared the lovely Maid; her melancholy, 


which was too apparent to be unnoticed, fat with ſuch 


Dignity and mingled ſweetneſs upon her, that ſhe 


| conveyed to me that fine Image of the Poet, in the 


moſt expreſſive Manner. I think Inever ſaw a more 
charming Creature, and fo like thee, my Lucy, that, 


| at firſt Sight of thee, the poor injured Maid appeared 
| freſh to my Mind, and ſeemed to be placed full before 
| me, I could not conceive how £ Anglai could prove 


falſe to fo amiable a Woman, whoſe Perſon diſplayed 
ſo many Graces; but my wonder was greatly encreaſ- 


ed at his Infidelity when I heard her ſpeak; for to the 


moſt melodious and harmonious Accents, were joined 


ſuch a Fund of good Senſe, and ſuch a piercing Wit, 


as, with all my natural ſelf Love, convinced me ſhe 
was far my Superior. As we had contrived, and got 
Licence of Mad de Chabran, who appeared to be a 
Woman of Spirit and good Nature, they left her and 
myſelf together, and then J informed her of the In- 

tention 
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tention of my paying this Viſit, and beſought her, in 
the moſt affecting Way I could, to let me know the 
Nature of the Commerce between herand the Count, 
who I heard had behaved far otherwiſe than a Man of 
Honour ſhould. At the Name of LAnglai, the bluſhed, 
the Tears ſtood in her Eyes, and ſhe made me this 
touching Anſwer: Ah] my Lady, you recall to my 
Remembrance, what I would chuſe to baniſh for 
© ever from my "Thoughts. Painful is the Reflection 
upon Misfortunes, and, tho' I have never deſerved 
them, Icannot, with all the Senſe I haveof my own 
© Innocence, bear to think much upon them ; no, 
my ill Fate and my betrayer, I hope, in Time, 
« quite to obliterate from my Buſom, where, at pre- 
« ſent, they continue to be very cruel Gueſts. 'The 


Count LU Anglai, Madam, has ruined me, has eraſ- 


ed all that was valuable from my Soul and, Ob! ! 
© fear, has contributed to throw an eternal Diſgrace 
upon me and my Family. Happy, and innocently 
I paſſed my Days, before I knew this ungrateful 
Man; but alas! my too great Credulity,—and yet 
« who would not have believed that open Counte- 
nance, and that ſpecious Tongue—has undone me, 
Ves, Madam, I will confeſs to you, that I loved 
the Count; but it was upon his proteſting, that 
© he lov'd, nor ever would love any one, but me. 
Of this I have convincing Proofs, from a Multitude 
of the tendereſt Letters, that an impaſſioned Lover 
could dictate. Ah! may never any believing Maid 
credit even the moſt ſolemn Teſtimonies of Affecti- 
on, ſo as to reſign herſelf upon her Deſtroyer's Oaths, 
his Pledge of Honour, or his oft iterated, Vows! 
Ah! my Lady, if you were not ſo nearly concern- 
ed; if I did not perceive, by the Tears you ſhed 
with me, that you have a gentle, a compaſſionate, 
and a tender Soul; that you can be kind tothe Faults, 
© and pitiful to the Misfortunes of another; I could 
not- nor dared tell you a Secret that ought forever 
to be locked up in this Breaſt — tho, alas! I am ſure, 
not many Months will make it but too publick 50 
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gut I can dye and my Death will, I hope, atone 
for my Indiſcretion.— In a fatal Moment, when Pru- 
dence and Virtue flept—aided by Privacy; by the 
© Softneſs he too well knew how to inſpire, he robbed 
me of my Innocence—after the moſt horrid Impre- 
# cations upon himſelf, if he did not, the very next 
| © Day, aſk me of my Father for his Wife. Much to 
| © blame as I am, my Lady, ſure no loveſick Maid 
could have ſtood the Trial I went thro' and have 
* conquered! Let me think of the dreadful Crime I 
was then guilty of with Penitence and Tears—and 
Oh! greatly injured as I am, may Heaven forgive 
amy Betrayer, my Murderer!—He, baſely, has ne- 
' ver ſeen me above once ſince, which was only to 
make a Jeſt of my Weakneſs and to inſult my Folly 
hut I deteſt him now more than ever I fondly 
| © loved him—Nor ſhould Repentance and Tears ever 
| © more pu him a Flace in my Heart. May you, 
| dear Madam, be happy —may yeur Days ſlide 
© ſmoothly on, in the arms of the Man you love, and 
may you never think of the unfortunate St. Her- 
nmione. Here her Perturbations were fo violent that 
| | feared ſhe would have fainted. Iran to her, held 
my ſmelling Bottle to her Noſe, and when ſhe was a 
little recovered, I threw my Armsround her Neck and 
tenderly embracing her, ſaid, My dear Madamoiſelle, 
' Intereſt myſelf in all that concerns you—at firſt 
dight I could not help loving ſo amiable a Perſon, 
and now I have been made acquainted with her Un- 
(© happineſs, J have a thouſand freſh Reaſons to in- 
* dulge my Regard for you; from my Sex; from 
' the View of your IIls, and from a Soul the moſt 
' ſenſibly touched with the Griefs of ſo deſerving an 
Object: *Tis true, this baſe Man, this Diſgrace 
to his Family has lately paid his Addreſſes to me, 
and ] don't Wonder at the Intereſt he acquired in 
your Breaſt, by the Havock, alas! he has made in 
mine] But J renounce from this Moment all Con- 
* cern or Connection with ſuch a Monſter, who could 
* be falſe to ſo much Beauty, to ſo much Virtue and 
* Goodneſs. Don't, my dear Lady, I beſeech mm 
| | feel: 
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feel ſuch ſevere Regrets for his Perfidy — Time and 
* Reaſon may bring this Wanderer to a Senſe of what 
* he owes to Love, to Honour and to you! pro. 
miſe you all my Intereſt and all my Aſſiſtance to 
promote ſuch a deſirable Event. And, tho' you 
have all the Reaſon imaginable to deteſt him, and 
* toabandon him for ever ; yet, my dear Lady, if he 
can be reclaim'd and reform'd,. *twill repay all our 
* Pains and alt our good Offices. L Anglai is young 
and too fickle, but I cannot help thinking that he has 
* ſome noble Sentiments that he can never entirely ob- 
* literate from his Boſom, and that will, one time or 
other, recall him to himſelf, to do Juttice to you. 

The poor Lady preſs'd me in her Arms, whilſt 
was thus endeavouring to flatter her with that Com- 
fort, which I ſtood in almoſt as much Need of myſelf 
We promiſed each other a perpetual Friendſhip, and 
I prevail'd upon her to conſent to accompany me to 
Montpelier, where we ſhould be more at Liberty to 
think of the Means of redreſſing her Grievances, of 
which Ihad ſo quick and ſo melancholy a Senſibility. 

She had Time to compoſe herſelf, and what I far- 
ther urged contributed to it, before the Arrivatof 
our Company, when 1 ſaid to Madame Chabran, tha 
J had prevaild upon her lovely Kinſwoman, for 
whom I had entertained a wonderful Affection, to 
accompany me and my Siſter, in our intended Journey 
to Montpelier, and begg'd her Intereſt with Monſieur 
St. Hermions, to grant his Daughter the Liberty of 
going with me, which might conduce to divert and 
ehear her Mind, and chaſe away the Melancholy that 
clouded her Days. Madam De Lorges and my Lites 
ſeconded my Deſires, and Madame Chabran pro miſed 
to uſe all her Influence for our Gratification. 

I could not help, in our Way home, being full of 
the Praiſes of Madamoiſelle St. Hermione, and of Cen- 
ſures upon the Villainy of L'Anglai, and my Com 
panions were far from ſparing of theirs. My Siſter 
hoped I would never permit him to fee me again; 
but I told her I would make a Sacrifice of the Pain u 


would give me, to the Intereſt of our new Fr 
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J had already revolv'd the Outlines of a Scheme that 


might be of Benefit to her, and, therefore, begged 


| that no Notice might be taken of our Viſit, or any 
| thing that had paſſed to De Lorges or Rabutin. How- 


erer, my Precautions were rendered - ineffectual, for 


| De Lorges had, we found, already acquainted LAnglai 
| with my Suſpicions, and my Enquiries of his Wife, 
| and had felicitated him upon his Conqueſt, at the ſame 


Time letting him know of our Viſit at Chabrar's. 


| I Anglai did not wait upon us for two or three Days, 
and we ſuppoſed the Occaſion of this Omiſſion was 


what be had heard from De Lorges. At length, how- 


| ever, he made his Appearance, tho', notwithſtanding 


all his Aſſurance, he ſeemed timid, embarraſſed, and 
full of Perplexity ; ſo that he ſaid very little, and his 


| whole Attention was employed- to diſcover, in my 
Looks, whether I had made myſelf Miſtreſs of a Se- 


cret he ſo much wanted to conceal : And, in Truth, 
tho' I carryed my Diſſimulation as far as J could, I 


| was too great a Novice in that Art, for ſo refined a 


Maſter to be miſtaken in me. He perceived, and, 


with a viſible Deſpair in his Look, that I was not the 


ſame open, believing, reſpectful fair One, that he 
had attempted to impoſe on, but that I had a Reſerve 
about me, which I could not diſguiſe, and which 


| portended no Good to him. We talked only of com- 


mon Topicks, and, when he ventured to addreſs me 


| vith a particular Air of Tenderneſs, the grave An- 


ſwers I made to what ſeemed to be delivered from him, 
without any ſtudied Deſign, were exprefſive enough 


| of the Sentiments of my Mind.. In fine, he took his 


Leave without any Compliments on my Siſter's Side 
or mine; we parted with him coldly, nor deſired 
bim, as uſual, with Eagerneſs, to repeat his Viſit. I 
will own to you, my Lucy, that this Wiſdom in my 


Conduct coſt me a great deal, and this you may be 


certain of, when TI tell you, that, maugre all my Ef- 
forts to hate and deſpiſe this double-faced Man, I only 


| longed to be favourable to him, and my Mind ſup- 


ported ſuch a violent Conflict between Love and Ho- 
nour, that no Words will be ſufficient to deſcribe to 
| b a Perſon 
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a Perſon who has not felt thoſe Paſſions that the; 
actuated my Breaſt. We told Sir James and his Lady 
the Story, and I owned, before them, that I had be. 
gun to think of LAnglai with ſome Tenderne 
The Baronet made me almoſt repent the Confidence 
I had placed in him, by this Relation, and ſwore, 
that, old as he was, he would call him to account 
for his Behaviour, and concluded with theſe Words, 
* *Zounds, we can't be civil to theſe ſupple Coxcombs, 
but they pretend we are enamoured of tbem; but 
PI venture to convince one of them, at leaſt, that 
the Engliſhman can puniſh as faſt as the Frenchman 
can offend: My dear Lady, depend upon it, if 
I find you are, any Way, made uneaſy, I'II dray 
the firſt Sword in your Defence. France never 
could boaſt that it was honoured with ſo worthy, ſo 
wiſe, or ſo lovely a Viſitant before,” and not an In- 
dividual ſhall dare to uſe her ill.“ This was ſpoken 
with ſo much Heartineſs and Sincerity that I could 
not help, with my uſual Freedom, getting. up and 
giving him a grateful Kiſs, with this Reply, How 
happy am I in fo good, ſo faithful a Guardian, and 
* Tm refolved his Reputation ſhall never ſuffer on 
Account of his Ward; but, my dear Sir Jane 
jet us Women alone, you know our Politicks are 
* ſpun very fine, and PII warrant we'll contrive ſome 
Way or other to puniſh him for his Crimes, and, 
therefore, we hope you Gentlemen will not attempt 
to ſpoil all-by your precipitancy : One thing I de- 
fire of you, Sir James, that we may ſet out for 
Montpelier directly; this was the principal Reaſon 
of viſiting France, and this over, I think, we will 
take Leave of our Friends and return to our rural 
« Pleaſures in England, which, for aught I can fee at 
© preſent, I ſhall be ſeverely puniſhed for quitting, 
Sir James acquieſced in what I ſaid as well as his 
Lady; but it drew a Sigh from my Siſter, a grave 
Look from her Spouſe, and from Madame De Lorge! 
a filent Tear, which ſhe could not ſuppreſs at the 
Thought of our leaving her: Upon which, putting 


on an Air of Pleaſantry, I continued Pray, 3 
folks, 
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folks, don't look ſo abominably ſerious: Tl tell 
you what—if we can prevail upon you all, we will 
« beg your Company when we return to England 
© ] think we are entitled to a Viſit of, at leaſt, the 
« ſame Length we have paid to you—and, believe 
me, we can treat you as well and make you as 
© heartily welcome, — A Match,” cryed Count Ra- 
butin, * Til engage for myſelf and De Lorges ; but as 
© to his Lady and my own, I fear it will be a very 
difficult Matter to make them undertake the Voyage.“ 
You are a ſaucy joking Creature, return'd Maria; 
but I would have you to know, that my Lady, 
your Spouſe, and myſelf, are too eagerly fond of 
Lady Suffolk's Propoſal to hefitate one Minute a- 
bout our Acceptance of her kind Offer. And let 
us tell you, and that other proud Frenchman, my 
De Lorges, that, with all our Love and Eſteem for 
you, we ſhall never ſo far forget our native Coun- 
try as to think a Viſit to it irkſome or fatiguing,” 
Very fine! very fine, truly! Rabutin rejoin'd, 
And fo this little Iſland is ſtill prized by theſe Bri- 
tiſh Dames beyond this large, fruitful, and opulent 
Country! Well, well, I perceive that the male 
and female Bri tons, are all alike—ſuch Patriotiſm 
ſuch Love of Liberty, that even marrying dlaves, 
as we are very commonly ſtiled on their Side of the 
Water, will never change their Sentiments. Tis 
Time for De Lorges and myſelf to take this Voyage, 
recommended by Lady Suff9/k ; that we may fami- 
liarize ourſelves to the Manners of thefe lofty 
Iſtanders, fo that our Offspring may not ſee the Dif- 
ference between the haughty Spirits of their Mam- 
mas and the tame, ſupple, cringing, Spaniel-like 
© Behaviour of their Gal/ick Fathers.“ Faith,” Sir 
James put in, Count Rabutin, if a De Lorges or 
a Rabutin were more frequent in France, we ſhould 
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not be able to reproach you for ſome national bad 


* Qualities: And, my Lord, for once I'll be gen- 
* teel enough to tell you (in amends for ſome Sarcaſms 
* I have heretofore bluntly uttered) that neither in, 
* England nor any other Country or Clime can be 

O | found 
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«„ found more honourable, virtuous, brave or gene- 
'* rous Noblemen than the two I have mentioned. 
Upon my Word, Sir James, the Count replyed, 
We are extremely obliged to you, for your good 
Opinion of us, which I hope we ſhall ſtudy every 
Way to deſerve.“ A Period was put to this Di. 
courſe, by a Servant's entering with a Letter, the 
hand Writing of the Superſcription of which I was 
quite a Stranger to; but When had unſealed it, I found 
it came from Madamoiſelle St. Hermione, and the 
Contents were to the following Effect. 


Dear Madam, | 
T HA T unreſerved Friendſhip which you was 


ſo kind and ſo generous as to promiſe me, has, 
if poſſible, leſſened my Anxiety in the dreadful Situ- 
ation I am at preſent: I have, on my part, conceiv- 
ed ſuch an Affection for your Ladyſhip, from the 
open and free manner you behaved to me, from the 
Humanity and Compaſſion you expreſſed at my Miſ- 
fortunes, that I ſhould think myſelf happy in the Ho- 
nour of accompanying you for the Reſidue of my 
Life: Do, Madam, take me under your Protection! 
— You ſeemed not to think me beneath your Notice, 
and I have obtained, by Madam Chabran's Interceſ- 


ſion, a Licence to wait upon you to Montpelier : But, 


Oh! my Lady, let me not only go with you to Mont- 
pelier; but to England: J have ſome property of my 
own, which I hold in right of my. Mother; ſo that! 
ſhall not be chargeable to you. Let me, enjoy the Ho- 
nour of your Preſence, even perform the moſt ſervile 
Offices, I ſhall be content——Take me under your 
Care; never let me fee France more, where I can 
never appear but with Diſgrace and Shame. This 1 
conjure your Ladyſhip to accord to, by all the Regard 
you pay to Heaven, and to the Unfortunate. I had 
not Confidence to impart my Requeſt by Word of 


Mouth, which is the Occaſion of this Trouble you 


receive from me, Dear Madam, 
a To Madame the Your Ladyſhip's moſt 
| Counteſs of obedient Servant, 
Suffolk, M. de St. HERMIONE. 


You 
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Vou may believe me, my dear Girl, when I tell 
you, that this Application of the poor young Lady 
gave me Pleaſure: Far from looking upon her with 
the Malignity of a Rival, I mourned the Loſs of 
her Peace of Mind; and, had, at firft Sight, found 
her ſo truly amiable, that I conceived a perfect Affec- 
tion for her. Ah! my. Lucy, how hard is the Lot of 
thoſe ill fated Maids, who ſuffer themſelves to be 
thus deceived ; abandoned by their Relations and 
Friends, traduced and reviled by all the World ; even 
Pity, that ineffectual, that unavailing, nay, often in- 
ſulting Remedy, denied them; and often, too often, 
forced deſperately into further Wickedneſs, becauſe 
the virtuous and untainted, will neither believe, nor 
alſiſt their Repentance. All this while, the infamous 
Spoilers of their Honour, who, in general, uſe every 
ſubtle Art to decoy, ſuch is the Corruption of Man- 
kind, are, contrary to Religion, Reaſon and common 
Senſe, received every where with Eclat, and, if their 
deviliſh Deeds ſhould be bruited abroad, they are fo 
far from meeting with Cenſure or Contempt, that they 
are applauded by their own Sex; and, it is even a 
Recommendation in their Addreſſes to the other. But, 
my Lucy, Sin and Vice, however they may be diſ- 
guifed, under whatever ſpecious Pretences or Au- 
thorities they may be cloaked, amongſt Mankind, are 
the moſt horrid and unnatural Acts of Rebellion a- 
gainſt the Almighty Maker of Heaven and Earth; 
againſt the Reaſon and Nature of Things, and againſt 
the Beauty, Order and Harmony of the moral and 
intellectual World !—Shall we join the Rabble of 
Mankind, great and ſmall, in loading the wretched 
Female with all the Reproach and Shame? Shall 
the, who, perhaps, was actuated by the ſincereſt 


Love and Tenderneſs, work'd off of her Guard by 


Oatbs, Vows and Proteſtations of Honour and Con- 
ſtancy ; ſhall ſhe alone bear all the Burthen of the 
Iniquity? Hard indeed, would be her Caſe! No, 
my Dear, let the Wretch who can thus proſtitute e- 
very ſacred Regard, who can impoſe upon the Inno- 
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cence and Simplicity, by thoſe very means that would 
even deceive the moſt punctual and honourable Mer. 
chant or Tradeſman, in his Dealings, and would be 
puniſhed ſeverely by the Laws of every civilized 
Nation ; let ſuch a Wretch have no Pity, ne Com- 
paſſion from you or me! Let us differ from the 
Canaille, as I did upon this Occaſion! Such a 
Tongue and ſuch a Countenance as LU Anglai's, was 


too irreſiſtible even with me, his Behaviour was too 


captivating, to leave, in an unprejudiced Mind, any 
Blame upon this young Lady. How did I reflect 
over the Story of his Adventures and the Diſcourſes 
that paſſed between him and the reverend Mr. Briges, 
fo replete with Chriſtian and humane Maxims : And, 
after this Inftance of Cruelty to poor Madamoiſelle 
St. Hermione, could I ſuppoſe them other than Fic- 
tions, and that he had neither Regard for Religion or 
for any other valuable Duty? Indeed, I could not, 
and, tho' it coſt me numberleſs Sighs and Tears, yet 
I had already fo hearty a Deteſtation of his Crimes; 
that I bad little Fear of continuing long to admire his 
Perſon, which I now looked upon as I would upon a 
fine gilt Book, which contained only blotted Leaves 
of Paper. I did not care to ſhew this Letter to the 
Gentlemen, but, beckoning the Ladies out of the 
Room, I read it to them, told them that I was charm- 
ed with the Writer's Reſolution, and that even her 
going to England I conſented to ; but would contrive 
to get Monſieur St. Hermione's Acquieſcence, before! 
gave her any Encouragement therein. I ſat down 

and wrote the following Anſwer, which I have now 
a Copy of by me. 


Dear Madam, 


7 TA\IS not without Reaſon, that you think me 

ſincerely your Friend : you ſhall always find 
me moſt truly fo, and upon every future Occaſion. 
As I deplore the Misfortune you labour under, ſo | 
am ready to contribute all in my Power to alleviate 
your Diſtreſs. 1 congratulate myſelf upon your 
having obtained Leave to accompany us to Mon!pe- 


hier, 
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lier, and, ſo dearly I find I love you, that nothing 


in my Power ſhall be wanting to procure your agree- 
able Society for the future Part of our Lives. Mean 
Time, my dear Madamoiſelle, let not your Griefs 
have too violent an Effect upon your Health. Pro- 
vidence, ever watchful over the virtuous and the de- 
ſerving, may yet be pleaſed graciouſly to relieve you, 
and to make you happy. As Madame Chabran has 
promiſed us a Viſit to-morrow, I depend likewiſe up- 
on your Company, and am, with the tendereſt Re- 


card, 
Dear Madam, | 
7 | Your moſt affetionate Friend 
To Madamoiſelle and humble Servant, 


St. Hermione, 
CaTH. SUFFOLK. 


Having diſpatch'd this Buſineſs, we return'd to the 
Gentlemen, and now, I inſiſted that they ſhould per- 
ſuade L'Anglai to bear us Company to Montpelier, 
having, as I obſerved before, a Plan, in Embryo, 
which J hoped would ſucceed in making him do Juſtice 
to this injured Fair one, or ſo diſcountenance and ex- 
poſe him, as ſhould render all future Attempts upon 


me or any one elſe of our Acquaintance, impoſſible. 


Rabutin and Sir James, after a good deal of mingled 
Raillery and Encomium upon my Deſign, promiied, 
tho' they were not yet let into the Secret, to do their 
utmoſt for chat Purpoſe: and hen Madame Chabran, 
and my fair Friend came the next Day, I imparted 
my Scheme to our Circle of Females, whicu was this: 
That the ſhould give out ſhe was leaving Paris in 
ayer to go into a Nunnery, and that then ſhe thould 
be equipped with all the Habiliments of the other Sex, 
and paſs for a Relation of. Rabutin's juſt arrived from 
Normandy, ;. that we ſhouid preſs him to be of our Par- 
ty, which he was to accept. Further, I told them, 
| would not diſcover yet; but ſtay till we got to 
Montpelier. Madamoiſelle St. Hermione modelily 
made ſome little Scruples about changing the Dreſs of 

— > | her 


142 The Happy ORPHANS. 
her Sex; but I promiſed her, that ſhe ſhould be led, 
into no Indecency, and that I would be anſwerable 
for all the Coniequences that could poſſibly enſue, 
All I want of you,“ I faid, * is to appear gay, alert 
* and full of manly Aſſurance, and to do all that, 
* you need only copy the Man upon whom J have 
« this innocent Deſign in your Favour : For if there 
are really any good Diſpoſitions remaining in his 
Breaſt; we ſhall bring him to Penitence and Retri— 
| bution, or otherwiſe ſhall diſplay him in the Light 
a bad Man ſhould be conſidered by all his Acquain- 
tance.” | 

We were now all of us buſied in getting ready for 
our Journey, and taking leave of our Friends: And! 
took ſo much Pains to inſtruct my Pupil, that before 
we ſet out, Madamoiſelle St. Hermione had gain'd ſuch 
a Command over herſelf, that ſhe had ſtifled her Grief, 
to outward Appearance, and, in rehearſing her Part of 
a pretty Fellow, gained all our Applauſe. We viſited 
her Father amongſt the reſt, who gave his entire Con- 
| ſent to her going with me, conceiving a great Lik- 
ing to me. He appeared to be a perfect Humouriſt, 
and fo much the crabbed Philoſopher, that it ſeem'd 
no hard Matter to bring him to part with his Daugh- 
ter to any Part of the World, let it be ever fo diſtant. 
He look'd upon Children in the ſtern Light of In- 
cumbrances, rather than as Comforts, and ſeem'd 
glad to get rid of the Trouble they occaſioned. In ſhort, 
J ſurmiſed, from his Coolneſs about his amiable 
Daughter, that he had been no deſirable Huſband, 
and ] was confirmed in my Suſpicions by the Counteſs 
de Chabran, who told me, tho' his Spouſe was a very 
deſerving Lady, he had ufed her with extreme Bruta- 
lity, and was ſuppoſed even to occaſion her Death. 
We had no Difficulty to engage L'Anglai to bear us 
Company: Tho' he ſuſpected, no doubt, I had 
been informed, of all his Practices, he looked upon 
me to be a Woman, a Woman that loved him, and, as 
he had experienced the general Weakneſs of our Sex, 
made no Difficulty in ſuppoſing that I ſhould be gained 
by Perſeverance: And in this he was confirmed by 
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my not much altering my Behaviour to him, or re- 
tracting, formally, the Promiſe I had made him, to 
give myſelf to him, at my Return from Monbpelier. 
So that our Company conſiſted of Sir James and his 
Lady, myſelf, Count Rabutin and my Siſter, 
De Lorges and his fair Spouſe, Madamoiſelle St. Her- 
mione, under the Name of the Chevalier D'Etrees, 
and Chevalier L'Anglat ; a long Train of our Do- 
meſticks and Attendants, with Mr. Maxwell, my 
faithful Friend and Steward, at their Head, who was 
to act as Maſter of the Ceremonies, and Provider in 
our Journey. 

The young Count Chabran, a Gentleman of 
an impetuous, overbearing and cholerick Temper, 
and hot as a Chamont, who had diſtinguiſhed himſelf 
in the Service of his Country, and had very nice No- 
tions of Honour and Reputation, had been lately 
much with us, occaſioned by the Intercourſe that was 


kept up between us and his Family, on St. Hermione's 


Account, for whom he had entertained a Paſſion, 
notwithſtanding his Knowledge of what had paſſed 
between her and LAnglai, and of his having deſerted 
her. This Love of his had been very troubleſome 
to her, and we the more eſpecially dreaded it, at 
this Time, fearing it would overturn our Schemes, 
becauſe he propoſed to render himſelf dear to her, by 
revenging her, with his Sword, on that perjured 
Man. As St. Hermione's real Condition was known 
only to me, and not even ſuſpected by her Friends, 
they were inclined to encourage him in his Addreſſes, 
knowing that Monſieur St. Hermione was rich, and 
that ſhe muſt be his ſole Heir, The firſt Intimation 
he had of our Journey, he begged Leave, in the moſt 
reſpectful Manner, to make one of the Party, which 
embarraſſed me greatly, nor ſhould I have been able 
then to put my Deſign in Execution, as he was thus 
a ſworn Foe to L'Anglai, of whoſe going with us, he 


knew as little, as LAnglai did of our being accom- 


panied by Madamoiſelle Sz. Hermione. But, we 
were luckily, as we thought, relieved from this Di- 
lemma, by his being ſuddenly ordered to his Regi- 

ment, 
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ment, which then lay at Rochefort, far wide of our 
intended Route. St. Hermione was perfectly delighted 
at this: She had been obliged to behave politely to 
him, and ſhe eſteemed him as a Relation, but dreaded 
the very Thought of him as a Lover: The gentle 
and tender Elements were not mingled with his Frame, 
he was rugged as a Ferocity could make him, and 
more capable to win a Lady at a Tilt or Tourng- 
ment than by ſoft perſuaſive Eloquence. Indeed, had 
not Madamoiſelle St. Hermione's Caſe been as I knew 
it was, I would have done all I could to make her for- 


get and deſpiſe the perjured L'Anglai, and incline her 


Ear to Chabran's Suit; but her Reputation, her Ho. 
nour were concerned, in bringing that Wanderer 
home to himſelf, and to her, and, notwithſiandin 
the Injuries ſhe had received. I could fee ſhe till felt 
ſome Emotion of Pleaſure in the Idea of recovering 
him, and thereby of ſaving herſelf from undeſerved 
Diſgrace. 

As we had agreed, Madame Sz. Hermione, whom 
we ſhall now call t:e Chevalier D'Ezrees, was to meet 
us at Orleans, and, her Dreſs, with ſome additional 
Colour in her Cheeks and her light Hair converted 
to black, made ſuch a total Alteration in her, that 
the neareſt Friend would have been puzzled to recog- 
nize her; nay, ſhe fat ſome Hours in her new Garb 
with myſelf, my *iſter and Madame De Lorges, be- 
fore ſhe was known by them ; which Experiment put 
me out of all Fear of LAnglai's diſcovering the 
Cheat. Our-Journey was like to be a very pleaſant 
one, as we reſolved to take our Time, and had ſo 
many Invitations to call at the Noblemen and Gentle- 
mens Seats} in our Way, that we were not in any 
great Danger of being forced to put up at many 
Houſes of publick Entertainment. We ſet out then, 
and, by gentle Stages, reached Orleans in three Days, 
where, I told U Anglai, who was on Horſeback, and 
always kept by my Chariot Side, that Monſieur 4e 
Rabutin was to pick up a Relation, of whom I had 
heard a very great Character, and who, pO 
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might be prevailed upon, to increafe our Company. 
LAnglai very modeſtly anſwered, that Whatever gave 
me Satisfaction, ſhould be agreeable to him. Ah!“ 
ſaid then, to myſelf, Wretch that thou art, what 
would I not give, that thou waſt what thou canſt 
„ ſo well appear to be! How happy then hadſt thou 
been capable of making me! But thou art a Vil- 
lain, an hypocritical Villain, and 'tis with Pain that 
I put on the Grimace of Civility to thee. 


| was prodigiouſly delighted with the Sight of this 
opulent and trading City, of which, the Day after 
our Arrival, we ſurveyed every Particular worth No- 
tice, not forgetting the Statue of the Heroine Joan 


of Are, in compleat Armour, which ſtands on the 


great Bridge, and is looked upon by the Inhabitants 


with much Reſpect. I was obliged to Sir James, for 
refreſhing my Memory with the Hiſtory of this Vi- 
ngo, who, in her Days, proved ſuch a Scourge to 
| the Eng/z/b, and fo fatally raiſed the Siege of this Ci- 
. We quartered, whilſt we ftayed at Orleans, at 
| the Houſe of the Sieur Dombale, one of the Magiſ- 
| trates, who with his Brethren, did us every Honour 
and Favour we could defire, and here the fictitious 
Chevalier met us, and Rabutin introduced him to the 
| Company as his Relation, and he was received with 
Marks of Friendihip and Civility by us all. But what 
| pleaſed us moſt, was to obſerve LAnglai, who was 
| particularly complaiſant, and ſeemed to be perfectly 


fond, in a few Hours, of the Chevalier. We had 


| one Difficulty to get over, which was the Chevalier's 
| Inability to act the Man, on Horſeback; to ſurmount 
| which, ſhe complained of having been lately very ill, 
and, upon that Account, ſhe was complimented with 
2 Place in the Coach, with my Siſter, Madame De 
| Lirges, and Lady Hope, the Gentlemen riding on 
| Horſeback, and afterwards we altered our Method, 
Lady Hope had my Chariot, and I got into the Coach 
with the three Ladies, where I was at Liberty, when 
| the Aſſiduities of LAnglai would permit us, to im- 


part my Device to them, and to confer Notes about 


the further Execution of it. Poor Sr. Hermione 


; ſeemed, 
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ſeemed, in a Manner, to have forgot all her Regret, 
and we perceived, not without ſome Amazement, tha 
the Preſence of LAnglai was ſtill capable of giving 
her Delight—Oh! Love, how great is thy fantaſticy 
Sway over the female Breaſt !—He, on his Part, waz 
obliging to the laſt Degree, did all he could to di. 
vert us, and left me no Pain, but the Reflection, 
that with all theſe Refinements and theſe winning 
Qualities, —he was a bad Man, and loſt, alas! to me 
for ever! Theſe Thoughts would, often, for fone 
Moments, get ſuch Poſſeſſion of my Mind, that! 
was abſent to all that paſſed, to every beautiful Prof. 
pect that ſurrounded us, and ſunk into the very An- 
guiſh of Deſpair: Whilſt our poor Chevalier, ſome. 


times gazed ſo intently and ſo fondly upon him, that 


I was, now and then, obliged to- tread upon her 
Toes, to put her in Mind of her aſſumed Charade, 
Our next remarkable Stage was Newers, about eighty 


Miles beyond Orleans, where we ſtaid, at the Houſe 


of Count Paillai for a Week, enjoying every 
Delight and Diverſion the neighbouring Country 
could afford. And here, my Scheme began, in Pan, 
to operate. The Chevalier D'Errees, whom I had 
honoured with.every Mark of my Eſteem, from tle 
Moment he joined us, began to give Umbrage to ni 
Friend LAngl/ai, who had, once or twice, complain: 
ed to me of the Diſtinction I paid him. Ah! ny 
* Dutcheſs, he ſaid, one Morning, * you little 
* know what I undergo in ſeeing the remarkable Fa. 
* vour jour ſhew to the Chevalier D'Etrees; Love i 
too ſelf intereſted to behold, with Patience, any 
Thing like Rivalthip—and mine is too delicate 10 
ſupport it. Do, my dear Creature, put me out of 
Pain and tell me that you regard this Youth only 
with common Friendſhip, and that his PerfeCtions, 
which I confeſs are great, have not driven fron 
your Memory the untortune LU Anglai!” You may 
think, my Lucy, that I could not hear ſuch a Speech, 
without the utmoſt Indignation, at a Man who had 
been ſo remarkably perfidious, and yet pretended to 
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eorets, deed, my Anger would ſoon have diſplayed itſelf 3 
t tha but that I was obliged, for the fake of my Project, 
giving io forbear any ſuch Emotions. I contented myſelf 
aſtic With returning him this Anſwer. * You don't know 
t, wa MW me, Sir, ſufficiently enough yet to be a competent 
to d. judge of my Way of Thinking: It is this, that 
tion, W+ 10 Man ought to aſſert a Right of controuling 
nning my Actions before I folemnly give hive him an 
to me . Authority over myſelf and all that concerns me; 
r ſome {MW which I think the Count LAnglai has not yet 
that! obtained: However I hope as he is ſo very de- 
| Prof. MW & /icate, that he has never given me a real Rea- 
/ An- WW fon to ſuſpect him capable of injuring the pure 
ſome- Love he ſays he bears to me by any Infidelity; for 
1, that . aſſure him that even Falſeneſs of Mind is as cul- 
2n her WF pable in my Eyes, almoſt, as Proſtitution of the 
racier, bperſon. We fhould guard ourſelves well from re- 
eighty W * ceiving or encouraging any Impreſſions inconſiſtent 
Houle WW © with our Engagements or ſolemn Profeſſions, and 
every MW © this, Count, I hope has been always your con- 
Iuritry WF © ftant Endeavour. As to the Chevalier, I cannot 
| Part, WF © help telling you that I think him a very amiable 
I bad « Perſon, but whatever I think of him at preſent, 
m tle can be no immediate Concern of yours.“ Theſe 
to is Words I uttered, tho' ſmilingly, yet with fo reſolute 


— 


plain- WW an Air, that LAnglai only replied, My dear Lady, 
1! my WF © | fincerely beg your Pardon and will endeavour, 

little whatever I may feel, never to offend you again.” 
le Fa. However, as I continued to ſhew the Chevalier ſtill 
we ü greater Favours, they ſoon loft almoſt all Civility from 
, any each other, and the Chevalier having, by my Orders, 


ite w uſed ſome lighting Expreſſions to LAnglai, that 
out of Gentleman never caſt his Eyes towards him but with 
1 only W a menacing Action, which the Chevalier as common- 
tions, iy returned, and, mean time, I took every Occaſion 
from to convince LAnglai that his Rival began to ſupplant 
1 may WW him apace in my Affections. Things were come, be- 
ect, ſore we got to Lions, which was the next moſtremark- 
o bad able Place we made any ſtay at, to ſuch a Criſis that, 
ed to WF it was neceſſary to prevent their recurring to the uſual 
d, in- Deciſion of Gentlemen, the Sword; but I took ſuch 
deed, 1 Care 
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Care that LAnglai ſhould have no Opportunity of 
ſpeaking to him but in my Preſence, that he had ng 
yet ventured to challenge him to the Field. The 
Piece of Juſtice J had contriv'd to execute upon this 
ungratefui Youth, and for which Ihad now thorough. 
ly qualified Madamoiſelle S. Hermione, took up m 

Thoughts ſo much, that 1 could not attend to the Ob. 
ſervation of the Beauties of this fruitful Country, a; 
I thould otherwiſe have done, for which Reaſon, my 
Dear, you muſt expect no florid Deſcriptions in my 
Narration ; it ſhall ſuffice juſt to tell you that we 
were received every where with Abundance of Polite. 


neſs and arrived at Montpelier that delightful little Ci. | 


ty, where we intended to take up our Reſidence for 
Month or fix Weeks, without any intervening Acci- 
Cent, after a Journey of ſeven Weeks, being an ex- 
tent of 350 Miles Here Sir James hird a large 
Houſe for himſelf, his Lady, and me and my ver. 
vants ; another was occupied by Rabutin and my 
Siſter, and De Lorges and his Lady, and L'Anglai and 
St. Hermione became Lodgers under the ſame Roof, 
next Door to us, eating alternately at their Table and 
at ours. Our Mornings and Evenings we ſpent to- 
gether, and, in the firſt Forinight only, Sir Janes 
found himſelf conſiderably amended, There was 
Abundance of good Company, of almoſt all Nations, 
moſtly Invalids, who reſort thither to reſtore their 
broken Conftitutions by thoſe ſerene and health in- 

ſpiring Skies. 
And now my Project was almoſt ripe for Executi- 
on, and to complete it I directed Sir James to aftedt 3 
Quarrel with the Chevalier, and my Siſter and Count 
Rabutin, to ſeem greatly diſturbed at my Propoſſeſſ- 
on in his Favour, altho' he was their Relation, and to 
make a common Cauſe in behalf of L'Anglai. De 
Lorges and his Spouſe were to do the ſame, ſo that 
what I appeared tobe going to do, ſhould ſeem con- 
trary to all their Opinions. On this Occaſion, we 


put on a forced Strangeneſs to each other, I kept My 
Chamber, denied myſelf ſeveral Days to LAnglai, 


and admitted of Viſits from no body but the _ | 
| | er, 
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lier, whom [I directed to put on an Air of Triumph 
and Aſſurance, and to hint that I was ſoon to make 
him happy. All this had the effect I wiſhed, and 
LAnglai raved, and put on all the Air of a Man 
highly injured, complaining, thar he was abuſed, 
and that he would make the Chevalier ſeverely ſmart 
for the Anxiety he had cauſed him. At length, he 
ventured to diſcloſe his Sentiments to Rabutin, who, 
inſtead of appeaſing his Anger, worked him up to 
the higheſt Pitch, by declaring to him, as a Friend, 
that he thought I acted very inconſiderately; that 
the Chevalier, tho' he was his Relation, was not x 
ſuitable Match for me; that he was not a Man of 
that Spirit and Courage we took him for, and pro- 
miſed L'Anglai all his Aſſiſtance to remove him; 
confeſſing, at the ſame Time, that he knew I was in 
ſome Fear of UAnglai's calling the Chevalier to an 
Account, and, that, to ſilence him at once, I had 
reſolved to be privately married to that young Gen- 
tlemen. In this Opinion he was confirmed by my 
Siſter, and the reſt of our Friends, and fo publickly 
threatened Revenge the next Time he met him, that 
kept the Chevalier in one of my Apartments, order- 
ing every thing that belonged to him to be brought 
from his former Lodgings, and never ſuffering him ts 
ſtir abroad, without being attended by two or three 
Servants ; all which finiſhed the Diſtraction of L'4n- 
glai. Sir James pretended, as one of my Truſtees, 
to be more concerned than any one elſe, and ſwore 
that I ſhould not throw myſelf away in ſuch an im- 
prudent Manner, if any Thing be could do might 
binder me. Thus our Society became, as it were, 
my Opponents, and ſeveral Schemes were propoſed 
to right LAnglai, and to force me to do Juſtice to 
myſelf and to his Merits. Things, in ſhort, were 
come to ſuch a Paſs, that L' Anglai walked frequently 
before our Door, in a menacing Poſture, waitin 
to ſpeak to the Chevalier, and, at length, ſent him 
the following Epiſtle. | 


SIR, 


io The Happy ORPHANS. 


O1R | 

F you really mean to poſſeſs the Dutcheſs of S/ 
1 % without Interruption, you muſt remove me 
out of the World; for I am reſolved, whatever are 


the Confequences, you ſhall never become her Huſ. 


band whilſt I am living: Had you the leaſt Share of 
Honour or Conſcience, you would not act as you do, 
in defiance of both: You muſt know that I have long 
paid my Addreſſes to that dear, that amiable Woman, 
and that I came to Montpelier upon her Promiſe, 10 
make me happy at our Return to Paris. Now, if you 
have any Feeling of whata Lover diſappointed in all 
bis Hopes, thro' your Means, mult ſuffer, you will de- 


ſiſt from any further Purſuit of your Intentions ; but 


if Juſtice, Reaſon, and every Conſideration, which 
ought to be ſacred to a Gentleman, have noAvail with 
you, ſhall I ſuppoſe you alſo deſtitute of Courage? 
No ſure, the Chevalier D' Ezrees could never lift 
up his Eyes to ſuch an awful Height, as the Poſſeſſion 
of Madame Suffo/h, without, at leaft, being actuated 
by that noble Quality: Therefore, Sir, I expect to 
ſee you in the Evening, at my Apartments, prepared 
io give me due Satisfaction for the Injury you are do- 
ing me, or to quit all further Pretenſions to a Lady, 
whoſe ſuperior good Senſe and Quality ſeem deſtined 
to ſomewhat above what your Merit or Fortune can 
beſtow. Let me but ſee you, and I ſhall either ſoon 
convince you of your Error, or we may recur to a 
proper Spot, where our Swords ſhall decide our Dit- 


terence. 
L'ANGLAal. 


This Letter gave me much Pleaſure, as now I per- 
ceived he was work'd up to a proper Pitch, and nei- 
ther Madamoiſelle Sz. Hermione or myſelf could help 
ſmiling at the poor UAnglai, who could plead fo 
well for the Obſervation of the Dictates of Honour 
and Conſcience in his own Caſe, after having ſo vilely 
and fo flagrantly violated both by his Injuſtice to her. 
All our Company, who now only privately came to 
my Apartments, exclaimed againſt him, and, after 
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mature Deliberation, I dictated the following An- 


fwer, which was to bring on the laſt AR of my well- 
deſigned Comedy. | 


My Lord, 
Muſt aſſure you that I never knew you had any 
Engagements with my Lady Suffo/z, and J am 
informed from her own Mouth, ſhe has laid herſelf 
under no Manner of Obligation to you that can be a 
Bar to my expected Happineſs. As to deciding our 
Difference by the Sword, you will excuſe me if I de- 
cline it, till TI have bad a few Leſſons from my fenc- 
ing Maſter, for whom ! mutt ſend'to Normandy, be- 
fore] venture to meet a Gentleman, who, I preſume, 
is a thorough Maſter of his Weapons: Indeed, I 
can't apprehend that Fighting is at all Times neceſſary 
in the Buſineſs. However, ſince you deſire it, I will 
meet you To-morrow, at your Apartment, where, I 
make no Doubt, you will find my Arguments are 
fach as cannot well be refuted in the preſent Caſe. I 
am, 

My Lord, mean Time, 


Your very humble Servant, 
| D'ErREEs. 


LANGLAI ſhewed this Letter to Rabutin, who 
21d, you perceive, Count, that what J hinted to you 


is, by this Epiſtle, very apparent —the Chevalier is 


' a Coward—I always thought fo, and, take my 
Word, if any Thing operates upon him to drop his 
Pretenſions to this lovely, miſguided Siſter of mine, 
* 1t muſt be, by working him up to a Fear of his Life. 
Therefore, if he is hardy enough to meet you, ac- 
* cording to his Appointment, ſpare no Means to con- 
vince him, that he ſhall not live a Moment, unleſs 
he drops his Suit: Terrify him as much as you can, 


repreſent the horrible Effects his Perſeverance in in- 


* Juring you will produce, and uſe every Art to in- 
* Creaſe his Dread of you. Sir James and myſelf, if 
you w1 1 permit us, will be in the next Room, for! 

2 am 
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am very ſenſible, we ſhall have more Reaſon to pity 
and laugh at the poor Lad, than otherwiſe: Count, 
* you ſee he's quite a Stripling, and has hardly been 
half a Year from the Academy.” But, my Lord, 
L'Anglai replied, © I] am fearful of further incenſin 

the lovely Dutcheſs—you know her better than ! 
can pretend to do—Don't you think that ſhe will be 
exaſperated at this too much ? I own to you, her 
Firmneſs and her Reſolution have often, and the 
Idea of them does now make me tremble. She has 
a Fortitude of Mind ſuperior to all the Sex that ever 

I had any Knowledge of: And, till this Fool, who 
has nothing to boaſt of, nothing to allure, but his 
Perſon, got ſo much into her good Graces, I really 
thought her good Senſe irreproachable.“ Why, 
as to that, my Lord,” return'd Rabutin, Women 
will be Women; however refined in their mental 
Faculties, ſtill the Sex will be apparent through all 
Diſguiſes, whilſt there is any Thing ſoft and tender 
in the Heart. My Siſter may, for a Time, take our 
Attempts to undeceive her amiſs; but, when ſhe 
comes to ſee that the new Object of her Affection is 
unworthy of her, that very good Senſe, which is ſo 
conſpicuous in ber, will induee her to pardon and 
to bleſs the Means made Uſe of for her Deliverance, 
and ſhe may return to her firſt Love with the additi- 
onal Motive of Gratitude, added to thoſe more ten- 
der ones, which, tho' they may be weakened at pre- 
ſent, will then gather new Force.” 

LANGLATF was convinced by theſe and other Rea- 
ſons, to attemptevery Thing to regain me, and I had 
the Pleaſure to hear of all the Preparations he made 
for that Purpoſe. He had laid a Pair of large Piſtols 
upon his Table, two Swords by the Side of them, and 


ſtrewed his Room with Saw-duſt, as if he intended the 


ſpilling a great deal of Blood: He dreſs'd himſelf in 

the moſt uncouth Faſhion he could, let his Beard grow, 

and appeared all the Madman in his Looks: Theſe 

were the Terrors my poor Sz. Hermione was to face, 

and it was with ſome Difficulty I could bring her to 

play the Part J had directed, tho? ſhe knew Sir James 
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and Rabutin would be ſo near: They were perfectly 
right, the Chevalier was as much a Coward as LAn- 


glai could wiſh. 


The Time of meeting came, Sir James and Rabu- 
tin were placed in the next Room, L' Anglaz was im- 


patient for the coming of his Viſitor, and the Cheva- 


lier, putting on all the Airs of an idle Coxcomb, and 
an impudent Fop, as I directed her, went to the Inter- 
view. * Zounds, Count,” ſays ſhe, the Minute ſhe 
« entered the dreadful Apartment, nor had ſhe any 
Occaſion to counterfeit a Fright and a Trepidation all 
over; for ſhe was really in a moſt woeful Taking, 
and her Voice faltered, You are a comical Gentle- 
man: We met to talk of Love Affairs, and you 


© have provided Inſtruments of Death and Terror!“ 


The Count replied not æ Word, till he had, very 
gravely, ſhut the Door, and put the Key into his 


Pocket, when, in a hoarſe Voice, and with an Air of 


Frenzy, he bellowed out, “ Yes, Sir, I have provided 
Weapons for us; for, if you thould refuſe to give 
' up your Intereſt in the charming Duicheſs, and to 
« promiſe never to ſee her more, one of us muſt leave 
this Life his Blood muſt be ſhed on this Floor 


before we part. I have taken Care not only to pre- 


vent all Interruption, but fo to remove the People 
from the Houſe, that the Groans of the Dying may 
not pierce their Ears, and I have ordered a Pit to be 


dug in the Orchard, that whichever of us ſhould 


meet with the unfortunate Chance, in this Lottery of 
Life and Death, ſome Friends of mine, who will be 
' here as ſoon as they think the Buſineſs is over, may 


tumble him into it, cover it up for ever, and clear 


the Room of Blood and Saw -duſt, that the Survivor 
may not fail to eſcape from the Stroke of Juſtice. 


* Thus much I thought Honour required of me: 
' Tho”, were I to proportion my Revenge to the In- 


jury you have done me, I ſhould feel for your Blood 
* thro' every Channel of Life, with excruciating 


© Tortures, ſhould make every Vein and every Ar- 


* tery tremble with a different, and a yet unknown 


' Torment.” In pronouncing theſe dreadful Words, 


23 : | he 
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he traverſed the Apartment with a furious Action, 
foamed at the Mouth, his Eyes ſeem'd to flaſh Fire, 
and every now and then he cock'd his Piſtols, bran- 
diſhed his Sword, and ſeemed quite beſide himſelf 
with Paſſion, Poor St. Hermione almoſt forgot the 
Part ſhe was to act, ſhe ſhook like an Aſpin Leaf, and 
the Tears ſtood in her Eyes-——She pauſed, when the 
Count ſeeing ſhe was worked up to the Top of his 
Bent, a little ſoftened his Voice, and continued, 
come, vir, I ſee you are not the Man of Mettle you 
have been reported to be drop your Pretenſions, 
and ſave yourſelf——for, by all the Powers of Hell, 
had your every Hair a different Life, my great Re- 
venge has Stomach for them all.“ «* Zounds, m 
Lord,” ſaid the Chevalier, remove thoſe horrid In- 
ſ{t:uments, and, perhaps; I may gratify you even 
further than you deſire What the Devil have! 
to do to loſe my Life for a Woman? Egad ] think 
none of the Sex deſerve ſo great a Price for their 
Favours. D—n it, if I have any Love for Ma- 
dame, the Dutcheſs, no, not I—but tis faſhionable 
to pretend to the Paſſion:—She is really a fine Crea- 
ture, and beſide, her immenſe Fortune is tempting, 
and, indeed, was my principal Motive to attack 
* her: But,“ continued ſhe, counterfeiting ſtill more 
Fear than ſhe felt, © ſince you ſay you have a prior 
* Right—why—lIrenounce her—I never was brought 
up to be a Champion for Beauty, and, if you'll 
ive me your Word and Honour never to reveal it, 
of tell you a Secret, which will immediately put 
you into Poſſeſſion of this delightful Lady. 1 
ſwear, Chevalier, U Anglai eagerly reply'd, * by 
all that is ſacred and dear, in Heaven or on Earth 
as I hope for Happineſs here and hereafter, that! 
will never divulge a Tittle of what you ſhall now 
impart to me!—you make me your Friend—I will 
be ſo as long as I live, and, wherever you are, will 
appear to defend you from all Danger and every 
Enemy.“ After ſome Pauſe, the Chevalier went on, 
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« Why, to tell you the Truth, as little as I may ap- 


« pear to you to deſerve it, the fair Counteſs loves me, 
an 
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and intends to marry me; which had been performed 
* ſome Days before; but that Brute Sir James and my 
« Couſin Rabutin, and I take it extremely ill of the 
latter, have put her in Fear of their doing ſomewhat 
© or other to hinder it, and beſide, as I ſuppoſe ſhe 


© knows you are not of the moſt forgiving "Temper, 


* ſhe feared the Effects of your Reſentment. Now, 
© to avoid all this, ,and yet to ſecure our Enjoyment 
© of each other, we have procured a Prieſt, who is, 
* this very Night, to perform the Ceremony private- 
© ly, for which I have promiſed him a thouſand 


Livres, and we are to keep it ſecret till we get rid of 


France and you, and, you know, in England, the 
Laws are ſufficient to protect a Man in his Rights 
and Properties, without his being forced to have Re- 
« courſe to the Sword: Now, what I have to propoſe 
« js this, T1] perſuade her, for ſtill more Security, to 
be married in her Chamber, where we may eaſily, 
for I have long ago corrupted all her Domeſticks, 
« put the Change upon her, and you may riſe to the 
« utmoſt Height of your Wiſhes. So, for God Sake, 
put aſide your Weapons, and look upon me as the 
« beſt Friend you have.“ UAnglai ran to the Cheva- 
lier, ſqueez'd him in his Arms, uttered all that joyful 
Gratitude could dictate, and, unlocking the Door, 
called in Sir James and Rabutin, who had heard all, 
at which the Chevalier ſeemed to be afreſh affright- 


ened and ſurprized. * You will make too, Chevalier, 


* theſe Gentlemen your Friends, by your Ingenuity, 
and now, promiſe us again that you will contribute 
to make me happy this Night, and I will become 
« your warmeſt and moſt ſincere Friend, from an im- 
* placable and furious Enemy.“ Sir James and Rabu- 
tin joined in their Acknowledgments to the Chevalier, 


and when L'Anglai had compleatly ſwallowed the 


Bait, it was agreed, that he ſhould attend in the Lob- 
by of my Apartment, whilſt the Chevalier and the 
Prieſt and Mr. Maxwell, who was to be Witneſs of 
the Ceremony, wentin to me; that, he was to weara 
Suit of Clothes which were of the ſame Pattern with 


thoſe the Chevalier was to have on, and that, when 


the 
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the Chevalier ſnould make an Excuſe to retire, by the 
back Stairs, Maxwell ſhould hem, which was to be 
the Signal for the Entrance of L'Anglai as the Che- 
valier. There was only to be one Wax Taper burn- 


ing at the remoteſt Part of the Room, which was very 


large, the better to cover the Deceit. LAnglai afreſh 
made the Chevalier promiſe to perform his Engage- 
ment, which he did with the molt folemn Aſſeverati. 
ons, and all Parties took Leave, appointing a proper 
Time to meet for the Execution of the projected De- 
ſign againſt me. | 

You will own, my Lucy, that I had carried on this 
Affair with the greateſt Succeſs hitherto, and now the 
only Difficulty I had to encounter was, to prepare &. 
Hermione for the ſo-much-defired Concluſion, in 
which all her future Happineſs or Mifery was includ- 
ed. That lovely Creature, with Tears, Sighs and 
alternate Hope and Fear, made ready for the laſt Act 
of this Comedy, as we hoped it would prove ; the 
Prieſt was now come, ſhe was dreſs'd in the richeſt 
Suit of my Clothes, Maxwell and Sir James had 
plac'd LU Anglai at his Poſt, Madamoiſelle fat in the 
darkeſt Part of the Room, where the Influence of the 
Light was} ſcarce diſcernible, and Rabutin and my 
Siſter, Lady Hope, De Lorges and his Lady, and my- 
ſelf, were waiting with much ExpeQation in an inner 
Apartment, where, however, we could hear all that 
paſſed. In this Situation, all Parties continued for a- 
bout a Quarter of an Hour; being juſt ſuch a Space 
as LAnglai ſhould imagine I thought the Chevalier 
could retire in, by the back Stairs, and enter again by 
the Lobby, when Mr. Maxell gave the expected 
Signal, and my quondam Lover ſoon entered the 
Room, and filently advanced to the Prieſt, and the 
ſuppoſed Dutcheſs of Suffolk, trembling and extremely 
diſordered, notwithſtanding his wonted Aſſurance. 
During the Ceremony he ſcarce ventured to look upon 
his Partner, and ſhe held down her Head, ſo that the 
niceſt Scrutiny, all Things conſidered, could not 
have diſcovered her. Mean Time, I muſt own, 1 


was as much in Pain as either of them: I was _—_ 
at 
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that a Man of the Count's lofty and reſolute Temper 
would be filled with Indignation at being thus duped, 
and that the good Principles that lay latent in his Bo- 
ſom would not revive with Force ſufficient to befriend 
my poor St. Hermione's Cauſe. A thouſand other 
Fears in this little Interval aſſailed me, and, before 
the Prieſt had concluded, I made fo far an Alteration 
of my Plan, as to reſolve, that no one but myſelf 
ſhould be preſent at the Explanation that was now fo 
very ſoon to ſurprize L' Anglai, and therefore I begg'd, 


- when I went in to them, that they would ſtay where 


they were. Sir James could not help, in his uſual 
Vein of Dryneſs, obſerving to Rabutin, now, my 
Lord, you will fee what an Engliſh Woman can 
do I'll be bold to fay, tho! L'Anglai is as cun- 
* ning as any of your Countrymen, that you will 
* hail the Superiority of her Genius.“ Rabutin was 
going to reply in the ſame Strain, when we perceived 


that all was concluded, that the Prieſt and Maxwell, 


agreeable to my Inſtructions, had left the new-mar- 
ned Pair together, that St. Hermione's Breach of Ho- 


' nour was repaired, and that LAnglai was juſtly ſe- 


cured from making any further Ravages upon the in- 
cautious Fair. He approached towards his Bride, 
and thus we heard him beſpeak her. Ah! Madam, 
* my charming Dutcheſs, will you forgive a deſpair- 
ing Lover, for an Artifice, without which he would 
have been for ever miſerable ? And let the Merit I 
lay Claim to, by having ſaved you from the Arms 
of the moſt finiſned Coxcomb and Scoundre] breath- 
ing, plead for me in your Favour! A Villain, 
that could, through Fear, not only forego all his 
© Intereſt in ſo excellent a Woman, but himſelf con- 
* trive the Means to deceive her, in Return for all her 
* Goodneſs: But, my Dear, may you think your 
* Eſcape from ſuch a Wretch a Bleſſing, may the per- 
* petual Tenderneſs and Aſſiduities of your once- 
* valued I Anglai chaſe from your Remembrance 
every Thing diſagreeable! He will ſtudy every 
future Moment of his Life, to deſerve ſo valuable 
* A Preſent, which he cannot help thinking was re- 
* ſerved 
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* ſerved by Heaven to recompence all his Misfor. 
tunes, and to wipe away all his Griefs! 

lt was ſome Time before the poor Sr. Hermione 
could anſwer: Her Bofom ſtruggled with ten thou- 
ſand nameleſs Paſſions, Love, Fear, Shame, all toge- 
ther, for ſome Time, choak'd up the Paſſage of her 
Voice. At length, in a tremulous and unaſſured, 
tho' a ſweet and melodious Voice, ſhe thus reply's, 
Oh! my LAnglai, who can ſo well plead for his 
* own Excuſe ; is it not poſſible, that he ſhould hear 
* my Cauſe with Uprightneſs and Candour, and af- 
ford me that Pardon for having deceived him, 
« which will be but too neceſſary to my future Re. 
* poſe! See,” ſhe continued, flinging herſelf at his 
Feet, and ſhedding a Torrent of Tears, * ſee before 
* you, your St. Hermione, whoſe Arms you once 
* was proud of being encircled with, and who alas! 
* has left you no Reaſon to doubt her fond, her con- 
« ſtant Affection! Let Honour, let Virtue reſume 
* their Places in your Breaſt: Let the Remembrance 
Jof your oft repeated Vows, your Oaths, by which 
* I was deceived, let theſe incline you to raiſe me 
* from my preſent Diſtreſs, to forgive this innocent 
* Stratagem, his laſt Reſource of a neglected, ade- 
* ſpairing Paſſion! A Stratagem, however, that will 
remove from you the Stain of Ingratitude, of Baſe- 
* neſs and of Villainy! Look upon me, my Lord, 
remember thoſe happy Moments, when the ſofteſt, 
the kindeſt Epithets were beſtowed by your Ten- 
F Oh! what do I not read in 
s of Reſentment againſt 
bl 
4 
4 


derneſs upon me 
that Brow of Anger. 
your poor, your forlorn Wife; who, however 
if ſhe muſt die, will now die your's, and will 
ſecure that Fame to herſelf and her unfortunate 
Burthen, which your ſavage Cruelty would have 
denied them. !-—Oh ! I am not a wanton, a deſign- 
ing Proftitute—but the Daughter of St. Hermione, 
once thought worthy of every Diſtinction you 
could pay her,—of Birth, of Fortune, equal to 


all your Wiſhes TYP 
= Whilſt 


* 


Reply. 


| « Head, if ever I forgive you! 
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Whilſt our Tears flow'd apace, thus to hear the 
Jovely Pleader ſet forth her Cauſe; would you believe 
it—will it ever be credited of the ſpecious, the ſeem- 


| ingly generous L' Anglai *—T hat CU Anglai who had 


omiſed his reverend Saviour from Deſtruction, Mr. 


Bridges, that his whole future Life ſhould be em- 


ploy'd in Offices of Humanity? Would you be- 


liere?— Oh! painful Remembrance! Oh! Death 
| toevery worthy Principle Would you believe that 
| this LAnglai could be ſo much a Brute, as to force 


himſelf from the convaulſive Hold, this Charmer 
had round his Knees, and, all enrag'd and furious, . 
to make the unhappy Creature this ſtern and obdurate 


«Tis very well, Madam, 'tis very well—and o 


you have entered into a fine Scheme to make your- 


ſelf and L'Anglai eternally miſerable !—Could you 


think that a Paſſion, ſatiated with Enjoyment, 
(could be thus revived ?— 
will find yourſelf miſtaken :—No, may all the 


If you did——you 


{ Curſes that Heaven can inflict be heaped upon this 
An abandoned, 
' Wanton !—— FH neither own, nor cohabit with 
thee thou Death to all my Hopes, and all my. 


* Happineſs !'—Here his Choler grew to ſuch an 


Height that we apprehended ſome fatal Extravagancy 


| towards his Wife, who was fallen upon the Floor in 
| the moſt grievous Agony of Diſtreſs. _ I had much 


ado to keep Rabutin, Sir James and De Lorges, who. 
frequently clapp'd their Hands on their Swords, from 
breaking in and puniſhing this hardened Villain: But 


I had Preſence of Mind enough to deſire them, nay. 


to command them to be calm, and, burſting into the 
Room, had the Precaution to turn the Key on the o- 
ther Side, and ſuddenly preſented myſelf before 
LVAnglai, ho could not help bluſhing, and holding 


| down his Head at the unexpected Sight. Ab! 
{ © Count,” IT fail, © what an Opinion you give me of 
| © that Honour. Humanity, and that Equity ef 
| © Sentiment, you was going to force upon me? 
Can you, without Shame and Confuſion, now 


© your 
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* your Baſeneſs is ſo apparent Can you recolle the 
« ſpecious Pretences you made - y du ſo often profeſſed 
before me, to thoſe amiable Attributes? What a Ro. 
© mance you appear altogether to be! I am amazed, 
and, till this Moment, *till T heard your Uſage of 
© this lovely, this unfortunate Lady—robbed of In- 
nocence, of Peace, of Friends, by your Ingrati- 
© tude, F could never have imagined ſuch a Monſter 
could exift in human Shape! But,“ ſoftening m 
Voice a little, © I hope this was only the ſudden Start 
© of Difappointment—I hope, the Count LAnglai 
* will nor fo far belie his noble Race, his i]luftrious 
Family, his virtuous and amable Brother, his oft 
repeated Profeſſions, as to perſiſt in his ſavage Reſo- 
* Jutions, What Opinion can I entertain of a Man, 
* who can behave with Brutality to ſo ſweet, ſo en- 
* gaging a Woman as Madamoiſelle St. Hermione? 
« Oh! can you remember the foft, the yielding Frame 
© of her Mind, the guilty Tranſports ſhe communi- 
© cated to you, and yet uſe her ſo vilely? You have 
in her, a Treafure of Love, of Virtue and of Fi- 
«- delity—Let me once more hail you as a Friend— 
recover a Place in my Eſteem, by acting nobly 
and generoufly—by obeying the Dictates of Ho- 
nour, of Humanity, which I can perceive, are 
« ftruggling to overcome your Barbarity! Let us re- 
* ceive you to our Embraces, as the amiable L'Anplai, 
© whoſe Prefence inſpired Gladneſs, and whoſe Be- 
© haviour put Vice out of Countenance ?—Raiſe that 
© poor © Sufferer from her proſtrate Condition, in 
« whoſe Happineſs I intere'! myſelf ſo much, that ! 
* would purchaſe it with the half of my Fortune! 
LANGLAl, during this Speech hardly lifted up 
his Head, and I could perceive a Death- like Paleneſs 
ever and anon invade his Cheeks, and then ſucceeded 
y a fluſhing Colour all indicating Shame and Anger 
ruggling in his Boſom: Meanwhile Madamoiſelle 
St. Hermione had got up from the Floor and flung 
herſelf, bathed in a Flood of Tears, upon a Settee 
that ſtood at the other Side of the Room, in a faint- 
ing Condition, ſo as to make me apprehenſive ſhe 


wanted 


want 
Wait 
ſiſtan 
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wanted help, upon which I rung my Bell, and my 
Waiting-maid came in, whom I ordered to her Aſ- 
ſiſtance, which ſeemed a little to diſconcert LAnglai: 
But when ſhe had given her a Glaſs of Water and 
my ſmelling Bottle, ſhe left the Room, and he made 


uſe of the Interval to return me this little expected, 


vet dreaded Anſwer: e Figs | 
My Lady Suffolk, tis needleſs to acquaint you, 
that, in my preſent State of Mind, I can return 
you no Thanks for your Project againſt, me, which 
I now perceive thro all its Mazes.—lI ſee now how 
have been made the Dupe of your Fineſſe and, 
+ that I am irrecoverably ruined !—As to that Wo- 
man, I ſhall. ſee her no more—at leaſt, Time alone 
can ever reconcile me to her—No—thro' her Means 
have loſt the only ProſpeQ of Happineſs that ever 
cheared my Soul! Yet, thus much let me fay, in 
* Juſtice to the poor Creature—that- tis only my 
Love of you that will continue to make her wretch- 
edlI never had any Averſion to her Perſon—ſhe 
is truly amiable— but I hate her now, and ever 
© ſhall do ſo. I fhall not ſtay longer in a Place where 
© I have been made the Paſtime of the Company — 
On your Account, Madam, I ſhall not purſue my 
© Reſentment againſt your Accomplices. That Wo- 
man ſhall want nothing in my Power to make her 
© happy, if ſhe can be happy without U Anglai, who, 
from this Moment, renounces all Connection with 
ber. If I have been criminal—Juſt Heaven, how 
* ſevere is the Puniſhment!—Farewell, Madam, you 
* have made me for ever wretched, and yet with my 
* laſt Breath I ſhall bleſs the Dutcheſs of Suffolk?” 
Theſe Words were pronounced: in ſo mournful, yet 
ſo wild a Strain, that the Tears ſtood in my Eyes, 
and I ſincerely pitied him, and was going to ſay 
ſomewhat in Anſwer, but, with a Swiftneſs incon- 
ceivable, he left the Room and the Houſe, and every 
Body in the utmoſt Amaze and Conſternation. The 
poor Lady fainted, and ſuch ſtrong Convulſions 
leized her, that we were in Fear for her Life, and 
were obliged to put her to Bed. In ſhort, it was all 

| a 9cen- 
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à Scene of Diſtreſs and Confuſion, ſüfficient to have 
moved a flinty Heart. I beſought Sir James, Ra- 
Sutin and De Lorges to follow him, as ſoon, as we 
were calm enough to talk, and to endeavour to re- 
call him to Reaſon, by telling him our Artifice had 
been meant to preſerve his Peace of Mind and his 
Reputation, and not to injure or expoſe him. I hoſe 
three Gentlemen went to his Apartment; but too late, 
by above a Quarter of an Hour. He was gone, with 
His two Servants, no one knew where, and had left be- 
hind him, upon his Dreſſing Table, a Letter directed 
to me, which they delivered into my Hands | 
Words can ſcarce convey to you, my Lucy, what 
T felt upon this Diſappointment, as well for poor Sr. 
Hermione as myſelf. She, lovely Maid, was fo ill, 
that ſhe was ſcarce ſenſible enough to know thoſe a- 
bout her: As to myſelf, the laſt melancholy Words 
and Action of LAnglai had ſo melted, fo ſoftened 
my Heart, that I began to wiſh 1 had never intermed- 
dled in the Affair. Alas! How little do we know 
ourſelves! How weak are our moſt ſevereReſolves! 
What inconſiſtent, unaccountable Beings are the 
human Race! They flatter themſelves with a Cer- 
+ tainty of Succeſs, in the moſt arduous Undertakings: 
And if their Purpoſes are croſſed, they are driven e- 
ven to Deſperation, though the Nature of thoſe 
Undertakings were ſuch; as, a little coolly conſi- 
dered, would make them appear impracticable. 
In had been too ſanguine in perſuading myſelf that 


L Anglai would be converted by my Device, and 


now it had met with the Fate I ought to have ex- 
pected, I began clearly to ſee all the Wildneſs 
and impraRicableneſs of my Scheme. Again, I 
had harboured ſuch an Averſion to him, as I thought 


muſt ſecure me from all future Pain upon his Account: 


Yet, you perceive, my Lucy, that I began to pity 
him, nay, to feel that he was not entirely chaſed from 


my Boſom. In ſhort, I would fain look upon my- 


ſelf as the Deliroyer of him and his Wife, rather than 

their Friend; and, in this ſudden Fit of Compaſſion 

for kim, quite loft Sight of his Villainy and 3 
whic 


ear 
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which were ſufficient to make him deteſted by all Per- 
fons of Virtue and even of common Senſe. How- 
ever the Reaſoning of Sir James and my other Friends, 
brought me, in a little while, to a proper Train of 
thinking: I again beheld this obſtinately wicked Man 
in the proper Light, was convinced of the Rectitude 
of my Intentions, and pleaſed that my Friend had 
faved her Honour by this Marriage, which, indeed, 
was one of the principal Ends, it not the moſt eſſen- 
tial my Plot aimed at We were all very curious to 
ſee the Letter he had left behind him; which, conſi- 
dering the Haſte he made, we were ſurprized he 
could find Time to write. He had haſtily packed up 
all his Clothes and other Matters, and given Direc- 
tions to have them ſent to Montauban, with all con- 
venjent Speed, tho' it appeared, by examining ſeveral 
Perſons who met him, that he had taken the Road to 
Nevers. He generouſly diſcharged all that was due 
at his Lodging, aiding thereto conſiderable Preſents 
to the Miſtreſs, and to her ſervants. She ſaid he ap- 

red ſo diſturbed that he ſcarce knew what he did, 
and that the Tears ſtood in his Eyes, as he left the 
Houſe, and caſt an earneſt Look towards my Apart- 
ment. This Account made me hope, that Time and: 
Reflection would yet recall him to himſelf, and to do 
Juſtice, if he was not entirely depraved and had not 
obliterated from his Breaſt every valuable Frinciple. 
The Letter, alas! my Lucy, you will find, in the 
ſame Drawer, from which you tock my Couſin, the 
Viſcount's. Lucy brought it to the Dutcheſs, who, 
after wiping a Tear that ſtole down her Cheek, read 
what follows. | 


To the Dutcheſs of Suffolk. 


_ 


| Dear, eruel Charmer, 
7 U have mde the unfortunate L'Anglai truly 


miſerable !—Yiu have now confirmed him, that 
he is an Outcaſt from Heaven, and from every 
earthly Happineſs Ile has loſt you, two lovely Fair, 
155 2 and 
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and loſt you, alas] irrecoverably!—and y 

curſe the Hand that has thus e ah 7 =— 
ful a Precipice into the Gulph of 'Deſpair—int 45.4 
and Horror | Oh! Forgive my Expreſſions TB 15 
thing but Gloom and Madneſs dwells with e 45 
acknowledge the Juſtice of your Proceeding—I Play 


it all: But tho Reaſon would whiſper this—it will 


not miniſter to recall me to Sobriety.— to Vir 
_ _ gr _— R ph am ig ali and fo bag? 
rmed— loo up to the Heaven I 
g Deſpair and Upbraidings, and tbo I 2 55 
thee, I am ready to join thee in Curſes on myſelf, Ky 
all 1 muſt the Pohl ak . 
wandering Fancy, an idle Gratificati Bi 
only occafioned by the Heat of Bata 7 7 = 
2 me from ibe Hopes FA obtaining that 1 
which alone, Maturity and Judgment, Love and R D 
fon bad convinced me I ſbould be bleſſed 2—But 1 
over, I go from you, Madam, from all the M. orld 3 
_ 1 renounce Relations, Friends and Fortune finc 
cannot enjoy them with you: I had a Soul ſuſcepitible 
of 1 eee and ſoft Inprefox: ; but that was to 
1 p 5 4 ' I Vp { ; ; 
mer Paſhon : — he arm 7 4 jore 
„ey ide Wretched LAn- 


— 5 — 1 8 
glai, however, never 1 "57 
» never interrupt your Repoſe! I would 


—nay; intended, to make e i 
| 7 Very Hatisfaction it, 27 
to my 1 Wy urge the: Name _ . in my Power 
Jeu. arewell, thou moft | 
, RE cruel, mnſt ob s 
_ ft of thy Sex; in bidding alien ter 
ieu to all the World: . — 60 tee I bid a- 


5 ; wr | 
The unfortunate L'ANGLAI- 


The Situation of this unhappy: Man, was but too 


apparent from this mad, confuſed and wild Epiſtle; 
and it drew Tears from every Eye. But could 1-—and 
yet I %—beſtow my Pity on a Wreteb that owned 
nis Baſeneſs, and made his Paſſion fer me its excuſe; 
Ohl my Lucy, I muſt confeſs, mat tho! Reaſon and 
Equity condemned him, Love {till pleaded ſtrongly 
with me in his Behalf, and I found, too ſurely, that 
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his Fate would cot me many a Tear, and many 
2 mournful Sigh. However | became ſo much Miſ- 
b treſs of myſelf as to endeavour to comfort the afflicted 
Madamoiſelle St. Hermione, by repreſenting to her, 
1 that he might yet return to her, and that when good 
. Senſe and - Virtue ſhould get the better of his firſt 
| Reſentment and Paſſion, he might make her Amends 
for all her Sufferings: I promiſed her a perpetual 
Friendſhip, and that as we were both alike miſerable, 
we would never part; but by a mutual Participation 
| of each others Sorrows endeavour to alleviate our 
' Diſtreſs. It was, however, ſeveral Days before ſhe 
was able to hearken to my Advice; but at length, 
ſhe was compoſed enough to leave her Chamber; tho 
Grief had robbed the lovely Face of its bloomins 
Graces, and continued, viſibly, to impair her too de- 
licate Conſtitution. We ftaid but about ten Days 
longer, in this fatal City, ſetting out on our Return. 
to Paris, by the ſame Road we came; for I was too 
much employed with my own melancholy Ideas and- 
thoſe of my Friend, to liſten to-the Propoſals that 
were made us, by our Companions, to diverſify our 
Route by new Excurſions. I Ionged to get there, that 
{ might ſoon ſettle my Affairs and retire to my native 
Country, having conceived a perfect Diſtaſte to 
France and every Thing, almoſt, that had any Con- 
nexion with that Nation. When. we arrived at We- 
ers, our Concern, as well as our Curioſity, en- 
gaged us to enquire after the Count, and we were 
informed, that he ſtaid only one Night in that City, 
lodging with the ſame noble Family, where we had 
before taken up our Reſidence. He had not given the: 
leaſt Hint of his further Intentions, had appeared. 
excethively melancholy and abſent, in all he ſaid or. 
cid; . but one of his Servants had dropped ſome. 
Expreflions, which made them think he intended to 
go from Newers to Poictiers, and from thence. to 
Rochelle. He had diſpatched Letters from Newers ta. 
the Earl of Rutland, at Sedan, and to his Agents at 
Paris, and the fame Servant allo had informed the 
Family, that he believed they were going to leave 
| Q 3 France. 


my 
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France. Sir James, who now ſtudied more than ever 
to oblige me, propoſed to De Lorges and Rabutin, to 
take an Excurſion, in Purſuit of this Wanderer, as far 
as Rochelle, tho' not much ſhort of two hundred Miles 
from Nevers. I took this Offer very kindly, but did 
not care to make ſo long a Stay in this City, and 
therefore, as you may imagine the Propofal gave me 
ſome Pleaſure, I departed from my Reſolution of 
immediately returning to Paris, and engaged the 
whole Company to go as far as Poictiers, which was 
more than half Way to Rochelle, adding, if after 
going ſo far out of our Road and ſpending ſo much 
* Time, I ſhould miſs of this Ingrate, I'm reſolved 
to leave him to his Fate, and take no further Pains 
about him.” Every one applauded what I ſaid, and 
my Brother, Siſter, and De Lorges and his Lady, 
were charmed at my Propoſal, as it would give them 
ſtill more of our Company than we ſeemed to intend 
them after our Arrival at Paris. | 
We took leave, in Purſuance of our Plan, of the 
City of Nevers, and in about a. Week, arrived at 
that ancient City, ſo celebrated in Hiſtory for the fa- 
mous Victory obtained in its Neighbourhood, by Ed. 
ward the Black Prince, where. he took the King of 
France Priſoner, You may depend upon it, Sir fame: 
was very arch upon his Gallick Companions on this 
Occaſion.—A Gentleman, of his patriotick Diſpoſi- 
tion, could not let ſhip ſuch an Opportunity as this 
Place afforded him, of mortifying their natural Va. 
nity ; but, however, all that was ſaid, was ſaid with 
good Nature, on both Sides of the Queſtion; never 
a Set of better tempered People were aſſociated toge - 
ther. We were entertained by the Marquis De Hu- 
mieres, during our Stay at Poictiers, with Abundance 
of magnificent Hoſpitality, and if any Thing could 
have chaſed away the Melancholy, I and my Com- 
panion laboured under, the Charms of the Country 


and the Diverſions that were every Day, prepared for i 


us, would certainly have had that Effet. *. 
Sir James, De Lorges and Rabutin, Attended by 
Maxwell, ſet out on this kindly intended Search af- 
| | 35 
0 : 
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ter L Anglai, a few Days after our Arrival, leaving 
us to the Protection of the Marquis, our amiable Holſt, 
who did not belie the Confidence they placed in him 
for he ſtrove, with nis lovely Spoule, to make every 
Thing perfectly agreeable to us. Here I received 
Letters from England, by the Way of Montpelier, 
where they had been ſent from Paris, by which, we 
vere given to underſtand, that my Country was but 
in a very diſtracted State, occaſioned by the precipi- 
tate and raſn Meaſures King James's bigotted Coun- 
ſellors had forced him into. As to our ow private 
Affairs, they remained in much the ſame State we left 
them; but the good Dr. Carter, whoſe Health was 
greatly impaired, beſought me not to protract my 1 
much longer, for fear he ſnould not ſee me, to bleſs 
me before he died. I could not help ſhedding Tears 
at his Illneſs, and reſolved to conform to his Direc- 
tions as ſoon as poſſible, for I had now been near a 
Year and an Half abſent from my native Country, it 
it being the Month of May, 1688. It was near a 
Fortnight before our Gentlemen returned to us, du- 
ring which Time, myſelf and St. Hermione (as T ſhall 
continue to call her, tho' ſhe had now an undoubted 
Title to another Name) pleaſed ourſelves with the flat- 
tering Expectation of their Succeſs, in bringing the 
foriorn and diſtracted LAnglai back to us. Indeed, 
the poor Creature had Need of every Artifice to ſup- 


port her Spirits: Her Condition became every Day 


more and more apparent, and, notwithſtanding we 
did all we could to conceal it from publick Notice, I 
apprehended, if our Stay was much longer in France, 
the Infant ſhe was big with would not have the good 
Fortune to be born on Engliſh Ground, which was à 
Bleſſing I was very deſirous it ſhould participate of: 
Such a ſuperſtitious and enthuſiaſtick Regard we pay 
to our native Soil! I hey had traced LAnglai in ſe- 
veral Places thro' which he had paſſed, but could not 
any where come up with the Fugitive, nor learn at 
Rochelle, that any ſuch Perſon had taken Shipping 
there: What ſurprized them moſt was, that Maxwell, - 
who had left them at Rochelle, in order to make the 
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fame Enquiries at Rochefort, had never returned to 
them, nor had they any other Thought than that he 
had before joined us. Their Reaſon for not going to 
Rochefort themſelves was, that Count Chabran would 
know them, and ſuſped ing from thence that his Cou- 
ſin was not far off, might have troubleſomely offered 
to pay us a Viſit at Poictiers, and as he had never ſeen 
Maxwell, he was therefore, the propereſt Perſon to 


inſpe& that City for LAnglai. Tho! Maxwe!!, was, 


by this Time, no bad Frenchman, I was in à great 
deal of Pain upon his Account; he had approved 
himſelf fo faithful, and affectionate to my Intereſts, 
that J regarded him in the Light of a Friend and Ad- 
viſer, rather than in that of a Servant, and I was not 
without Fear of his having fallen into the Hands ef 
thoſe cruel Banditti, who had, for ſome Time, in- 
feſted the Province of Poictou, and committed many 
Murders: However I waited with Patience for ſeveral 
Days, and finding he did not yet return, was going to 
diſpatch Meſſengers to Rochefort and the Parts adjacent, 
in Search of him: But the very Hour they were to 
take their InflruQions and ſet out for that Purpoſe, we 
received a Letter, which I knew to be from him by 
the Superſcription, by the Poft, dated from Brouage, 


a Fiſhing Town, about five Miles from Rochefort, 


which contained the following, Words. 


To the Dutcheſs of Suffolk. 
Honoured Madam, 


EARING that my ſtaying ſo long from your 

Commands, after, as I ſuppoſe, dir James and 
the two Noblemen have joined the Company, I take 
this Opportunity to acquaint your Ladyſhip, that [ 
am detained by a very particular "Conſideration, 
which I muſt not impart to your Ladyſhip till my 
Arrival, which will not be for a Week at Jeaft 
hope this will not delay your Return to Paris, where 
I ſhall have the Honour to follow you, and to give 

you 
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you Advice of many Particulars of which I-have been 
forced to be a melancholy Witneſs, I am, | 
7 Madam, A : 
Tour Ladyſhip's moſt obliged 
and dutiful Servant, 
* T. MaxwELL. 


We were all amazed at this Letter, and our Conjec- 
tures were very. various. about the Meaning of his 
Stay; it was ſuch a Myſtery as we could not unriddle: 
Many dark Forebodings ſeized my Mind, of Chabrgn 
and VAnglai's having met, as the former muſt in all 
likelihood be at Rochefort, tho neither St. Hermione 
or any of the Company beſides ſtumbled upon the 
dreadful Thought. I even dreamed I ſaw the-litter 
covered with Blood and Wounds, and had ſo realized 
ſuch a Scene in my Imagination, that I even ſet it 
down for a Fact; as a Cataſtrophe that had really 
been compleated. As a Week's Time was no great 
while, ' forbore either to ſend to Mr. Maxwell, or to 
hurry forward our ſetting. out for Paris before his Ars 


rival, tho' I burnt with Impatience to be ſatisfied ifs 


I was richt or nin my AA Appriebenfious. 


—— — as ans y WILAUENL 


| At length Word was brought us that Mr. Max- 


well was arrived, and immediately 1 ordered him to 
come to my Chamber; for it Was early in the Morn- 
ing, and | bad not dreſſed myſetf in a ſuitable Man- 
ner to appear before our Friends, and-yet could not 
loſe a Moment in being_informed-of what I however 
dann bmes ĩð iS | 

The Moment I ſet * upon him, I knew he was 


| the Meſſenger of ſome fatal Tidings: He was pale, 


a peculiar Kind of Sadneſs dwelt upon his Counte- 
nance, and his very Knees trembled under him as he 
paid his Compliments to me. I was ſo ſtruck that I 
mood like a Statue for ſome Mements, and then burit- 


ing into Tears, I flung myfelf upon a Couch that 


ſtood near me exclaiming——* Ah! Maxwell, poor 

VL Anglai then is murdered!” ; | 
The unexpectedneſs of this Exclamation, the Con- 

vidion with which I uttered it, ſeemed to diſconcert 


Mr. 
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Mr. Maxwell ſtill more and more, and ſeveral. Time; 
he attempted to open his trembling Lips to anſwer me; 
but as often the Accents died upon his Tongue, and 
it was robbed of Utterance, Too plainly I perceiv- 
ed, and yet my Prepoſſeſſion was unaccountable, that 
what I had ſurmiſed was the Truth, and I now en- 
deavoured to reſume all my Fortitude to bear the hor- 
rid Tidings like my ſelf, and to encourage thereby the 
worthy Creature to declare all he ſeemed ſo full of, 
and yet was too tender of me and too much grieved 
to tell. Sit down,” I faid, * My dear Friend, and 
tell me what alas! I fear to know —but God's Will 
© be done ! I am prepared to hear the worſt! Then 
again I fixed my Eyes wildly upon him, and wiſhed ] 
might be convinced I was wrong in my melancholy 
Conjectures. At length he had gathered Spirits e- 
nough to anſwer me, which he did in pretty nearly 
the following Words. * Ah! my excellent Lady, if 
I came to impart to you very ſorrowful Tidings, 
© which I had prepared myſelf to diſcloſe to you by 
* prudent and proper Degrees—How ſurprized I was, 
vou may well imagine, to hear that you already 
* knew the dreadful I ale] Yes, my Lady, the Count 
is no more; and he died blefſſinz your Name, and 
I hope all his Crimes are forgiven.” Seeing I made 
no Anſwer, but fixed my Eyes wildly upon him, he 
was going on, when [| fell back into a Swoon, at- 
tended with ſuch ſtrong Convulſions that he was o- 
bliged to ring my Bell tor Help, which he did with 
fuch Violence, at the ſame Time running to me and 
ſupporting me in his Arms, that Lady Hope, whole 
Apartment was next to mine, ran in, in a great Con- 
ſternation, and ſeeing me in ſuch a Situation was 
likely with her Cries, to alarm the whole Houſe, had 
not the diſcreet Maxwel/, who had St Hermione in 
his Thoughts, begged her to be more calm. I was a 
conſiderable Time before I came to myſelf, notwith- 
ſtanding the Cordials they threw down my Throat, 
and the Water with which they ſprinkled my Face, 
and tho' at firſt I ſearcely knew where I was, I, in 4 
few Minutes recollected myſelf, and ſaid, * Oh! 2 
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« dear Lady Hope, how kind you are! But to hear of 
« the Death of this Ingrate has overcome me, though 
the Impreſſion has been many Days on my Mind! 
« | will however be calm, fit down Madam, and let 
Mr. Maxwell conclude his melancholy Relation,— 
I Anglai is no more? Lady Hope ſhed Tears with 
me, and ſeemed not to know how to behave, when 
be thus continued. I came to Rochefort towards 
Evening, and, putting up at the beſt Inn in the 
© City, I enquired with great Circumſpection, La- 
« dies, if the Count, deſcribing him, had been ſeenat 
© that Place? The Anſwer I received, convinced me 
that he had been there, and that he had lodged in 
that very Place, but had been gone for many Days, 
and. no one knew whither, I ſought all over the 
© Town, went to every publick Place of Entertain- 


ment, but could meet with no further Satisfaction, 


and was going to return to Rochelle immediately, hav- 

ing ordered my Horſe to be ready for that Purpoſe, 

© when I diſcovered a Perſon, who came in a great 

Hurry into the Inn, and ordered them to direct him 
do the beſt Surgeon in the | lace. This Perſon I im- 
| © mediately recognized, and that he was the favourite 
Valet of the Count. He ſeemed overjoyed to ſee 
me; but told me his Maſter had received ſome dread- 
ful Wounds, in a Duel with Count Chabran, who 
vas alſo wounded, though not ſo badly but he had 
been able to get to Rochefort That they had this 


* Way from Rochefort, and that the Count his Maſter 


Miles from the City. He was glad to take me with 
bim to his Maſter, and we carried with us the Sieur 
St. Herman, an eminent Surgeon, and arrived at 
Brouage. The Minute the Count was informed of 


my being in the Houſe, which was that of a very 


* worthy Gentleman of the Place, he ordered me up 
directly, and when he ſet his Eyes upon me, cried 
out. My dear Maxwell, pray inform me how 
our Lady does?? *< This he ſpoke with great Vi- 
vacity, but in a very faint Tone of Voice, and 

« upon 


$ © Rencounter upon an accidental Meeting, a. little 


© then lay ina very dangerous Way at Brouage, a few 
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upon my informing him that you was in Health, 
and that I had a Commiſſion from you to him, his 
Joy was ſo exceſſive that the Surgeon was obliged 
to caution him to more Moderation. As Silence was 
enjoined whilft his Wounds were dreſſing, he ſeem- 
ed, though with Impatience, to acquieſce, and ſee- 
ing the Surgeon a little diſcohcerted, he told him, 
he inſiſted upon knowing his Opinion; for he was 
not afraid of Death; but rather wiſhed for his Diſ- 


ſolution. The Surgeon, thus encouraged, replied, 


Sir, I would have you prepare for a happy Im- 
mortatity.—=Your Lungs are ſo injured, that I 
fear, four and twenty Hours will be the utmoſt 
Time of your Exiſtence in this mortal State.“ 
thank you, my Friend, the Count anſwered with 


| ſeeming Joy, I hope I am in a Diſpoſition fit to die: 


I do not mean by this, that I deſpiſe and am tired of 
the World alone, though that is alſo the Caſe; but 
that my Mind is at Peace; I ſee the Vanity and 
Frailty of all worldly Enjoymentsand Expectations, 
am thoroughly weaned from them, and yet am not 


ſo great a Hypocrite as to pretend that I have not 


met with Diſappointments, which have contributed 
chiefly to this Frame of Temper.“ * He ordered 
the Surgeon to withdraw, and had Strength re- 
maining enough to defire a Notary might be ſent 
for, ſaying, he ſhould make a Will in Favour of 
his unhappy Wife and her Offspring, and then con- 
tinued, addreſſing himſelf to me, after deſiring the 
Room might be cleared. I beſeech you, my dear 
Maxwell, to pay the laſt Offices to my Remains, 
and when you return to Paris, to certify my Death 
to my Brother, and to aſſure him of my unalter- 
able Affection to the laſt He was then going to 
tell me of his Affinity to the Earl of Rutland; but, 
in pity to his Weakneſs, I told him, I was already 
apprized thereof; for your Ladyſhip may remem- 
ber that you told your noble Friends part of his 
Story, ſoon after his going from Montpelier, when 
I had the Honour to be preſent. He ſeemed not 
diſpleaſed at it, and thus continued, Alas! your 
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lovely Miſtreſs, good and compaſſionate as ſhe is, 
+ muſt, and will feel ſome Pain, when you tell her 


of my Death. I fall a Victim to Madamoiſelle Sr. 
* Hermione—Her Kinſman's Sword has ſufficiently 
* revenged her May this atone” for all my Miſbe- 
* haviour in Life! Had my charming Dutcheſs pa- 
* tronized my Suit to her, I ſhould have endeavour- 
© ed to behave entirely to her Satisfaction but could 
* expect a Woman of fuch Goodneſ&s—ſuch Diſ- 
* cernment, would ever have any Connexion with 
the unfortunate, the criminal LAnglai? Tell her, 
* however, that I die entirely hers— that the Idea of 
her Perfections employs my lateſt Moments, and, 
here a fainting Fit came upon him, which deprived 
him of Utterance, attended with a profuſe Sweat, 
* which indicated a ſpeedy Diſſolution the Surgeon 
* was called, who adminiſtred ſome Cordials that 
* brought him again to himſelf; but he had ſcarce 
Time to fay—Lord have Mercy on me! before a 
* ſhort Delirium ſucceeded, which terminated his 
Life, to my inexpreſſible Sorrow, not only for his 
* Loſs; but that it diſappointed his good Intentions in 
Relation to his Widow, the Notary not arriving 
till he had breathed his laſt. | 

© The Performance of his funeral Obſequies, de- 
* tained me for the laſt eight Days, which I ſaw ex · 
« ecuted with due Regard to his Rank and Fortune, 
* moſt of the neighbouring Gentlemen attending 
* his Corpſe to the Grave, where I hope he is at Peace, 
* and that all his Follies will be forgiven! 

It appeared that his Meeting with Count Cha- 
Bran was quite accidental; that that furious Man 
* firſt attacked him, remembering his Couſin's Miſ- 
* fortunes and ill Uſage; but he did not long live 
« himſelf, dying at Rochefort of his Wounds, the 
very Day his Antagoniſt was buried. Such a Ca- 
* taſtrophe cannot fail of impreſſing the utmoſt Re- 
* verence upon our Minds, of the ſecret Ways of 
Providence, which, even in this Life, ſeldom lets 
the Criminal go unpuniſhed. And I hope, my 
* Lady, you will not lay * Heart. or too _ 
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* for yourſelf, lament, this Cataſtrophe you have 
* nothing to accuſe yourſelf of—your whole Con- 
duct in Regard to the Count, has been noble and 
« diſintereſted—he bleſſed yqu with his lateſt Breath, 
* and acknowledged Jour Work and Goodneſs, | 
© could wich you would, compaſe, yourſelf fo as t 
prevent his Counteſs from knowing any Thing of 
this too ſuddenly, for I fear the Shock would. be 
fatal to her. If the Earl of Rutland is not at Paris, 
when we arrive there, with your Ladyſhip's. Per- 
miſſion, I will fulfil the Count's Deſire, by going to 
him at Sedan for which Place his Brother's two Ser- 
« vants are already departed, and deliver to him ſome 
© Jewels and other Trinkets which I have in Charge. 
Here Mr. Maxvel] finiſhed his Relation, -which im- 
preſſed me with ſuch a Melancholy, and Iwas fo loſt 
in Thought, that I ſeemed to myſelf as an Inhabi- 
tant of another World. Lady Hope was full of Grief, 
and yet ſaid all in her Power to conſole and comfort 
me ; but 1 was ſome Hours before, her friendly and 
tender Arguments, could produce the Effect ſhe deſired 
and expected from them I reſumed my Reaſon in 
ſome Degree, and prepared, on poor St. Hermione's 
Account, to appear with ſome Share of Chearfulnek 
amongſt our Company, to whom J ſent Mr. Maxwell, 
ordering him to tell them the direful Tale, and to 
adviſe them to make uſe of the ſame Caution in re- 
gard to the widowed, Fair One, that I determined to 
do. , You may depend upon it that Rabutin and De 
Lorges, and, their Ladies, were ; greatly afflicted at 
what he told them; nay, they ſhed Tears and deplored 
this unexpected Event, which had now deprived us 


of all Hopes of making Madamoiſelle S. Hermione © 


happy, and hadproved the Death of two Gentlemen, 
who were ſo much beloved by their noble Relations, 
one of them alſo, Count Chabran, being, the only 
Male Heir of his illuſtrious. Family. Madamoiſelle 
St. Hermione was too full of Affliction herſelf, to per- 
ceive the little Alteration viſible in us, as we did-all 
we could, particularly myſeif, to hide our Concern 
from her. We determined to ſtay only two Days 
7 longer 
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0 onget at Poleriels, at the Expiration of which, after 


a taking a polite Farewel of the worthy Marquis and 
þ bis excelſent Lady, we fer out for Orleans, where we 
J arrived in fix Days Time, and making the utmoſt. 
W Expedition, entered Paris, in four Days afterwards, 
„ nene 
> ponunit),: The Country had no longer any Charms 
5 tor me; Ilooked upon every Thing with Diſguſt and 
1 \verfion, and preſſed the en to make ſuch Ex- 
2 pedition. All this Time, my Mind was full of the 
: moſt painful Regrets; my Days were dull and melan- 
e choly, and my Nights anxious and ſteepleſs: One 
while J ſurveyed all the Actions of the preceding Part 
of my Life, and though F could diſcover nothing. 
that J imagined! could ſubject me to the Wrath of 
; Heaven, yet I had been perpetually unhappy, and 
every Plan that had been laid for my future Felicity 
had miſcarried and proved abortive. Again, I looked 
| upon LV Angler as a Martyr to my Cruelty -I loſt 


the Traces of his Infidelity and his Crimes, and then 
he appeared to my Mind, all mild, amiable and hu- 
mane, formed to make my Moments happy. At 
ſuch Times, Would even excuſe his Falſeneſs to my 
Friend“ How, I would whiſper to myſelf, 
How can we expect after we have been guilty of 
* ſuch Weakneſs as St. Hermione was guilty of, that 
* our Lovers ſhould preferve their Efteem for us ?— 
Was I not buſted in reconciling Antipathies and 
© ContradiQtions, almoſt, when I endeavoured to re- 
* ſtore their Union? — His Paſſion for her was a ſud- 
den Flaſh of Fancy; but never would have become 
the fervent Flame of Love! Beſides his Prepoſſeſſiun 
uin my Favour—his fincere Attachment to me 
* {ireigthened by an Obſervat on of my conſtant 
Prudence and Regard to Virtue, had ſtill rendered 
it more impofſible!—He certainly Was right, not to 
marry where he was ſure he could not be happy! 
Andi the very Indiſcretions he had - been guiſty of, 
taught him, that Happineſs was only to be obtain- 
ed in's Connection with a Woman of my Tem- 
per. — Then again, I would enter into the Fallacy 
; R 2 —— 


ry 4 : r 
00 da 7 A 
\ * * * 9 


. * ag 
armies S 
_ 


wr 
* 
— 
— 


LEAR. 


rr 
2 ö 
2 : - — 
7 * 
128 — n 
FI, LI MEAS 
oY - _ . 0 
9 


* 
\ 5 


SIR 
— : TY 


. 


by * 
— — ——— — 
_ 


1 
| — . — 
1 - * 
: 
2 ">= : 5 
= 2 r x. 
ne . - 


176 The Hapty Ox YHANS. 


of this Way of Reaſoning my Notions of what waz 
juſt, right and fit, would bring me to myſelf, and, 
ſpite of that inconceivable Tenderneſs which ſtill poſ- 
ſeſſed me for the Memory of this unhappy Gentle. 
man, I was able to ſee his ſportive Difregard to 
Treth,: in his Words, and the very criminal Nature of 
his Actions. I could fee the Juſtice of his making 
Retribution to Madamoiſelle Sz. Hermione, the Enor- 
mity of his Endeavours to evade the Satisfaction that 
was due to her, and the Folly of his Pretenſions that! 
was the Bar to this Satisfaction: Nay, Icould diſcover, 
the Hand of Heaven in his — ode and could 
heartily reſolve to overcome my Grief for his Loſs. 
Thus was I perpetually uneaſy, and, as I was 
obliged to ſtifle what I felt, and to put on an; Air of 
Content, which was a Stranger to me, my Anguiſh, 
in my retired Moments. was, on that Account, much 
more extreme. TI work'd myſelf up into a Belief, that 
Heaven oppoſed my Inclination to. Mairimony,-and 
thought myſelf devoted to a ſingle Life, by the im- 
mutable Decree of Providence, which had now thrice, 
as it were, contradicted my Purpoſes. Our Return 
to the Hurry of the Capital, ſeamed he more necefiiny 
to me, as the Variety of Objects, and the perpetual 
Interchange of Viſits ſeemed calculated to drive theſe 
warring Reflections out of my Mind, and beſide, as 
I obferved to you before, all my Study was bent on a 
ſpeedy Return to England, which it ſeemed difficult to 
bring about, as it was reſiſting the Wiſhes and Impor- 
tunities of Rebutinand my Sitter, De Lorges and my 
Maria, for a further Stay. And I had, tho' tacitly, 
Sir James and Lady Hope too, on their Side of the 
Queſtion; for they ſeemed to like theirSituation fo well, 
and were ſo happy in being Witneſſes of their Daugh- 
ter's Felicity, ſo moved at her Tears, whenever they 
talked of departing, that I was fearful I ſhould be re- 
duced to the Alternative of ſtaying their Time, or 
returning by myſelf; but let it be as it would, I reſolv- 
ed not to ſtay above a Month longer in France One of 
our firſt Viſits was to the Counteſs of Chabran, who 
was in the utmoſt Diſtreſs and Anguiſh, on races” 
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of the Loſs of her Son; for the Story of his untimely 
End and that of Count L Anglai, had already reached 
them; ſo that it was but a melancholy Scene to be- 
hold the Tears, and hear the Complaints of a ten- 
der Mother, for the Loſs of her only Child. © She 
looked upon me and Sr. H##ione with a great deal of 
Coldneſs; ſo that I Found little Difficulty! in carrying 
her Home 'with me agaity, and almoſt as little to per- 
ſuade the: odd Brute her Father to let her bear me Com- 
any to England. It was before we paid this Viſit, 
that I thoughrat proper, with every tender Caution, 
to let her into the eruel Situation of ber Affairs; for 
as it would bè immediately known we were returned to 
Paris, it would” be impoſſible to avoid waiting upon 
her Aunt, the Counteſs, Where, Ithen made no Doubt, 
the fatal Intelligence had been received. If Iwere to 
go about to deferibe to you, my Lucy, the Agonies of 
this truly pitiable Lady, ber Tears, her Sighs and 
Groans, her Faintings and convulſive Starts, upon 
this Occaſion, I ſhould be at a Loſs for Expreſſions 
adequate to What I felt to the Senſe I had f the Ex- 
temity of her Woe ! She alternately cry out u 
ber dea U Anplat and her worthy Couſin, by the ten- 
deroſt Epithets; and, for at leaſt a Day and a half, we 
even deſpaired of her Life, or if that was preſerved, 
of her ever recovering her Senſes. And when the firſt 


Violence of her Grief had ſubſided, ſhe appeared like 


one inanimate; and loſt to every worldly Conſider- 
ation If ſhe could, ſhe avoided all Company, and 
at / moping and ruminating over her Din reſſes, with 
an Intenſeneſs, that ſoon feduged her to a meer Skel- 
ton, I ſaid and did all I eoud, to ſoqthè and to rea- 
ſon her into a Reſignation to the Divine Diſpoſal, and 


as ſhe really loved me, ſhe ſtruggled with all the Might 


ſhe was Miſtreſs of, to overcome her Deſpair; but if 
mne ever was ſeemingly compoſed,” placid, add wore'a 


tle: Cbearfulneſs in her Countenance? it plainly ap- 


peared to be fictitious, that it wdSonlypu ton to pleaſe 
me-or the Company, and hf rhe latent Diſeaſe was 
preying upon her very Vitals! Vo may depend uf 

K that all this gave me exquiſite Lorfnent, arid 
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the more ſo, as Lwas ſenſible her Condition was ſuch, 


as would make more then herſelf Sharers in the ill 
Effects that muſt naturally ariſe from ſuch an immo- 
derate Indulgence of Sorrow. In ſhort, her Griefs, and 
the Solemnity of my Behaviour, ever ſince the Death 
of LAnęlai, caſt a Gloom upon our whole Family, 
and, perhaps, rendered our Separation much eaſier tg 


us all then it would have been, had the ſame Hatiſ. 


faction, the ſame Chearfulneſs and Similarity of Tem- 
per, ſtill been exiſtent amongſt us. 
Mr. Maxwell, about three Days after our Arrival 
at Paris, hearing the Earl of Rutland had been return- 
edto that City, and was departed from it, on his Jour- 
ney to England, and that he had intended to make ſome 


Stay at Beu/ogne, whence he propoſed to embark, 1 


thought it proper, that he ſhould endeavour to over- 
take him, and deliver, by Word of Moutb, his Bro- 
ther's laſt Commands, and what Jewels be had intruſt- 
ed him with. The Earl of Rutland, I found, had made 
a better Uſe of his Time than poor LAnglai; he had, 
during the Reſidence of the latter at Paris, and his 
Journey to Montpelier, made the Tour of great 
Part of Italy, and having been advited of his Brother's 
Death, had diſcharged his Houſe and Servants at Paris, 
before his Departure, and taken Poſſeſſion of every 
thing that belonged to the deceaſed. We heard he had 
ſhewn a great deal of Affliction at the Tidings of tus 
Brother's Death, and that his Loſs was one of the chief 
Motives to his quitting France, and returning to Eng- 
land. As one of the Seryants of LAnglai, who was 
with him at Mentpelier, and was preſent when he died, 
was a very great Favourite of his Maſter's, J did not 


know in what Light he might have repreſented my 


Conduct with Regard to that unhappy Gentleman; 
and he might indeed very innocently make Miſtakes 


in his Report, very injurious to my Reputation, from 


his imperfect or ſecond hand Knowledge of what had 
paſſed ; and therefore, I was extremely concerned that 


4 was deprivedof an Opportunity of ſteing his Lord- 


ſhip upon my Arrival at Paris. I thought, for ſome 
ame, of writing a Letter, with a ful} Account of all 


that 
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that had happened; but upon ſecond Thoughts, as 
probably he might be unacquainted with the affair of 
Madamoiſelle Sz. Hermione, and as it was unlikely 


| the Valet of L'Anglai ſhould have been informed by 


his Maſter of it, I imagined it proper to ſtay till my 
own Arrival in England, before I mentioned it, and 
indeed, at length, as LAnglai had been fo unhappily 
prevented by the duddenneſs of his Death, from pay- 
ing the Duty due to a Wife, my Tenderneſs for her, 
brought me to a Reſolution of keeping the Secret till 
after her Delivery, at leaſt, when ſome providential 
Circumſtances might procure her the Services of io 
near a Relation, or, if her Offspring ſhould not live, 
which conſidering her low State of Health was very 
probable, to keep the Affair, forever locked up in my 
own Breaſt. Tho the Earl of Rutland had the Cha- 
racter of generous, humane and good, and from thence 
| had no Reaſon to doubt bis Equity; yet I teared, 
like the reſt of the World, he would be too tenacious of 
Riches, to part with them without a plain Proof of his 
Obligation to do ſo: To give this Proof at pre- 
ſent, was ſo far in our Power, that we had the Cer- 
tficate of the Prieſt, who married L Anglais and Ma- 
damoiſelle Sz. Hermione, and Witneſſes enough of the 
Ceremony ; butas they had never afterwards cohabit- 


ed as Man and Wife, and it would be apparent enough 


that he was deceived in the Maich, I thought it more 
adyiſeable to truſt to Providence, and the ſecret Work- 
ings of Nature, in Caſe ſhe brought forth a living 
Child, than to venture her Claim upon the Reaſon 
and Equity of the Caſe when no compulſive Means 
could do her Juſtice. Therefore I gave Maxwell In- 
fructions only to give my Compliments to him, to 
expreſs my great afilition for the Loſs of his Brother, 
and to tell him nothing further than the Oc- 
caſion and Circumſtances of his Journey with us, with- 


out entering into the Motives of his precipitate De- 
parture from us, which was followed by his Death. 
w 


Accordingly he ſet out for Boulogne, whilſt, in the 


mean time, I prepared for my Return by the Way of 
Calais, having written to my Friends in England, to 


procure 
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procure one of the Royal Yachts for my better Acom. 
modation. Rabutin and my Siſter, with De Lorges 
and his fair Spouſe, promiſed to viſit us in the enſu— 
ing Summer, and, at laſt, Sir James fixed a Day for 
our Departure, conſequent upon which we took leave 
of all, our Friends and Acquaintance, who expreſſed 
a very intimate Concern at loſing us ſo ſuddenly. 
Mr. Maxwell returned ſooner than Iexpected, and 
then gave us this Account of theExecution of his Com- 
miſſion; That the Earl was not going to embark from 
Boulogne; but had repaired to that dea-Port, merely 
upon ſome Buſineſs, and that he was to ſet out from 
thence towards Amſterdam by Way of Bruſſels, and 
from Amſterdam, intended directly to depart for Eng- 
land. He found him full of Melancholy and Dejecti- 
on, and when he had told him his. Errand, he burſt 
into Tears, and cry'd, * Ah ! my Brother, how hard 
* was thy Fate, to receive thoſe laſt Offices from 
Strangers, which I ought to have paid to thy Re- 
* mains!? He received my Compliments with a great 
deal of Politeneſs, and then ſpoke to Maxwell, as 
follows; I thould ever eſteem you, Sir, for \our 
Generoſity and. Goodneſs to that dear Youth, who, 
unaccountably, had, all his Life been unfortunate. 
He had, long ſince, informed me, that he paid his 
Addreſſes o. ft Lady, that he had informed her 
who he really was, and all the Particulars of his 
Life. I applauded his Choice, and encouraged him 
in the Purſuit of fo laudable a Paſſion, for tho! 
have not ſeen your Lady fince my Nonage ; yet! 
have heard her Perfections of Body ànd Mͤlind ſpoken 
of, sWitlul great Advantage. Some: ſubſequent Let- 
ters acquainted me, that bis Suit was in ſuch For- 
wardneſs,}:that ſthe Dutcheſs had promiſed to make 
bim happy at bis Return with her from Montpelier. 
ILfelieitated the poor Youth upon: his Succeſs, and 
-* rejoiced in it as \much ad if c1:anylelf had been the 
© favoured Lover: But bis laſt Eetters, are, b:think, 
dated at Newers; wherein, :4ho' he does not; name 
+ your Lady, he complains of the.Riggur .of:his Det- 
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' tiny: and of the Cruelty exerciſed towards him by 
the only Perfon that could make him happy, and 
tells me, he reſolved to makeover all his Fortune to 
me, and to retire into America. This Letter ap- 
peared ſo wild, ſo incoherent, that I judged he had 
met with a Repulſe from the Object of his Affection, 
which had turned his Brain; and I was going to Ne- 
vers in ſearch of him, when his two Servants join - 
ed me, with the moſt melancholy Tidings Icould 
receive. By their Report, his Antagoniſt, the young 
Chabran, had never had any Acquaintance with 
him, and their Duel was occaſioned. by ſame inſo- 
lent Expreſſions of the hot-headed Chabran; that 
they heard your Lady's Name mentioned, tho”, as: 
they withdrew to ſome Diſtance, they could diſtinQ= 
ly hear little elſe. A Friend, ſince I arrived here, 
acquainted me, by Letter, that your Lady paid 
one of her firſt Viſits to the Hotel de Chabran, 
when ſhe returned to Paris, which unravelled all 
the Myſtery to me, and I now ſee that my excellent 
and good Brother has fallen a Sacrifice to a new 
Paſſion ſhe had conceived for Chabran; but Provi- 
dence has deprived her of her wiſhed for Triumph 
over the Houſe of Rutland, a Family every Way 
equal to her own, and anAlliance with which would 
have done her now Diſcredit: That raſh Minion is 
no more, and if he had ſurvived, my Sword ſhould 
have revenged my unfortunate Brother's Death. 
Now judge, Sir, if I can have any Manner of Re- 
gard for the Dutcheſs of Suffolk - No, I cannot; 
and the greateſt Favour I can do her, is to endea- 
vour to forget her Uſage of one of the moſt amiable 
Youths that ever breathed. To your Humanity, 
Sir, I ſhallever be a Debtor, I accept theſe precious 
Pledges you have brought me, with a grateful 
Mind, and will ſtudy all the Ways in my Power 
to make you amends. Maxwell, whom I had charg- 
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ed to ſay nothing of the Affair of Madamoiſelle Se. 


Hermione, could hafdly reſtrain himſelf, however, 
from diſcloſing the whole, upon hearing me ſo un- 
juſtly and fo falſely accuſed—but, remembering my 
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Commands, he only modeſtly- replied : * My Lord, 
« you are certainly deceived in your Opinion of my 
Lady; but I am not permitted to diſabuſe your Lord- 


© ſhip — ] muſt leave her juſtification to herſelf, and 


* hope ſhe will have a future Opportunity, to flaſh 
© Conviction in'the Faces of all thofe who doubt her 
Honour or her Virtte!! The Fart made no Reply, 
but by a Sigh, and a look of Unbelief, and they part- 
ed, after he had made Maxell accept of a rich Di- 


amond Ring from his Finger, and a Purſe of fifty 


Guineas. | 
Oh! my Luey, the mingled Sorrow and Indigna- 
tion that roſe in my Boſom, at this Relation, I can- 
not deſcribe to you Sir James, Rabutin and De Lor- 
ges were moved to the n at What they 
had heard, proteſting the Earl's Suſpicions were baſe, 
falſe, and injurious, and had he not been at ſuch 
a Diitance, they would have brought Matters to a 
ſpeedy Explanation with-him. But, as Maxel! ſup- 
poſed he departed for Bruſſels the Day after he took 
leave of him, there was no poſſibility of executing a 
Propoſal of that Kind. I-was obliged, then, to wrap 
myſelf up in the Innocence of my Intentions, the In- 
tegrity of my Heart, reſolving to ſee the Earl at my 
Arrival in England, and, if poſſible, to confute him 
in bis erroneous Opinion. I the more deſired this, 
as I had a perſonal Efteem for his Lordſhip, ariſing 
from what J had ever heard of his great and good Qua- 
lities, and, my Dear, tho? we may hot, nor ought to 


have much Regard for the Eſteem of the Groſs, the 


vulgar Herd of Mankind, yet we ought to court 
the good Opinion of Perſons of Honour and Virtue. 
Tis true, I had heard of ſome few Gallantries this 
Nobleman had been concerned in; but not of ſuch 


a Nature as to caſt any Reflexion upon his Reputa- 
tion, who, at an Age when the Heart is moſt unguard- 
ed and the human Paſſions are more abundantly cla- 
morous for Gratification, had yet not even provoked 


the Tongue of Slander, or Envy's peiſonous Blaſt. 
I had advice, in a few. Weeks, that the Yatcht 1 


kad deſired, was arrived at Calais, and now our ftay 


Was 


ö Ta MN 


| yet « 


deſer 
after 
diſſo 
move 
out | 
moſt 


and 


Grie 
viſiti 


ly t 
and 

you 
no | 
I ſhe 
we b 
put 
their 
Sea 

we 
in p 
of \ 


were 


and 
ö the 
mon 


A 


2 OV bh 


The Happy ORPHANS. 183 


was to be very ſhort, every thing being got ready 
for our Journey to Calais, to which Place we had al- 
ready diſpatched Mr. Maxwell! with my Houſhold 
and that of Sir James. We again and again took 
our leaves of this brilliant Court and all our Friends, 
and ſet out attended by Count Rabutin and my Siſter, 
and De Lorges and his Maria, who would ſee us ſafe- 
ly embarked. Monſieur St. Hermione, did, for once, 
ſhew ſo much Regard to his Daughter, as to come to 
Chevalier Rabutin's to bid her Farewel, and to recom- 
mend her to my future Care and Friendſhip, before 
our Departure, which did not give a little Pleaſure to 
that truly unhappy Creature. | -1188> 
We arrived at Calais without any Occurrence that 
deſerves Notice, and here we parted with our Friends 
after the moſt tender Adieus. Rabutin and my Siſter 
diſſolved into Tears. De Lorges was extremely 
moved; but poor Madame De Lorges took on with- 
out Meaſure. She tenderly loved me, and had the 
moſt fervent Affection for her Father "and Mother; 


and no Conſideration. could have moderated her 


Grief for this cruel Separation, but the Proſpect of 
viſiting us in England the enſuing Summer. Sir 


Janes, notwithſtanding all his Stoiciſm, was great- 


ly touched at parting with his amiable Daughter, 
and Lady Hope wept without ceaſing : As to myſelf, 
you may depend upon it, my Situation of Mind was 
no leſs tender, and, with Madamoiſelle Sf. Hermione, 
Thhed Tears in abundance. , At length, however, 
we broke from each other's Embraces, and our Yatcht 
put from Shore, leaving them. to make the beſt of 
their Way to Paris, whilſt a pleaſant Gale and ſmooth 
Sea ſoon wafted us over, to our native Coaſt, and 
we landed at Dover, without any bad Accident, 
in perfect Health of Body, ſave the little ſick Qualms 
of Madamoiſelle St. Hermione, but with Minds not 
yet Capable of taſting any Felicity: My Thoughts 
were perpetually employed upon our late Misfortunes, 


and my Heart felt ſtill an inexpreſſible Uneaſineſs at 


the Loſs of poor L'Anglia ; Madamoiſelle S. Her- 


| mime was overcome with the moſt profound Melan- 


choly, 
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choly, and her Condition alſo was ſuch as naturally 
occaſioned a great deal of Pain; Sir James ſeemed to 
have loſt his Gaiety the Moment he quitted France, 
and he and his Lady were inceſſantly mourning the 
Loſs of their Daughter, Madame De Lorges: judge 
then, if we could be very agreeable Party, in 
our remaining Journey? We at firſt intended for 
London, before we went to our Country Seats ; but, 
about the Time, all began to be in Confuſion there: 
The Prince of Orange, called upon by moſt of the 
Friends to their Country, was ſuſpeQed of a De- 
ſign to invade thoſe Kingdoms in Behalf of the Pro- 
teſtant Religion and the Liberties of the Nation, both 
which his Majeſty had taken great Strides to oppreſs. 
Surrounded by Popiſh Counſellors, and betrayed by 
falſe Friends, he was near falling a Sacrifice to the 
bad and pernicious Advice of the one, and the Arti- 
 fiices of the other, and, wherever we came, we founc 
the People in a perfect Ferment, expreſſing their Fears 
of the King, and their Hopes of Deliverance from 
the Prince. Of theſe Matters we received thorough 
Intelligence by the Letters from our Friends, which 
met us at Dower, -and therefore reſolved to wave our 
Defign of viſiting the Capital, and ſtruck acroſs the 
Country for our Places of Reſidence; for thoſe Seats 
whence we had departed with more Peace of Mind, 
alas! than we brought back with us. As Madamoi- 
ſelle St. Hermione was in ſuch a Situation as to hinder 
our ſtaying any where, either for Pleaſure or Curioſity, 
we got there in leſs than a Week, and were received 
by the good Dr. Carter, and all our Neighbours and 
Tenants, with the utmoſt Joy and Congratulation. 
That worthy Clergyman, was alive, tho in a very 
bad State of Health, ſaying, * he believed Providence 
© preſerved his Life merely to afford him an Opportu- 
* nity, once more, to behold thoſe he had fo fincere 
an Affection for.” The firſt Week was employed 
in ſettling ourſelves in our new Abode, and I allotted 
to my Friend a Set of the moſt private, and yet the 
pleaſanteſt Apartments I had, there to wait the dread- 
ed Moment when ſhe ſhould be delivered of her 14 
OY els, 
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leſs Burthen, which ſeemed not to be far removed 


from us. I took Care to procure, privately, a good 


Midwife, and all the Aſſiſtance her Condition required 
and as ſhe declined receiving, with me, the Viſits of 
my Friends and Neighbours, I ſpent every vacant 
Moment with her in her Chamber, and flattered my- 
ſelf that ſhe was become more eaſy and compoſed, 
now ſhe had reached a Place of Reſt and Refuge, 
than ſhe had ever appeared to be, ſince our unfortu- 
nate Friendſhip commenced. Lady Hope was every 
Day with us, and contributed all in her Power to ſof- 
ten the Anguiſh of this lovely Mourner. | 

It was the Month of December, before the Symp- 
toms of her approaching Delivery were manifeſt, and 
theſe appeared to be of ſuch a Nature, that I thought 
oper to ſend for a Phyſician, who reſided at ſome 
\ Diſtance, and who was alſo a Man-Midwife, to her 
Afiſtance ; but ſhe then grew ſo much better, that 
they imagined ſhe would not be brought to Bed ſo 
ſoon as we expected. Meantime I heard that the Earl 
of Rutland was arrived at his Seat in the Country, 
which was not above thirty Miles from mine, and 
that the Occaſion of his Retreat was owing to the 
Diſtraction that reigned in London; the Prince of 
Orange having entered that Metropolis, and King 
James fled into France : But tho' moſt People a- 
ſeribed the Earl's Retreat from the publick Scene of 
Affairs, to his Prudence, I, who knew he was ſuſpect- 
ed ow the late Government, and that he _ pro- 
miſe himſelf every thing from the prevailing Party, 
placed it to the 8 of that Sorrow and Mela 


choly, which ſtill, no doubt, dwelt upon his Mind, 


for the Loſs of his unhappy Brother. I remember, 
with a great deal of Pain, what had paſſed between 
him and Maxwell, at Boulsgne, and longed to clear 
myſelf to him, from thoſe unjuſt Cenſures he had paſſ- 
ed upon my Conduct; yet methought he was ſome- 
what excuſable, as Appearances were very ſtrong a- 
gainſt me; for as he knew L'Anglai went to Mant- 
pelier by my Deſire, he could not imagine he would 
have quitted me there (and beſides his Letters from 
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Newers had hinted as much) if I had not uſed him 
with too much Cruelty. And as he knew very little 
of Count Chabran, heard directly that he died by the 
Hands of that raſh and impetuous Youth, and waz 


afterwards officiouſly informed that I viſited the Fa. 


mily, immediately on my Arrival at Paris, it was 
with all the Appearance of Reaſon, that he ſuppoſed 
Chabran to have been the too much favoured Rival 
of U Anglai, and the Cauſe of my rejecting his Suit, 
as well as of the untimely Death of that much beloved 
Brother. I, who had the moſt tender Concern for 
my Reputation, and had always endeavoured, with 
the utmoſt Delicacy, to preſerve it clear of all Ble- 
miſh ; could not, then, contemplate his preſent Opi- 
nion of me without great Diſquiet; and tho? I thought 
a Viſit to him would argue too much Condeſcenſion 
on my Part, who, in fact, ſhould reſent the Affront 
he had offered to me ; yet I could not help writing to 
him, to deſire a Conference with him; which I was 
pretty ſure he had otherwiſe no Inclination to afford 
me, ſince he had ſignified no Intention of paying me a 
Viſit, tho' a Friend of mine had informed him I was 
in thoſe Parts, and ſhould take that Favour from him 
very kindly. Accordingly, I ſo far tranſgreſſed the 
Decorums of my Sex, as to fend him the following 
Epiſtle. | | | 
T0 the Earl of Rutland. 
T HEARD, with a ſenſible Concern, for Mr Max- 
vel], who bore my Compliments of Condolence 
to you at Boulogne, that you had harboured ſome Suſ- 
picions that were extremely injurious to my Character 


and my Honour, in Relation to what had paſſed be- 


tween me and your ever lamented Brother; and I was 
in "expectation, as we were ſo near each other, that 
you would have afforded me, with your uſual Juſtice, 
Humanity and Politeneſs, before now, an Opportuni- 
ty to diſabuſe you. But as you have made no At- 
tempt thereto, I fo far lay aſide the Decorum n 
' . ; r 1 | V 
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by my Sex, as to write this Letter, to beſeech you 
to let me do myſelf that Juſtice as ſpeedily as poſſible, 
For that Purpoſe your Company will be very agreeable 
at my Place, where, I make no doubt, you will ac- 
knowledge you have cruelly, tho', perhaps innocent- 
ly, wronged, | 


My Lord, 
Your Lordſhip's humble Sevant, 
CATH. SUFFOLK. 


This Letter I ſent by a truſty Servant, after hav- 
ing ſhewed it to Sir James and Dr. Carter, who ap- 
proved of it, and, in twenty four Hours, had the 
Mortification to receive the following Anſwer, 


To the Dutcheſs of Suffolk. 
Madam, 
| Am ſorry, very ſorry, that my Regard to the 

Memory of my poor Brother, ſhould make me guil- 
| ty of Rudeneſs to your Ladyſhip; but I am ſo thorough- 
ly convinced, from all Circumſtances, that Lady 
Suffolk was the Cauſe of his Death, that I have not 
the leaſt Doubt remaining in my Mind ; notwith- 
ſtanding ſhe is pleaſed to ſay ſhe could difabuſe mein 
thoſe Facts that occaſion: me, I mult ſay, to look up- 
on her in no very favoutable Light. Ah! my Lady, 
had you known the real Value of the Heart you re- 
jected ; how capable it was of contributing to the Fe- 
licity of your Life ; had you known, as well. as the 
mournful Rutland, the Worth of that deſpiſed Youth, 
you would have been honourable enough to have kept 
your moſt ſacred Promiſes in his Favour, and not to 
have excited that Bravo, that Ruffian Chabran to at- 
tempt ſo valuable a Life, the Loſs of which has near- 
ly overwhelmed me. The Difference betwixt the 
Manners, the Characters of the two Rivals, makes 
me ſee with Regret, that Women are governed by 
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no ſettled Principal in their Love; but that Chance, 
idle Fancy, or Vanity, will induce them to break 
through the moſt ſacred Ties, or, as Oraay ſays, and 
now I find too juſtly, when ſome fooliſh, new Adven- 
ture enters their Heads, to gratify it they will forfeit, 
not only preſent but future Happineſs. How am! 
diſappointed ! Your Mind as well as your Perſon, re- 
preſented to me as ſuperior to any of your Sex—repre- 
ſented ſo by my late worthy Brother, whoſe Judg- 
ment I never diſputed—and yet you are—this Para- 
gon of Perfection is, alas!—as much a Woman as 
any that ever exiſted !—A falſe—but I will endea- 
vour not to offend your Ladyſhip any further—I have 
{aid but too much to a Perſon of ſuch Diſcernment, 
already: And the principal Incitement to the Trou- 
ble I now give your Ladyſhip, is, to aſſure you, that 
ſo fixed is my Opinion of your Perfidy, it can never 
be removed—that, if I were to wait ypon you, o1 
approach to any Spot where your Eadyſhip reſorts or 
reſides, I ſhould think it an Injury to the Memory of 
the beſt of Friends and deareſt of Brothers; and as I 
am convinced your only Reafon to deſire it, muſt be 
the Love of that Ido}, your Reputation, let me af 
ſure your Ladyſhip, that I have never mentioned the 
Affair between you to any Perſon i England, nor ever 
ſhall=no, my own Boſom ſhall be the Repoſitory of 
the Story—andI hope, as a Chriſtian, that your Crime 
will be forgiven. I am juſt going to get into my Coach 
for my Seat in Suſſex, which I had intended to do, the 
Minute TI heard of your Arrival in this County. —Vour 
Letter has haſtened my Departure—for there muſt be 
a wide Diſtance ever placed, between the Earl of Rut- 
land and the Dutcheſs of Suffo/k. I am, 
My Lady, 
Your, &c. 1 
| RuTLAND. 


I was ready to tear my Hair for Madneſs, to be 
thus uſed by this ungenerous Nobleman, and began to 
ſuſpe& he was not the Man of that Generoſity and E- 
quity of Mind he was repreſented to be; but 1 ” 
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flefted upon his great Love for his Brother, and the Pre- 
judices which, tho” falſe, were ſo apparent to him, tl at- 
he had entertained againſt me, I in a Manner forgave 
him, and afreſh lamented L' Anglaiwitha Flood of Tears. 
However, I looked with ſuch Diſdain upon his Refu- 
ſal of hearing my Juttification, that I ſaid. to my ſelf, 
Let the unreaſonable Man perſiſt in his Error—my 
« Mind—my Conſcience acquits me of all Blame— 
I'll never have any Thing further to ſay to him 
© let his Suſpicions be his Puniſhment! I'll never 
« oive myſelf any further Trouble about him—an in- 
furious Wretch to write me a Letter ſo full of Abuſe!” 
In ſhort, I was fo nettled, that I charged the Meſſen- 
ger not to mention his having brought me a Letter, 
but to tell Sir Fames and every one that ſhould enquire, 
that the Earl was gone from his Seat before he-arriv- 
ed. I was quite aſhamed of the Treatment I had ſo 
unjuſtly met with, and I knew 1t I let Sir James 
know of it, that, old as he was, he would endea- 
vour to right me in a Way that I did not think juſ- 
tifable, and give me freſh Cauſe. to lament the ill 
Fortune I ſeemed born to encounter. I reſolved, a- 
gain and again, never to give myſelf any: Pain about 
the Earl of Rutland's Opinion, a Man who could 
thus condemn me unheard, and, upon bare Surmiſes, 
aſſert that my Uſage of his Brother, had been the 
Cauſe of his Death: But, full of Reſentment as I 
was, I could not help thinking his burying the Story 
in his Breaſt, and his Prom ſe never to communicate 
his Thoughts of me to any ſecond Perſon, wore ſome 
Marks of a generous Spirit in them, and I hoped. 
Time would conquer his Grief, and ſome diſtant Op- 
portunity contribute to undeceive him. 

As Madamoiſelle St. Hermione: had now continued. 
in this State conſiderably beyond her own and every 
Body's Expectation, and yet was in very-great Pain, 
our Midwite began to te not a little fearful. of the 
Conſequences, and the Phyſician gave ſome Hints, 
that he apprehended her Labour would be fatal to her, 

from ſome. Symptoms he had obſerved : But alt this 
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was kept a great Secret to me, and Lady Hope, who 


was thoroughly acquainted with the Affection I bore 


to her, was at my Houſe continually, waiting with 
Concern for the Moment that was to determine at 
leaſt her bodily Sufferings. If I was ever fo ſhort a 
Time from the afflicted fair one, ſhe enquired after 
me with a prodigious Anxiety, and ſeemed not eaſy 
without me ; her Love for me was as -lively as the 
Tenderneſs I had for her, which had increaſed every 
Day ſince my firſt Knowledge of her, from my Ob. 
ſervation of her many excellent Qualifications, and 
that Goodneſs, Virtue and Gratitude that adorned 
her Mind, and actuated all her Sentiments: And tho 
ſhe was incapable herſelf, I took Care to write fre- 
quently to her Father, who returned me moſt polite 
Anſwers, and ſeemed to be very ſenſibly affected with 
the Friendſhip I ſhewed to his Daughter. At length, 
the unhappy Creature felt thoſe Throes, which are 
an undeniable Prognoſtication of immediate Deli- 
very, and, unexperienced as I was, I forced myſelf 
to be preſent at her Labour, with Lady Hope and the 
Midwife, together with one or two of my moſt- 
| eſteemed Women Servants. Never, my dear Lucy, 
ſhall I forget the piercing Cries ſhe uttered, and the 


immediate Ravings and Delirium that attacked her 


upon this Occaſion : In ſhort, to conclude this Tra- 
gedy, ſhe ſurvived but twelve Hours àfter the Birth of 
two fine Babies, during which ſhe was not ſenſible, 
and ſurrendered her pure Soul into the merciful Hands 
of him that gave it. Oh! my Lucy, fo fondly as 1 
loved her, no Wonder if I was thrown into a State of 
Diſtraction at her Death, and I was borne to my Bed 
in a moſt pitiable Condition: A violent Fever ſuo- 
ceeded theſe firſt Emotions of my Sorrow, attended 
with a Delirium, in which I inceſſantly was heard to 
repeat the Names of my dear Sr. Hermione, of L'An- 
glai, and of the ungenerous Rutland, and it was above 
two Months before I left my Chamber, having once, 
in that Period, been given over by the Phyſicians. 
The firſt Enquiry I made, after the Strength of my 
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Conſtitution and my Youth had in a ſurprizing Man- 
ner overcome my Diſorder, was after the unhappy 
Twins, of which my Friend had been delivered; but 
Sir James, Dr. Carter and Lady Hope, who had con- 
ſtantly and tenderly attended me, told me, they had 
ſeen proper Care taken of them, and that they were 
ſtill alive, and likely to continue ſo. I expreſſed my 


Deſire, again and again, to ſee them, proteſting, as 


their ill Fortune had fo cruelly robbed them of their 
unhappy Parents, they ſhould find all the Tenderneſs 
of a Mother in me, and ſhould never want thoſe Ad- 
vantages that their malignant Stars had ſeemed to deny 
them. Sir James and his Lady, at firſt, only waved 
their Compliance with my Requeſt, on Account of 
my Weakneſs, and let me know, which I heard with 
a Flood of Tears, that they had magnificently in- 
terred my dear Sz. Hermione in our Family Vault, 
there to reſt til] the Day of Retribution, and had ſent 
Advice of her Death and Burial to her Father. As ! 
grew ſtronger and ſtronger, I urged my Deſire to 
ſee the ſweet Innocents, with an Earneſtneſs that was 
not to be trifled with, and had the following Reply, 
one Day, from Lady Hope, when Sir James and the 
Doctor were alſo preſent. * Ah! my dear Lady, 
* why will you defire to ſee them, to have them near 
you ?—They will adminiſter only freſh Occaſion, 
every Moment, to renew a Grief that your Friends 
hope you will ſtrive to baniſh from your Mind. To 
aid fo falutary a Purpoſe, we have taken Care of 
them—and reſolved, that, for ſome Time, at leaſt, 
they ſhall be kept from your View. We know, 
too well, what a baneful Effect the melancholy 
Circumſtance that attended their Birth had near 
produced, and, dearly as we love you, we are inte- 
reſted to prevent any freſh Acceſſion of Grief. Do, 
my dear Lady, accord to our Reaſons, endeavourto 
forget the unfortunate Lady whom we all deplore 
—let Chearfulneſs light up Smiles in your Face, 
and long-baniſhed Peace again poſſeſs your Bo- 
ſom: You have had a continued Succeſſion of Sor- 
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© rows, and thofe Sorrows cauſed on Account of 0. 


* thers more than on your own ;—the Infants ſhall 


* be, are taken due Care for, in aWay ſuitable to their 


* Births and your Affection for then; but they are 
* removed from this Houſe, and conſigned to Hands, 


* who have a juſt Notion of the Importance of their. 


Charge: Ah! my Lady, take not our well-meaned 
Deſign amiſs—live to charm and delight us all a- 


gain, and, when a few Years have enabled you to 


* overcome the grievous Senſe you retain of theſe 
late Misfortunes, you may rejoice in theſe Objects 
of your Pity, your Friendſhip and your Benevo- 
* lence.” The good Dr. Carter and Sir James in- 


forced what my Lady ſaid with new Reaſons, which. 


I was obliged to aſſent to, and I became capable of 
taſting Comfort; tho' but for their conſtant Aſſiduity, 
the Melancholy that hung, and ftill will ever hang 
upon my Mind, would frequently have overwhelmed 
me. I contented myſelf, Year after Year, with mak- 
ing the moſt earneſt Enquiries after the poor Orphans, 


and was anſwered to my SatisfaQion ; but never ſut- 


fered to ſee them, and thus, my Dear, have eragged 


en. Life, tho the Space of now near nineteen Years,. 


has not contributed to remove that Melancholy which 
perpetually clouds all my Enjoyments. I have prin- 
cipally reſided at my Country Seats, forgetting and 
forgotten of all the great and the gay World, and 
tho' many Offers have been made me to change my 
Condition, 1am reſolved never again to be made the 
Dupe of Love, and indeed have lived to an Age that 
ſeldom inſpires that Paſſion, tho' it may be inſpired by 
it. Sir James and his Lady are living, tho' both, now, 
near ſeventy, and fo is the good Dr. Carter, but | 
have never yet been able to get from them where the 
Children of Madamoiſelle Sr. Hermione are placed; 
tho” the laſt Time I addreſſed them on that Head, the 
worthy old Baronet ſaid to me, My Lady, you are 
now going to Briſtol, and if, at your Return, I 
< fee you chearful and happy, once more, I poſitiveſy 
© agree to let you know where the Children are, wh9 
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are now fine young People, I affure you, and then 
« you ſhall repay us all that their Education has coſt 
* us.” This he faidin a joking Manner; but I hope 
he will be as good as his Word; I long to ſee them, 
and ſhall be exceedingly tender of them, and endea- 
vour-to make Amends for the Loſs they ſuffered of 
their Parents, before they could know the Want of 
them, Count Rabutin and my Siſter are ſtill living, 
and have three fine Children, and De Lorges and his 
Lady, who have two living, out of ſeven or eight ; 
they have been twice to ſee us in England: That 
cruſty old Widower, Monſieur St. Hermione, is not 
only alive, but at Briſtol; for tho' he has not yet ſeen 
me, I have ſeen him, and know he came here by the 
Advice of the Phyſicians, for the Cure of a Diabetes, 
that has baffled the Skill of the Faculty in France, 
and, would you believe it, my Lucy, at his Age he 
threatens to marry again, and, in a Letter which I re- 
ceived from him before I came to Briſtol, even pro- 


|{ poſed having me, if I could put up with the Hu- 


mours of an old Man for a Year or two, in order to 
add near x Million of Livres to my Fortune: I thank 
him—if Age has ſtolen upon me, I can aſſure him 
its Companion, Avarice, has not borne it Company. 
I have told you before, that I have not ſeen him ſince 


I came here, and if I can contrive it fo, he ſhall not 


leave England, till he has ſettled his Fortune upon his 
unknown Grand Children ; you may remember, m 

Dear, twas on this Account I perſuaded you to pats 
tor my Relation, I will introduce you to him as ſuch, 
and, if he takes a Fancy to thee, my Scheme will 
take Place happily, and Pl engage it will be no Mor- 
tification to you, but give you a great deal of Plea- 


ſure and Satisfaction that you can ſerve the poor Or- 


phans: Meantime, you may depend upon me for 
your future Fortune and Happineſs—1 promiſe thee, 


my Dear, I will always continue to confider thee as 


my own Child! Ah! I feel I love thee with ſome- 
what like the Affection of a Parent. And, now, my 
Lucy, you have heard my Story, and I fancy _ 

will, 


194 The Happy ORPHANS, 


will, nay, I ſee by the Tears you ſhed, that you do 
pity my Misfortunes, but to augment them, the 
Sight that was repreſented Yeſterday to me brought 
them all afreſh into my Memory, and ſent me home 
in the pitiable Condition from whence only thy At- 
tentions could have relieved me: I was at the Wells, 
and ſitting with Lady Dacre whom you ſaw laſt 
Week; when a Gentleman entered, ſo extremely 
like L'Anglai, that it ſet me a trembling all over, and 
I could tcarce reſtrain the Tears that ſtood ready to 
guſh from my Eyes: But, good God ! how was my 
durprize heightened, tho' mingled with Joy too great 
almoſt to be ſupported, when her Ladyſhip told me it 
was the Earl of Rutland. So fortunate a Meeting, 
after having in vain endeavoured to bring one about 
for ſo many Years, put me into the greateſt Flutter of 
Spirits imaginable, and I had like to have fainted on 
the Place; but, recolleQing myſelf, I had juſt Strengt“ 
enough to take Leave of her Lady ſnip, and to return 
home in that Diſorder which gave you, my Dear, ſo 
much Pain, and ſuch Apprehenſions for me—— Now, 


my Lucy, does not Providence ſeem to have thrown 


this Nobleman in my Way, for the Benefit of his 
young Relations ? Yes, and I amTeloved io improve 
the Opportunity. Tho fo many Years have paſſed, 
alas! ſince the Death of L'Anglai, the Sight of his 
Brother, whoſe Perſon and Countenance wear ſuch a 
Reſemblance of him, called up afreſh all my Grief, 
and all that Anguiſh of Soul, which, tho' ſmothered, 
is not, nor ever will be, totally extinguiſhed. TI juſt 
defired Lady Dacre not to mention my Name offici- 


ouſly, if he ſhould mix with the Company, and en- 


quire who was at the Wells, and as I have been pretty 
much at home, ſince I had the Pleaſure of thy ſweet 
engaging Company, my Reſidence at Briſtol is not 
very publickly known, and therefore I may be fortu- 
nate enough not to be diſcovered before I can bring a- 
bout ſuch a Meeting as I have fo eagerly longed for, 
and which the Earl bas taken ſuch Pains to diſappoint. 
J will give thee full Inſtructions, how to behave, Lo- 

morrow ; 
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morrow; for the Night grows old, and I have kept 


thee longer from thy Repoſe, than I am afraid is con- 
filtent with the weak State of thy Health. Go, my 
Lucy, go to Bed, and dry up thoſe Tears, which I 
ſee the Senſibility you have for my Misfortunes makes 
you ſhed in ſuch Abundance. Go, thou haſt ſurely 
the beſt and moſt tender Heart imaginable ! Poor 


lucy needed not be bid twice to depart, ſhe took Leave 


of her Lady in the moſt affectionate Manner, and re- 
tired to her Chamber, in a Situation better felt than 
deſcribed. She had wept and trembled during the 
whole latter Part of the Dutcheſs's Relation : She de- 
plored, with a truly ſympathetic Sorrow, the Misfor- 
tunes of that illuſtrious Lady, whoſe Conduct ap- 
peared to be the Reſult of the greateſt Wiſdom, Vir- 
tue and Prudence: She mourned the untimely End, 
and, at theſame Time, was warmed with a generous 
Reſentment againſt the hapleſs LAnglai: The Unhap- 
pineſs of Madamoiſelle St. Hermione, called up every 
{oft and tender Paſſion to bewail her undeſerved Fate; 
but whenever ſhe contemplated the two tender Or- 
phans, expoſed, as it were, amongſt Strangers, and 
denied the Embraces of the only Perſon that could be 
ſuppoſed to have any real Affection for them; when 
ſhe looked upon them as the Children of Parents, the 
rightful Heirs of Perſons, poſſeſſed of Wealth and 
Diſtinétion, and thus cruelly deprived of both, her 
Tears flowed inceſſantly, and the befought the Al- 
mighty to favour with 2 Bleſſing, the Means that 
the Dutcheſs ſhould make Uſe of, tor their Benefit. 
* Ah! Heaven, I truly lament the dear Orphans, 
fire cry'd———* who knows but my dear Edward and 
* myſelf were the Offspring of juſt ſuch an unfortu- 
nate Paſſion? Who are robbed of every Thing, 
but what the caſual Humanity and Goodneſs of our 
© ever-honoured Protector, Rutland, has afforded us, 


from his Generoſity.“ This Thought drew Tor- 


rents from her lovely Eyes, and ſhe moaned her own 
and their Misfortunes during the greateſt Part of the 
Night. The Advice ſhe received of the Earl of Rut- 

lands 
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land's being at Briſtol quite confounded her, ſhe waz 
amazed and terrified at it, and more efpecially as ſhe 
found ſhe muſt have a conſiderable Share in what 
ſhould paſs between him and her Lady. In ſhort, ſhe 
was in ſuch a Dilemma, that notwithſtanding her 
Gratitude to the Dutcheſs, ſhe determined, ſhe would, 
at all Adventures, take up the deſperate Reſolution of 
once more becoming a Wanderer anda Fugitive, tho 
the Dangers ſhe had already encountered were ſuch, 
as the very Remembrance of made her tremble. One 
while, however, ſhe formed a Deſign to fling herſelf 
at ber beloved Lady's Feet, to tell her her Story ; and 
to beſeech her to permit her to withdraw from Briſtol; 
but ſhe conſidered that ſhe could not mention her Rea- 
ſons for ſuch a Requeſt, without offending the Deli- 
cacy of her Regard for the Earl, which was as ſtrong 
as that of a Child for her Parent; and ſhe ſcarce 
paſſed an Hour without reckoning up his generous 
Actions in Favour of herſelf and her Brother, with 
moſt lively Gratitude of Sentiment. What will, 
© what can this dear Benefactor think of me,“ ſays 
ſhe, © if I wander from Place to Place, telling about 
© his Weakneſs on that fatal Night, which obliged me 
© to baniſh mylelf from him for ever? Why muſt 
< expoſe him upon every Incident that gives me Pain 
© and Diſturbance, and why, above all, to the Dut- 
* 
* 
* 
* 


cheſs of Suffolk, who has ſo exceedingly advantage- 
ous an Opinion, and ſo juſt an one, of his Vir- 
tues? No, let me rather ſeem ungrateful to this 
worthy Lady, and leave the Explication to ſome 
future Opportunity, which may ſet-me clear in her 
judgment, than prove, more than I have already 
© been, a Cauſe of Uneaſineſs to my beſt Friend, my 

« Benefactor, nay, my Parent.” | 
LUCY had a very great Firmneſs of Mind, and 
the conceiving a Project that ſhe thought productive 
of Benefit, was, in a Manner, the Execution of it: 
She had been down with the Earl to his Country Seat, 
ofa, ard which he twice viſited, ſince ſhe 
Came to Years of Diſcretion, and the Mention of * 
| | well- 
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well-known Abode, in the Rehearſal her Lady gave 
of the Sufferings of L'Anglai after the Defeat of the 
Monmouth Rebellion, and the Remembrance of her 
Happineſs, there had drawn many a Sigh from her fair 
Boſom. The worthy Gentlewoman, the Earl's Houſe- 
keeper at the Seat where he firſt found her and her 
Brother, and who had with the utmoſt Attention and 


Fondneſs tended over them in their Infancy, had, by 


the Intereſt ſhe had acquired in them, been placed, 
thro' their Recommendation, in a pretty Box, with a 
good Annuity, by the Earl, in the Neighbourhood 
of his Somerſetſhire Eſtate, there to _ the Remain- 
der of her Days in Quiet and Repoſe. Twas long 
after Lucy's fortunate Meeting with the good Pichring,. 
upon her Elopement from Rutland, that this worthy 
Woman recurred to her Mind. Her Name was Har- 
ris, and ſhe muſt be now far advanced in Years, tho', 
not long before Lucy left the Earl, a Correſpondence, 
by Letter, had been kept up between them, and ſhe 
was ſenſible, that Mrs. Harris muſt ſtill preſerve for 
her a very tender Affection. With her then ſhe re- 
ſolved, if poſſible, to ſeek an Aſylum from her pre- 
ſent Diſtreſs, and, ſince ſhe could no longer remain 
with the Dutcheſs of Suf/o/F, without Danger of ſee- 
ing Rutland again, and lighting up thoſe Fires in his 
Breaſt, which ſhe hoped Time and Abſence had in a 
great Meaſure extinguiſhed, ſhe reſolved to facrifice 
all her flattering Views, from the Dutcheſs's Love 
and Friendſhip for her, rather than, by ſtaying, for- 
teit her Peace of Mind, and, perhaps, at length, her 
Honour and Virtue. She had made herſelf pretty 
well acquainted with the Road, by Enquiry, and no- 
thing remained, her Reſolution being fixed, than to 
conſider of the Method ſhe ſhould ufe to take Leave 
of her Lady, and of the good Hepeny, without giv- 
ing giving them any real Cauſe of Uneaſineſs upon 
her Account, and, at laſt, ſne reſolved to leave Let- 
ters for them both, which contained what follows: 
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To my dear Mrs, Hepeny. 
Madam, 


Y dear Mrs. Pickring and yourſelf, have 

ſhewed me ſo much Affection, and have treat- 
ed me ſo kindly, that it is with the utmoſt Sorrow I 
am obliged to put on the moſt diſtant Appearance of 
Ingratitude; but my ill Fortune will not permit me, 
with any Safety to my Repoſe, to ſtay any longer 
with my Lady Suffolk, and, if, when you write to 
your Sitter next Time, you will juſt tell her, that 
the Appearance of a certain dreaded, yet honoured 
Perſon at Briſtol, made me take this Reſolution, ſhe 
will immediately know the meaning of my abſenting 
myſelf. I make myſelf infinitely unhappy in thus 
Jeaving that good, that amiable Lady, whoſe Beha- 
viour to me, and whoſe many Virtues and good 
Qualities have ſo endeared me to her, and in being 


forced to fly from the Society of my dear Mrs. 


Hepeny, who has ever treated me as if I was moſt 
nearly allied to her. I go with an Expectation of 
meeting with a Place of Safety and Protec ion, and 
when 1 have reached the wiſhed for Spot, I will write 
you Word. Meantime, I remain, | 


My dear Mrs. Hepeny, | 
Your moſt obliged and fincere Friend, 
1er 
To the Right Hon. the Dutcheſs of Suffolk. 


Honoured Madam, 


Hs W ſhall I be able to unfold to your Ladyſhip 
a Reſolution which the uncommon Severity of 
my Fate has extorted frem me?—How can I give Pam 
to that Boſom which has ever inclined to love me, 


and to treat me with the Friendſhip and the Familia- 


Tity of an Equal? But, my dear Lady, for whom 
I fhall ever preſerve the higheſt Affection, ha 
= an 
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and Duty, do not think me ungrateful! That odious 

Vice was ever a Stranger to me, and 'tis with Sighs, 

Tears, and the Bitterneſs of Anguiſh, that I think it 

incumbent upon me to bid you farewel. Let me tell 

this much loved, honoured Miſtreſs, however, that, 

tis on an Account foreign to any Thing relating to 
her that carries me from her Preſence—that, if I was 
to ſtay in Briſtol, I apprehend all the ill Conſequences 
that can be ſummed up, to mylelf and others—and, 

yet, believe me, my Lady, I cannot charge myſelf 
with the leaſt Miſconduct thro' the whole Courſe of 
my Lite—a Life which has witneſſed but one Perſon 
dearer to me than yourſelf! Ah! Madam, *tis with 
dire Regret, that I conſider myſelf as departing from 
you, when my Preſence and the Relief you ſeemed 
to find in imparting your Griets to me, was more 
immediately neceſſary to you !—From the Place of 
Safety where I am retiring, I hope to have, and to 
embrace, an Opportunity of clearing this myfterious 
Behaviour up to you, and of proving to your Lady- 
ſhip, that, lam truly, and ever ſhall be, | | 


My dear Lady, 
Your Ladyſhip's moſt affetionate 


and dutiful Servant, ; 
| Lu cr. 


The diſtrafted Maid had no ſooner wrote her Letters, 
than ſhe ſealed them, and laid them upon her dreſſing 
Table, and then diveſting herſelf of all the Ornaments 
the Duicheſs's Friendſhip had, from Time to Time, 
beſtowed upon her, and retaining nothing but the few 
Cloathes and Linen ſhe brought with her to Briſtol, 
ſhe packed as many as ſhe couldin a ſmall Bundle, the 
reſt, ſhe put upon her Back, and it being about four 
in the morning of a very pleaſant Day, which ſeemed 
to countenance her virtuous Reſolution, ſhe got ſafely 


into the Street, leaving the Door faſt and every one 


aſleep in the Houſe, whilſt the Tears trickled faſt 
| '* 2 from 


. 

- 

N . 
' * « 
- 
1 
7 
x 
9 
. 
; . 
N. 
1 
1 


200 The Happy ORPHANS. 


from her Eyes, and her Breaſt heaved with repeated 
Sighs! The lovely Wanderer met with no Accident 
in the Streets of Briſtol, and, indeed, was fo very 


fortunate, as not to be taken much Notice of by the 


few Paſſengers then abroad, her Bundle declaring her 
to be a young Woman going about ſome Buſineſs for 
herſelf or others, and not to be ſtrolling the Streets 
with any bad Deſign. She bleſſed herſelf when ſhe 
got out of the Town, for every Step ſhe took ſhe trem- 
bled, for fear the Perſons paſſing her might offer her 
ſome Inſult. The Clock {truck eight when ſhe loft 
Sight of Briſtol, and entered a Village called Bed- 
minſter, and being ſomewhat weary and faint, ſhe 
made up to a public Houſe which ſtood pretty near 
the Entrance of the Place, and, aſſuming Courage 
enough to enter it, was accoſted with great Civility 
by the Hoſteſs, who ſeeing her alone, put the uſual 
Queſtions to her, as, Whence ſhe came ? Where ſhe 
was going? and expreſſed much Surprize at ſeeing a 
young Lady of her Appearance alone, and at fo early 
a Time of Day. Lucy, indeed, was rather too well 
dreſſed to be ſuppoſed a Servant; her Linen, tho 
plain, was extremely fine; the Night Gown ſhe wore 
was of Crimſon Damaſk, and the reſt of her Appa- 
rel ſuited to them: If ſhe had been pofleſſed of a 
plainer Garb ſhe would have put it on, but this was 
the very meaneſt her Wardrobe afforded; and the 
Wonder expreſſed by this honeſt Woman too plainly 
indicated to her, that it was a very improper Appear- 
ance for a Perſon that was to travel on Foot, for the 
knew of no other Way at preſent, near eighteen or 

twenty Miles. She anſwered the above Enquiries with 
ſo mild and ſo genteel an Air, and with ſuch an open 
Sincerity, that our Landlady, who was an honelt, 


well meaning Woman, conceived a great Friendſhip 


for her, and made her walk into a private Apartment, 
where ſhe breakfaſted with her, tho' ſhe kept her Eyes 
ſo conftantly and ſo earneſtly bent upon her Viſitant, 
as to put her to a great deal of Confuſion: Before 
they had finiſhed their Repaſt, ſhe broke ou. _ 
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* God, my Dear, what a charming Creature you are! 

And do you think if you was my Child, I could 

bear the Thoughts of your travelling thus alone, 

and on Foot, thro” all the bad Roads you mutt meet 

' with in your Way ?—Surely, you muſt have ven- 

{ tured abroad, Miſs, without the Leave of your 
Parents, and conſider, Child, what they muſt feel 

© if that is the Caſe!—I can't help crying to think of 
the Diſtreſs they will be put to: Well, if I can 
* adviſe you, you ſhall not go away without ſome- 
body to guard you, or mayhap, if you ſtay but a 
few Hours, ſome Coach or Carriage may paſs this 
Way to Wells, and J am ſure no Body can deny a 
Place to ſo ſweet, ſo accompliſhed a young Woman.” 
Madam, the ſweet Maid replied, © your Con- 
* cern for me is too obliging for me to deny you my 

* ſincere thanks. I did not conſider the Dangers 
of the Road, nor conſult with myſelf the Unfit- 
* nels of my Appearance for a foot Paſſenger ; but 
you have convinced me my Dreſs is very abſurd, 
and if you will add to my Gratitude, by making 
an exchange of a worſe Gown, for this I have got 
upon my Back, Tll pay you over and above, what- 
ever you ſhall think proper. Your Stature and 
mine are not ſo different as to render the Change 
* impoſſible.” The honeſt Woman returned, No, 
* Miſs, Thave no Gown that is worth the tenth Part 
* of yours; but as I think what you propoſe will 
* conduce to your Eaſe and Safety, I will lend you 
* one of my Gowns, and keep yours ſafe, till you 
return it Indeed you ſeem never to have been in a 
* Situation that required either much Care or Parſimo- 
* hy; if you had, you'd make a little better Advan- 
* tage to yourſelf, in bargaining—why, the Gown 
* you have on, I warrant you, 1s worth twenty 
' Pounds?” Lucy bluſhed a little at the Bluntneſs of 
her Hoſteſs, and accompanied her into her Chamber, 
where a complete Metamorphoſis was ſoon brought a- 
bout, and ſhe appeared like a {mart Country Damſel, 
going to Market with Butter, or ſome ſuch Commo- 
dity. Her Diſguiſe did not alter her lovely Features, 
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and, if poſſible, in thoſe tuſtick Weeds, the Sweet- 


neſs and the Innocence of her Countenance was in 


expreſſibly more ſtriking. As if, at this Stage, every 
Thing was to concur with her Wiſhes, an empty 
Chariot, for Wells, came into the Inn, for a Paſſage 


in which, the kind Mrs. Billings ſoon agreed, upon 


very moderate Terms. One Diſadvantage, however, 
attended this lucky Opportunity, - which was, that 
the Driver was obliged to go ſome Miles out of the 
Road, in order to call at Briſtleton and Cainſbam, 
at the latter of which Places, he was to meet with a 
Lady, who was to be conveyed from thence to 
Wells, and he ſaid, would, perhaps, be a very agree- 
able Companion for the young Gentlewoman. Lucy 
offered to pay largely for what ſhe had had of Mrs. 
Billings; but ſhe would take no more than her Due, 
upon the moſt moderate Calculation, and, after part- 
ing with her in that affectionate Manner her amiab/? 
Carriage beſpoke, of every one that ſaw her, and, 
giving the Driver a Charge to take Abundance of 
Care of her, and ſtudy to make the Journey agreea- 
ble to her, they ſet out, whilſt the good Woman re- 
tired to hide the Tears that fell from her Eyes, at bid- 
ding Adieu to ſuch an uncommon Gueſt, who was 
ſenſibly affected at this Diſplay of her Hoſteſs's Re- 
gard to her, and, tho' their Knowledge of each o- 
ther was of ſo ſhort a Duration, ſo much good Na- 
ture and Benevolence captivate our Souls, ſhe herſelf 
| wept. They got to Briſtleton very ſpeedily, and took 
a little Refreſhment there, the Driver appearing to be 
very ſenſible of the Worth of his Paſſenger, to whom 
he performed all the little Offices in his Power, to re- 
commend himſelf to her, whilſt ſhe, with an Air of 
Goodneſs that could not fail to captivate his Heart, 
was very bountiful to him, in Reward for his Fidelity 
and Civility to her, But poor Lucy was not long to 
enjoy that Repoſe and that Calm, which her Virtues 
fo well entitled her to; for they had ſcarce got on 
the Borders of a large Park, and within Sight of 
Cainſham, before three young Gentlemen very gaily 
_ dreſſed, and attended by as many Livery Servants on 
Horſeback, 
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Horſeback, paſſed the Chariot, and, with the Bold- 
nels uſual to certain People, ſtared fo wiſtfully thro” 
the Glaſſes, which were drawn up, that our fair Tra- 
veller was covered with Bluſnes, that ſtill added a 
new Elegance to her Features, when one of them 
cryed out,  D-=-mn me, have my good Stars at 
length, conducted me thro” the right Road to hap- 
« pineſs? Yes, by G—d, I have now found my 
little coy Slut, who has never been abſent from my 
Mind, ſince I firſt ſet Eyes on her bewitching Face.” 
He then rode to the Head of the Horſes, and ordered 
the Coachman to ſtop, under Penalty of Death, if he 
diſobeyed, whilft his Companions ſet up a How], 
like that uſed when the Hare is ſtarted, or when they 
are in full Purſuit of the Game. Poor Lucy heard 
all this with the utmoſt Terror and Apprehenfion; 
but her Terror was abundantly increaſed, when, lift- 
ing up her Eyes, ſhe obſerved in the Face of the 
main Inſtrument of this Inſult, the Features of the 
ſo much deſpiſed, and yet ſo much dreaded Lord 
Cheſter. In fact, it was that boiſterous Lover of 
hers, who was on a Party of Pleaſure, or rather of 
Raking and Vice, with theſe Companions of his 
Debaucheries, and who were making an Excurſion 
from Bath to Briſtol, at the former of which Places 
they had ſpent a Month before. The Coachman 
making ſome Reſiſtance and ſome Remonſtrances a- 
gainſt being ſtopped upon the King's Highway, was 
feverely whipped by this Crew of noble Wretches: 
Upon which the ſweet Creature put her Head out of 
the Chariot, and ſaid, I hope, Gentlemen, you 
* have too much Honour and Humanity to uſe that 
* honeft Man with further Cruelty ?—lIs defending 
the Property of his Employers and reſiſting your 
* unjuſt Detention of him a Crime? Is it not ra- 
Ather a Virtue? But I ſee you are in no Humour to 
© hear Reaſon— however, we live, I hope, in a civi- 


© lized Country, where Enormities of this Kind will 


* ſurely meet with proper Puniſhment, let the Rank 
Jof the Offenders be ever ſo exalted! Fm 
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* D—mn me, replies one of theſe Wretches, * if 
* ſhe does not hold forth very prettily—a ſweet lipped 
Preacher. by G—d!—But I hope, my Lord Cheſter, 
* you'll employ yourſelf better than in hearing her:? 


whilſt we make a Ring round you, and blow the 
Death of the Hare, for the pleaſant Moment, you 
are performing the Myſteries of FYenus !/—Egad the's 
the prettieſt Sacrifice, I think, that ever was offer- 
© ed at the Shrine of Love! Poor Lucy heard this 
vile Ribaldry, trembling all over like an Aſpen Leaf, 
nor had any Power remaining to ſpeak, when the 


N & | 6 * N 


brutal Lord Chefter claſped his Arms round her Waiſt, 


and violently tearing her out of the Chariot, ſeemed 
to intend all the Villainy his Companion had prompt- 
ed him to commit, whilſt the innocent Object of 
their vile Abuſe, rended the Air with her Shrieks, 
Cries and Lamentations ; and happy for her, the ho. 
neſt Fellow that drove her, had, after his being fo 
inhumanly treated, ſlipped from them unperceived, 


and alarmed the Inhabitants of two or three of the 


neareſt Houſes, who came to his Aſſiſtance, armed 
with Clubs, Pitchforks, and other ſuch Implements, ſo 
that theſe Ruffians ſeeing ſo formidable an Appear- 
ance, with the Coachman at their Head, made no 


doubt of the Armaments being intended againit them, 


and, like courageous Fellows, all but Cheſter ſet 
Spurs to their Horſes, and were ſoon out of Sight ; 
but he was diſmounted, and having been ſtruggling 
with Lucy, could not diſengage himſelf fo as to make 
the ſame Speed; however, he had juſt Time to mount 
his Horſe, leaving the diſheveled Fair One in a Con- 
dition that was enough to melt a Barbarian : - Her 
fine Hands and Arms were bruiſed with the Reſiſtance 
the had made, her Cap and Handkerchief were torn 
oft, and the Tearsran down her lovely Cheeks in con- 
tinued Currents: In ſhort, her Charms of Perſon and 


her Situation had worked the honeſt People, into a 
Degree of Fury that would ſoon have inflicted a pro- 
per Puniſhment upon Cheſter ; when that artful Rake, 
with all the Mildneſs he could aſſume, and his Fear 

inſpired, 


— Take her out and down with her upon the Graſs, 
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inſpired, thus addreſſed them: I don't wonder, good 
people, at the Indignation you expreſs — Appear- 
* ances, no doubt, are againſt me; —but, upon the 
* Honour of a Nobleman — and let me tell you I am 
* one of the firſt Rank, I meant no Harm to this Lady's 
* Perſon—She is my Siſter, and has eloped from her 
Friends, and, I have been ſeeking her for many 
Months without Succeſs ; 'tis to reſtore her to them; 
to the Affection of an admiring Brother, that I have 
© been forced to uſe this Violence, and therefore, as I 
* havenot only a natural, but a legalRight ſo todo— 
hope. I ſhal] not be forced to complain of ill Treat- 
ment from you-for, by the living God, whoever 
* oppoſes, or offers me any Injury, I will revenge 
* my{elf upon, ſeverely, if it ſhould coſt me all my 


Fortune !—You have heard of Lord Chefter *—Tam 


* he—and many of my Eſtates lie in the next County. 
As to that honeſt Fellow—he has, to be ſure, ſmart- 
ed a little for his Inſolence; but Pl] make him amends, 
as he did not know me Here are a Couple of Gold- 
* finches for him (throwing Money) and there's half 
a Piece for you all to drink my Health; as to my Siſ- 
* ter, I will carry her to Cainſham, from whence J 
* ſhall get a Vehicle to convey her to Bath, and thence 
to a Circle of Relations, who have almoſt broke 
© their Hearts for her Indiſcretion.” Whilſt this baſe 
Man was thus haranguing the honeſt Country People, 
molt of whom ſoon came over to his Sentiments, and 
all but the Coachman, who perſevered in his Honeſty, 
accepted of the Bribe ; the forlorn Lucy, who was to 
be the Prize of this extraordinary Eloquence, and 
who heard with Deſpair what the Villain had the Con- 
fidence to utter, ſeveral Times, with trembling Lips, 
attempted to contradi& what he advanced; but as of- 
ten the found herſelf, from the Confuſion ſhe had been 
put into, and from her Aſtoniſhment at his Wickedneſs, 
incapable of ſpeaking loud enough to be heard. 
Heaven, however, which ſeldom abandons Virtue and 
Innocence in Extremity, had ere now raifed up a 


Friend, who, paſſing the Road and ſeeing this Crowe 
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at ſome Diſtance, advanced to it, was ſtruck with 
Compaſſion and Tenderneſs for the beautiful Mourn. 
er, and, at the ſame Time, diſcovered too much of 
Art in what Lord Chefter faid, to think it was real. 
As it fortunately happened, her Coachman ſtood next 
the Stranger, and ſaid ſo much in Praiſe of Lucy, and 
with ſuch Diſdain had refuſed Chefter's Bribe, that he 
was more, and more convinced of the Villainy of 
her Enemy, and reſolved to ſee Juſtice done her. He 
was a young Gentleman ſeemingly about twenty, 
finely mounted, andattended by two Livery Servants, 
all very well armed; his Perſon was perfectly har- 
monious, and Humanity and Dignity, mingled, fat 
in his Countenance. In a Word, he was ſuperior every 
Way to the vile Cheſter, and ſoon let him fee he had 
too potent an Enemy to deal with. Advancing to 
him, juſt as he had again attempted to ſeize Lucy and 
put her into the Chariot, he cryed, hold, Sir! I 
* fear youare doing more Injury to that lovely Crea- 
* ture, than you will ever be able to repair! Stop, 
Sir, ſeeing he did not mind him, or this Minute 
el fend a Brace of Balls thro' you.“ Cheſter, at 
this Menace, trembled in his Turn, and deſiſted, 
whilſt the Company once more formed a Circle round 
them. Upon which the Stranger thus addreſſed them. 
Lou perceive, Gentlemen, the Brutality with which 
this Man (he may be noble for what 1 know) has 

| behaved to this ſweet Creature, whoſe Perſon and 
Countenance ſeem to deſerve every tender Regard : 

Is it likely, that, to recover a Sitter, he ſhould 

proceed to ſuch enormous Lengths ?—No. And, 

beſides, this honeſt Man, who refuſed his two 

Guineas, but whom I will take Care to reward pro- 

perly for his Integrity, afſures me whence he 

brought her, and that this Man attacked her, at 

firſt, with a profeſſed and avowed Deſign to raviin 

and abuſe her: Now, does not all this pull off the 

Maſk from this pretended Brother, and diſplay 

him in- his proper Colours? And one Thing, in 

your Juſtice, you forgot, let us endeavour to learn 
trom thoſe fair Lips, who this Lady is, and what 
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« 15 herown Opinion of this Inſult ; for here I ſwear, 


if ſhe is really ill uſed and not his Siſter, fo much 
« Reſpet I am inſpired with for her, that this baſe 
Lord, as he calls himſelf, ſhall immediately ſmart 
for his Uſage of her.“ It's impoſſible to tell the 
ſudden Effect this Gentleman's Words had upon all 
preſent; — The Country Louts, one and all, con- 
demned Cheſter, and ſwore that he ought to make 
Reparation for his Fault, nay, their Leader flung 
back the half Guinea, with Diſdain, and was ſorry 
they had conſented to accept of his dirty Preſent. 
The abandoned Peer, alone, and guilty of all he 
was charged with, ſtood pale and trembling, likeſa 
Criminal at the Bar, without knowing how to begin 
a ſecond Defence, ſince he could not anſwer the Al- 
legations now brought againſt him; his Footman 
ſeemed ready to clap Spurs to his Horſe, whenever 
his Sentence was pronounced; for Rogues are not 
always truſty to each other. As to poor Lucy, ſhe 
was agitated by different Paſſions, which ſerved, in- 
deed, rather to heighten and encreaſe her natural 
Beauty, which, perhaps, never appeared to ſuch Ad- 
vantage, as at this Moment; her fine Treſſes hung 
diſordered adown her Shoulders, and ſome Part of 
her lovely Boſom was ſeen to pant thro' the Chaſms 
in her Handkerchief, which the late Violence had 
occaſioned ; the ſilent Tears trickled, every now 
and then, from her piercing Eyes, which began to 
aſſume their former Luſtre. Fear, Joy and Gratitude, 
at once, were ſtruggling in her Breaſt, and her deli- 
verer, charming every Way, ſhe viewed with the 
Veneration due to a Guardian Angel, and with an' 
Emotion of Tenderneſs ſhe never had felt before. 
After ſome Time in the ſweeteſt Accents, however, 
ſhe thus pleaded her Cauſe. * Whoever you are, Sir, 
may you reap that perfect Pleaſure that always 
* flows from doing Juſtice, from exerciſing Huma- 
* Nity to a Fellow Creature, and from relieving the 
' Unhappy. That vile Man will not deny before a 
* Ferſon of your Diſcernment, that this is only the 
fourth Time he ever ſaw me; That he 3 

fore, 
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fore, a vile Attempt upon me, in which he was alſo 
miraculouſly diſappointed, and that I have never 

ſeen him ſince. I am ſenſible, that, notwithſtandin 
his boaſted Rank and Quality, to which he is a di/. 
grace, as well by the Poverty of his Underſtanding, 
as by the Depravity of his Manners, that this Rank 
is not a Sanction for the vileſt Actions, nor are the 
Ears of Innocence and Virtue to be invaded at the 
Will and Pleaſure of thoſe magnificent Herces, 
who can inſult and abuſe the weak Sex; but, we 
. ſee, are full of Affright when in the Preſence of 
thoſe that know how to chaſtiſe them. I owe you 
my Life, Sir, and the Preſervation of what is 
much dearer to me, and if you'll finiſh your ge- 
nerous Deſign, with ſeeing me to the Place I was 
retiring to, you will be ſenſible J have ſome Preten- 
ſion to your Care and Compaſſion : This I the ra- 
ther chuſe, as my Return to Briſtol, whencel juſt 
now came, would be attended with ſome Inconve- 
niences, which I would chuſe to avoid. As to that 
Wretch, vir, let his own Conſcience be his Tor- 
ture—if ever he begins to reflect, it will be a ſuf- 
ficient Puniſhment to him. I am already too much 
obliged to the Nobleneſs of your Behaviour, to in- 
* volve my Benefactor in freſh Dangers.” Whilſt 
every Ear hung upon the ſoft Accents of the love- 
ly Maid, and every Eye was fixed with Admiration 
upon the Grace with which ſhe ſpoke. Cheſter turned 
his Horſe towards Briſtol, and ſcowered ove: the 
Road with a prodigious: Swiftneſs, followed by his 
Servant: The Stranger and the reſt were too 4ilen- 
tive to miſs him, for two or three Moments, and, 
ſeeing him before hang down his Head in Centuſ.2n, 
little imagined he had preſence of Mind enough to 
think of eſcaping. He was going to put Spurs to his 
Horſe in Purſuit of them; but recollecting him£i, 
and being already too much rivetted to the Spot where 
be ſtood, by certain ſecret Motions of the Soul, which 
yet he could give no Name to, he ſaid, © Lovely 
Creature, you have been too illl uſed, for this 
Lord Cheſter to meet with Pardon from 3 
« I fee 
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o I feel already, that I ſhall be his eternal Enemy! 
et WW © —But my Regard for your Safety, ſhall, at pre- 


's MW * ſent, wave my Purſuit of the daſtardly Wretch.— 
1 * Let me, Madam, (alighting) put you into the Cha- 
g· * riot, and promiſe you, at the ſame Time, that I 
nk * will never leave you, till I ſee you placed in Safe- 
he * ty! Ah! what a Soul muſt this Wretch poſſeſs, who 
he could behave with barbarity to ſo much-Beauty !— 
5, geauty, where that Virtue, too, fits pre- eminently 
ve inthroned, without which it would, even greatas it is, 
of want its principal Luſtre.” Lucy, bluſhing and unable 
JU to anſwer, ſuffered him to ſeat her in the Chariot, and 
is W then he flung ſome Money to the People, and thank- 
e ed them for their Behaviour; but they all inſiſted to 
as ſe them ſafe to the Town ; fo that they entered the 
n- principal Inn, in a kind of triumphant Proceſſion, 
a- where, it being now the Cloſe of Day, the unknown 
ft WF Gentleman ordered a Room to be prepared for the 
& WF Lady, and recommending her to the Care of the 
At Landlady, waited for her coming down to Supper 
ſ- FF with great Eagerneſs, and, meantime, made, in the 
t- | moſt generous Manner, a Preſent'of four Guineas to 
ch the honeſt Charioteer, who ſeemed to rejoice that his 
n- fair Paſſenger had met with ſo providential an Eſcape. 
iſt 1 With the Aſſiſtance of her Hoſteſs who ſeemed to be 
e- a ſecond Mrs. Billings, almoſt, ſhe dreſſed herſelf in 
n | the richeſt Gown her Bundle afforded, and, notwith- 
ed ſtanding her late Fright, took even more than com- 
ne mon Pains in decorating herſelf; ſo much, already, 
us was ſhe deſirous of appearing agreeably before her 
n- Deliverer: Dreſs could not add to, tho? it might a- 
d, dqaorn her native Charms, which now ſhone out in their 
n, full Reſplendency. She remembered the Inſtructions 
o he had received from Mrs. Billings, in regard to the 
1s | Propriety of her Dreſs; but as ſhe was now ſecure of 
if, 2 Protector for the Remainder of her Journey, ſhe 
ic | gave herſelf no Uneaſineſs about it, and found her 
ch | Heart fo inclined to whiſper every Thing in his Fa- 
ly | vour, that ſhe was confident already, ſhe had nothing 
118 


to fear from him; from a Gentleman, who appeared, 
'S by his Words and Adions, to be the very Model of 
el U Perfection. 
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Perfection. As to his Part, and from the ſame Mo. 
tives, he had been, in the mean Time, very buſy at 
the Glaſs, adjuſting and preparing to receive a Viſi- 
ter, who appeared to him to have exhauſted all the 
Graces and all the Charms of her Sex: And the Re. 
mainder of the Time that he waited, he ſpent in ſe- 
curing a Vehicle for her Conveyance to the Place of 
her intended Deſtination. At length, the lovely Fair, 
like the Sun ſhooting firſt thro? the Cover of a duſky 
Cloud, and chearing all Nature around, made her 
Appearance, and ſo dazzled the Sight of her Votary, 
that he ftood aſtoniſhed for ſome Moments, and doubt- 
ful, but that his Heart was ſo faithful a Recorder, 
whether it was the ſame Beauty he had ſeen diftreſſed, 
and beſeeching him for Compaſſion. He advanced to 
falute her, and then, handing her to a Chair, ſeated 
himſelf oppoſite to her, at ſome Diſtance, with an 
Air of the moſt profound Reſpect and Regard, and, 
after a Pauſe of ſome Moments, which were employ- 
ed in ſtealing mutual Glances at each other, he ſaid, 
How happy, Madam, ſhall I ever efteem myſelf 
* that Providence has vouchſafed to enable me to 
be of Service to you! By the ineffable Satisfac- 
tion my Heart ſeems to feel, I find, I have a per- 
feQ Share in the Pleaſure you cannot help taſting, 
for your Deliverance from thoſe horrid Hands, into 
which you had fallen: Indeed, had the Object 
been ever ſo mean, I think it is the Duty of every 


Satisfaction, ſimply, of doing Good, over pays all 
we hazard in doing it; but when I reflect, that I 
have ſaved, perhaps, from Death, the moſt amiable, 
lovelieft, and the moſt deſerving of her Sex; for 
every Look tells me, that the Loſs of her Honour 
would prove the Loſs of her precious Life, no Words 
can expreſs my Joy and Exultation! I need not 
aſk after your Condition, Madam, a ſingle Glance 
was ſufficient to convince me, that your Situation, 

© as much as your Soul, is exalted above the com- 

s mon Rank of Mankind: And once more, deareſt 
« Lady, 
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Man to oppoſe Villainy and Oppreſſion, and the } | 
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Lady, permit me the Honour of placing you in a 
« State of Safety? Alas! I fear, I ſhould be very 
« miſerable, could I ſuppoſe you would ever again 
be expoſed to even the leaſt or moſt trifling Dan- 
« oer The charming Lucy felt ſo much Pleaſure in 
hearing this Youth talk, in hearing Sentiments, from 
his Lips, ſo conformable to her own, that ſhe was 
wrapt, as it were, in admiring Silence, for ſome 
Time, after this obliging Concluſion ; but, at length, 
with a gentle Inclination of her Head, and a Bluſh, 
accompanied with a Smile that was capable of pene- 
trating the very Soul of him ſhe ſpoke to, ſhe made 
the following Reply: 

How gratefully I think of all that your Humani- 
ty and Generoſity have prompted you to act in my 
Favour, I want Words to expreſs to you, Sir; 
could I declare all that my Heart feels upon this 
intereſting Subject, all the warm Acknowledgments 
my Boſom pants to utter, they would till fall ſhort 
of a proper Return for my preſent Safety ; but your 
good Senſe and that Delicacy of Sentiment you are 
poſſeſſed of, and which ſeems to govern you, will 
imagine more for me than it is perhaps proper for 
me to ſay. I put ſuch Confidence in your Profeſ- 
ſions, that I heſitate not, one Moment, to inform 
my Deliverer, that my Education has not been of 


from the moſt ſplendid Situation, to ſave that Ho- 
nour which I hope I ſhall always preſerve unſullied: 
Twas on this Emergency—in Purſuit of Safety 
from my beſt Friends; for Heaven knows my Fear 
was firſt produced by the deareſt I ever had, that L 


hence, who, I am ſure, will alſo diſplay her Grati- 
tude for your Attention to an unfortunate Maid, 
who has at preſent no other Reſource, but to fly to 
© her Protection.“ At theſe Words, the Tears afreſh 
poured from her fair Eyes, and produced them alſo 
in thoſe of her Auditor, who was exceſſively moved 
at what ſhe ſaid. In a few Moments, however, ſhe 
reſumed her Diſcourſe. * Alas! Sir, what could 1 
| U 2 © fay 
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the inferior Kind, and that I fled, ſome Time ſince, 


am going to a Gentlewoman's a few Miles from 
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ſay, what Recompence could I propoſe to any Gen- 
* tleman aQuuated by other Sentiments than thoſe that 
* inſpire your Heart ? The Conſciouſneſs of hay- 
ing vindicated Innocence and oppreſſed Virtue, muſt 
be your only Reward! Poor as I am at preſent, 
T have none elſe to offer you. Hereafter, I may be 
able to acquaint you with my whole Story ; permit 
me now to lock up the Names of thoſe I fly from in 
my own Boſom—they are Pei ſons, who, whatever 
Cauſe I have to dread them, yet merit all my Du- 
ty and my Friendſhip? With the Sincerity I ſhall 
ever practice, however, I muſt aſſure you, that if 
I ſhould incur your Diſpleaſure, and never fee you 
again, it will conſtitute a great Part of my future 
* Unhappineſs.” 

The Eyes of the Stranger were ſo fixed upon the 
lovely Face, the amiable Verſon of this Charmer, his 
Ears, nay, his very Scul ſucked in fo eagerly her ho- 
nied Accents, that a long Pauſe enſued: At length, 
ftarting from his Seat, and flinging himſelf on his 
Knees before her, he exclaimed, * Too beautiful 
© Creature, whoſe Words have had ſuch an Effect 

upon me, as to call up every tender, every yet un- 
felt Paſſion in my Breaſt! Deign to accept of all 
the future Services of a Life, that I find already 
muſt only be devoted to you: Let me tell thee, 
thou accompliſhed Fair One, that no Danger can, 
or ſhall attack thee, that I will not participate of— 
that I will not ſhelter thee from! My Fortune— 
my Friends, ſhall all be employed for that Purpoſe; 
and oh! dreaded Thought! If you are already 
ſmitten by that Paſſion which it would be my Glory 
alone to inſpire you with, though I feel I ſhall be 
miſerable, depend upon it, deareſt Creature that 
evertheſe Eyes beheld, though my Misfortune ſhould 
deny me that Hope, it ſhall never influence my 
Conduct to your Prejudice No, you behold be- 
fore you one of Virtue's, of Religion's Votaries, 
and neither in Thought, in Word, or in Action, 
ſhall you be diſpleaſed by me! I accept the Protec- 
tion of you with Extacy, and if I cannot = 
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that Heart, that excellent Heart, let me ſtill be 
© numbered amongſt the Servants, the Slaves, of a 
Lady, whom all the World muſt admire? 

When Love has, in to thort a Time, fixed itſelf 
in the Heart, it ſeems almoſt, to be the Appointment 
of Heaven! No doubt can be made but this amiable 
Stranger and Lucy had that Opinion, and therefore it 
can cauſe no great Surprize, if ſhe anſwered him in a 
Manner that gave him no Repulſe, and that ſhe, with 
her uſual Prudence, rather encouraged his Hopes. 
The genteeleſt Supper that could be procured in this 
Town ſucceeded ; but the Eagerneſs with which they 
were perpetually gazing at each other, ſeemed to 
give a greater Pleaſure than the Satisfaction of the 
Appetite. 'Fhe Converſation at and after Supper, was 
ſuch as good Senſe, Knowledge and Wit could ſup- 
ply and decorate, between two ſuch accompliſhed 
perions, and they retired to their ſeveral Chambers, 
confirmed in the new Paſſion they had entertained for 
each other. We may very well ſuppoſe that neither 
the young Stranger nor Lucy had much Reſt that 
Night: They were kept waking by all thoſe Ideas 
that could delight their Fancies, or that could pleaſe 
and Satisfy their Minds. Though they yet knew 
not who each other was, yet they both reſted very 
well convinced, that there was mutual Worth, Truth, 
Honour, and Rank in Life, to aſſure their future Ac- 
quaintance. Lucy hardly, for ſome Hours, beſtowed 
a Thought upon Rutland or her Friend the Dutcheſs, 
but paſſed the wakeful Moments in counting over 
thoſe Perfections ſhe had obſerved in the generous 
Youth who had made ſuch a Progreſs already in her 
Affections: However, in a little Time, her Memory 
brought former Scenes before her, and thus thecharm- 
ing Maid tormented herſelf: * But, oh! dreadful 
* Truth!—what have I to recommend me to this ex- 
* cellent Man? Il have been educated ſuitably to the 
* Station Humanity and Charity once beſtowed upon 
* me; but what am I now? Am not I an Alien, a 
Wanderer, a hapleſs—friendleſs—hopeleſs Orphan? 
* Who, perhaps, but for the blackeſt Ingratitude to 
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my Friend and Benefactor, had never had an Op- 
portunity even of beholding this too dear Vouth, 
whoſe every Sentiment ſeems deſigned to make me 
his own, they are ſo conformable to mine. All the 


World, no doubt, who ſeldom judge impartially, 


will call me unwiſe and ungrateful, for refuſing 
the generous Offer of the Earl of Rutland, and, 
ſhould I wonder at it, when I was ready to pierce, 
myſelf, that Heart, which was incapable of enter. 
taining for that dear Man, any Sentiments beyond 
thoſe of Gratitude, Eſteem, Obedience, and Re- 
ſpect? Alas! too ſurely I know, that our Affection 
is not in our own Power to beſtow, otherwiſe 
could Irefuſe to the Earl, under ſuch repeated Obli- 
gations as I laboured, what, at firſt Sight, I could 
not help beſtowing upon this bewitching Stranger? 
Sure Heaven interferes in the Diſpoſal of our 
Hearts! But, Lucy, becauſe you are unfortunate, 
do not be unjuft :—This Youth, will he not, does he 
not entertain a ſimilar Paſſion? But when he comes to 
know that I have neither Family, Friends or Fortune 
to recommend me—may he not have Reaſon to ac- 
cuſe me of Infincerity,. in not checking his firſt 
Dawnings of Love, by a free Confeſſion of my 
Affairs; but by appearing other than I am, to have 
cheriſhed and encouraged that Paſſion, which his 
Friends will be too prudent to give their Conſent to 
the Indulgence of, conſidering the amazing Diſ- 
parity between us. Ah! Lucy, hurry not, by 
ſuch a wilful Deception, this young Gentleman in- 
to Miſery and Dittreſs! Thou, who haſt no- 
thing but thy Perſon and thy Virtue to beſtow upon 
him. No, let him know every Particular of thy 


Life, which may prevent his involving himſelf and 


thee into future Misfortunes, that will be more ter- 
rible to thee than all thou haſt already endured? 


Again, ſhe reflected upon herſelf for having quitted 
the Dutcheſs, and flying thus from Rutland, who, 
in all likelihood, was, ere now, cured of his Paſſion 
by an Attachment to ſome new Object, and, perhaps, 
would have received her to his Arms like a recovered 


Child. A very ſhort Period ſucceeded for Sleep, _ F 
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p- ſhe was awake and dreſſed before her Deliverer thought 


* 


h, of ſending up to let her know, that Breakfaſt waited 

ne for her. He very tenderly enquired how ſhe had 

he ſiept, and, after her Health, as ſoon as ſhe entered 

y, we Room; to which Queſtions ſhe gave him a proper 

ng WF Anſwer, with her uſual Sweetneſs and Gentleneſs of. 

d, Expreſſion, and, before Breakfaſt was ended, her old 

de, and faithful Charioteer came to take his Leave of her, 

r- to whom the could not help, afreſh, paying her Ac- 

nd knowledgments, and, putting her Hand in her Purſe, 

e- was going to make him a Preſent, when the honeſt 

on Fellow ſaid, No, Madam, that Gentleman has paid 

iſe me but too well—my Conſcience obliges me to be 

li- © honeſt, but if I had been without that, I think I 

Is! * ſhould have loſt my Life in your Defence; for 

re though I have lived now near ſixty Years, I never 

ur before ſaw ſo beautiful a young Gentlewoman, and, 

te, * on my Word, though I have known you ſo little a 

he * while, I perceive your Goodneſs is equal to your 

to * Beauty. God blefs you both! You'd make a 

ne charming Pair, and I'd come barefoot, fifty Miles, 

C= to fee your Wedding,” Such a burſt of Pleaſantry 

rit from this honeſt Fellow excited Smiles, at the ſame 

ny Time that it kindled Bluſhes in the Cheeks of both 

ve Parties; however, the young Gentleman, a little to- 

his alleviate his fair Partner's Confuſion, anſwered mer- 

to rily, I thank you, my Friend, give me but a Direc- 

i- tion where to find you, and I promiſe you, if you'll 

by quit your preſent Way of Life, and enter into my 

in- * Service, that I'll make it worth your while, and 

0- # * hopeyou'll have the Charge of this fair Lady oftener i 
on t than you at preſent imagine I eſteem thee for nn 
by thy Honeſty and Integrity, and ſhould be pleasd |. 
nd * to have none but ſuch Domeſticks about my Fami- nn 
er- 1 ly.“ © God bleſs your Honour, he replied, My * 
d? Name is Edward Epæworth, and TIl leave that, and . 
ted the Name of the Place where I am to be found, + 
0, With the Landlady at the Bar, and if your Honour 

on will but admit me, I hope I ſhall give you Satisfac- 

PS [tion. Madam, Heavens bleſs you! and I am not 

ar I ſo ſorry, methitiks, for the Accident that happened 
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© to you, as it has brought you two acquainted.” 
Lucy, ſtill all covered with Bluſhes, made an Inclina— 
tion of her Head, by Way of Thanks, and ſaid, 
Farewell, Mr. Epworth, I thail remember, with 
* Gratitude, your Fidelity; and away he went as 
pleaſed, as if he had been Maſter of fifty Pounds. 
Ah! Madam,“ the young Gentleman obſerved, 
need I wonder at what I feel, when even this rude, 


but honeſt Hind could be ſo inſpirited 10 Fidelity, 


by a Sight of thoſe Charms. No, and as long 
* as I preſerve Life, my Fidelity to you ſhall be un- 
* tainted, He was going on, when Word was 
brought that their Coach was ready, and, after pay- 
ing the Reckoning, which he performed with the ut- 


moſt Generoſity, and taking Leave of the Landlady, 


he placed Lucy therein, and was modeſtly and reſpect- 
fully going to mount his Horſe, which one of his Ser- 
vants held for that Purpoſe, when ſhe ſaid, * Pray, 
Sir, contribute to my greater Pleaſure on the Road, 
by giving me your Company and Converſation in 
* the Coach, which will, perhaps, in ſome Meaſure, 
eaſe me of that Embarraſſment, which otherwiſe ! 
* ſhall be under for the Pain and Trouble I give you. 
After ſome polite Returns, he accepted the pleaſing 
Offer with a rapturous Emotion of Joy, and, ſeating 
himſelf beſide her, they drove away for the next 
great Town, on the Wells Road, not many Miles from 
whence lay the Earl of Rutland's Seat, upon the Bor- 
ders of the Mendip-Hills, and in which Neighbour- 


hood her old Friend reſided, to which ſhe had given 


very plain Directions. Every Mile they went, ſhe 


was upon the Point of putting a Stop to the Conver- 


ſation they were upon, and diſcloſing every Circum- 
ſtance relating to herſelf, which ſhe now thought it ſo 
criminal to conceal from this Gentleman ; but as of- 


ten a certain nameleſs Dread of the Conſequences to 
herſelf, of loſing him for ever, tied up her Tongue, 
and, in order to excuſe this Timidity, thus ſhe rea- 


ſoned with - herſelf, appearing ſometimes ſo abſent, 
that he was alarmed at it. Alas! why ſhould I an- 
« ticipate the Sorrow this amiable Man will feel, _ 

he 
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he knows how much I am beneath him, and why 
ſhould I undeceive him at all, fince 'tis too late to 
check the Progreſs of a Paſſion, which ſeems to have 
arrived to the greateſt Height, even upon its Com- 
mencement? Beſides, has he yet told me who he 
is, and may he not himſelf be more on an Equality 
with me than I ar preſent fear he is? Let me wait 
for his Diſcovery of himſelf, before J hazard mine.” 
This was the little Cunning that Love had taught her, 
and perhaps the firit ſhe had ever practiſed in her 
Life, But the latter Part of her Expectation was ſoon 
gratified, and the Stranger, in ſome few Minutes af- 
terwards, thus accoſted his fair one. © It is but Juſ- 
* tice, my dear Lady, to let you know, who it is 
© you have deigned to converſe with, and who has 
the Boldneſs to aſpire at gaining your Affection and 
Eſteem. I am. Madam, the only Son of Major 
General Breyfie/d, whoſe Bravery, in the Service of 
his Country, has entitled him to the Favour of his 
Royal Miſtreſs, and the Friendſhip and Affection 
* of the glorious Duke of Marlborough ; his Eſtates 
are very conſiderable, and I am his Heir. I am, 
myſelf, in Poſſeſſion of eight hundred Pounds a 
Year, in this Country, which was left me by an 
Uncle, my Mother's Brother, who was an Uncle 
* alſo, by Marriage, to the Earl of Suffolk, who died 
on his Travels, and left a young Widow, whoſe 
Beauty and Virtue are as well known as her Riches. 
| have a Lieutenant Colonel's Commiſſion in the 
Army, and from theſe Conſiderations, hope I ſhall 
appear not altogether unworthy of the Place in 
your Heart, which I fo ardently wiſh to enjoy. 
Here a long Payſe enſued ; this new and unlooked for 
Intelligence, of his being related to her Friend the 
Dutcheſs of Suf/o/k, more and more diſconcerted her: 


A a a - a 


* 


0 


However, ſhe had aſſumed Courage enough to reply, 


having ſtrengthened afreſh her Reſolution to be very 
explicit in her Account of herſelf, when a Noiſe was 
heard behind them, as of a Number of Horſemen, 
many Oaths and ſome Blows, upon which the Colo- 
del, putting his Head out of the Coach, perceived 

| his 
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his Servants were attacked by ſix or ſeven Perſons, 
one of whom, though ſomewhat diſguiſed, he knew a- 
gain to be the Lord Chefter. In fact, it was that wild 
Vouth, who having overtaken his Companions, bad, 
with them, drowned the Memory of their ſcandalou; 
Diſcomfiture, and, heated with the Night's Debauch, 
had taken a Don Quixote- like Reſolution to purſue af- 
ter poor Lucy, and were joined therein by another Son 
of Revelry, with whom they got acquainted at the 
Inn, where they rendezvouſed. They had acted, 
drunk as they were, very cautiouſly, in comin 

through Cainſbam, having diſpatched a Servantlbe- 
fore to gain Intelligence, who acting cunningly, and 
pretending to belong to the Gentleman who reſcued 
Lucy, ſoon got an Account in the Town, which 
Way ſhe was gone, and how ſhe was accompanied, 
and when he had delivered this Intelligence to his 
Principals, they divided and paſſed the Place, by ſe- 
veral bye Routs, for Fear of alarming, again, the 
honeft Country People, who had before given them 
ſuch Diſturbance, and ſoon came up with our happy 
Couple: Having uſed ſome inſolent Expreſſions to 
Colonel Breyfield's Servants, they, who had not been 
uſed to take ſuch Language, had reply'd, with a 
ſmart Attack upon them, with their Horſewhips ; but 
were ſo far outnumbered, that they now ſeemed to 
ſtand in Need of their Maſter's Aſſiſtance. Naturally 
brave, and inſpired with that noble Paſſion which 
had got ſuch ſure Poſſeſſion of his Heart; in the Pre- 
ſence and armed for the Defence of the dear Object of 
his Wiſhes, he jumped out of the Coach, firſt de- 
firing, tenderly, his fair Companion, to exerciſe all 
her Freſence of Mind, and to be under no Apprehen- 
tion, * for, my dear Creature, he continued, my 
Life ſhall be a Pledge of your Safety: Ab! 


dear bir, the lovely, diſtracted Maid, who now 
conceived all the Horror of her Situation, replied, 
Pray Heaven to prote that Life—and, remembe!, 
if you endanger or loſe it—I am loft for ever! 
Theſe tender Words burſt from her before ſhe was 4- 

ware, in her ſudden Anxiety and Anguiſh of 5 ] 
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but the Effect they produced, was admirable—he kiſ- 
ſed her Hand with Rapture, and jumping upon his 
Horſe, rode towards the Combatants, who, by this 
Time, were at Blows Pe//-Mel] with each other: As 
ne perceived no Fire Arms had been made uſe of, he 
fell into the immediate Exerciſe of their own Wea- 
pons, and dealt ſo luſtily about him with the Handle 
of his Whip, that he ſoon laid two of them ſprawling 
upon the Ground, and, being joined by the Coach- 
man, they were juſt upon the Point of gaining a 
compleat Victory, when the cowardly Cheſter pulled 
2 Piſtol from his Holſters, which he levelled at the 
Colonel with, a malicious Fury, and fired: Happily 
the Ball only grazed the Side of his Head, but ſhot 
one of his Servants through the Arm: The Effuſion 
of Blood from the Colonel's Wound, rendered it 
ſome what troubleſome to him, as he was obliged to 
apply an Handkerchief with one Hand, to wipe a- 
way the Blood that obſtructed his Sight, and, at the 


fame Time, his Servant's Wound depriving him of 


one of his beſt Men, whilſt the two he had diſabled 
recovered, the Fortune of the Fight ſeemed quite 
changed; and, to encreaſe his Uneaſineſs and Cha- 
erin, and put to the greateſt Trial all the Firmneſs of 
his Reſolution, he heard his Charmer ſcream. Three 
of the Wretches, upon this Advantage, detached . 
themſelves to ſeize this valuable Prize, and were en- 
deavouring to drive her away in the Coach, having 
placed one of their Number upon the Box for that 
Purpoſe: Poor Lucy, who had been praying tor Sue- 
cels to her Champion, and with Tears and Trem- 
bling waited for the Deciſion of her Fate; now gave 
over all for loft, and imagining her noble Breyfield 
was ſhot, as ſhe heard the Report of a Piſtol, all wild 
and diſtracted, ſhe raved and bemoaned herſelf and 
him in the tendereſt Accents, *till at length, quite 
overcome with the Senſe of her Condition, ſhe fell 
into a *woon, attended with ſuch ſtrong Convulſions, 
as even moved the Villains to Compaſſion, who had 
been the Cauſe of it, and they ordered the Driver to 
lay till ſhe came a little to herſelf, one of them en- 
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tering the Coach, and chafing her Temples to reſtore 
her to Life. But Fortune, by this Time, had again 
ſhifted Sides, or rather Providence was pleaſed to di- 
play itſelf in the ProteQtion of this amiable Pair, 
By a lucky Shot, in Return, Chefter was wounded by 
the Colonel, and fell from his Horſe, and having 
diſabled another of his Enemies, he left his remaining 
Servant and the Coachman, to deal with the reſt of 
the Poſle, | and flew, like Lightning, to the Place 
where all hejoyed in, was now 1n a terrible Situation, 
He no ſooner perceived her in the Arms of the Ruf. 
fan, and her Condition, than he drove like Lightning 
upon his Aſſiſtant, and, at one Blow, laid him at 
his Feet, and then diſmounting, ſeizing the officious 
Scoundrel in the Coach by the Collar, and, with a— 
nother Effort of Strength, dragged him thence, and 
lent him to meaſure: his Length by his Companion. 
He then took the lovely Fair in his Arms, laid his 
Cheek to her's, and, by the ſofteſt, tendereſt Expreſ- 
ſions, and bedewing her Face with the Tears that 
trickled from his Eyes, endeavoured to recall her to 
that Life which his Deſpair told him, was loſt for 
ever. That well-known Voice, the Tears that 
poured upon her Face from his in two or three 
Minutes, however, brought her to herſelf; ſhe open- 


ed her charming Eyes, and, ſeeing the Poſture ſhe 


was in, and whoſe Arms encircled her, mingled Joy 
and Confuſion painted her Cheeks of a Crimſon 
He was fearful he had offended her, ſo timid 
is the ſincere Lover, and claſping her cloſe to bis 
Boſom, he cried, * My Dear, my lovely Creataic! 
$ Oh! what havel ſuffered! I thought I tad 
* loſt you for ever! Then moving to ſome Diſ- 
tance from her, he continued. forgive me the Bold- 
«* neſs I have been guilty of; but what could not my 
* Diſtraction produce? Thank God, you live, how- 
© ever, and I hope I ſhall merit your Pardon. Lucy 


returned, with the utmoſt Acknowledgment anc the 


moſt perfect Gratitude impreſſed on her Countenance, 
* You can never offend me, dear Sir,. —--I know 
* you will never merit my Reſentmeut——io {cc you 
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alive, when I thought you murdered by theſe 
« Wretches! Alas! the Satisfaction is too ex- 
« treme! But that Blood! Heavens that 
« diſcolours your Face! where where are you 
« wounded?? This was uttered with ſuch a Wild- 
neſs, or Fear, and ſuch a Trepidation of Voice, 
that, however, her ſenſibility charmed him, he was 
forced to decline the immediate Enjoyment of the 
fattering Ideas it raiſed in his Mind, to attend to her 
Safety, as he feared ſhe was going into another Swoon: 
He, therefore, took her in his Arms, ſay ing, My 
dear Love, I am not dangerouſly wounded, *tis but 
a a ſlight Hurt — yourſelf a little, and 
don't fright me- ſo: That Wildneſs in your 
© lovely Eyes terrifies me exceedingly. Oh! re- 
call your ſcattered Senſes, and reſume your Forti- 
« tude, for I apprehend my Buſineſs is not quite ter- 
© minated.* And, indeed, it was well for them both, 
that his Memory thus awakened him to what was 
paſſing ; for the diſabled Antagoniſts were now again 
recovered, except Chefter, whoſe right Arm was thot 
through, and who, like a revengeful Fiend, egged 
on his Gang to perform what his Smart and his 
Cowardice hindered him from aſſiſting in, and not- 
withſtanding the Superiority of their Number, being 
now five againſt three, he kept aloof, at a great Diſ- 
tance, being perfectly terrified with the Idea of again 
facing his gallant Antagoniſt. The Colonel feemg 
himſelf thus ſurrounded, by three of them who had 
hemmed in the Coach Door, armed with Piſtols, now 
found, that it was in vain to attempt to prevent the 
further Effuſion of Blood, and, therefore, drawing 
his Hanger, he jumped out amongſt them, and bes 
gan to lay manfully about him. He was ſo fortu+ 
nate, that, though two of them diſcharged their Piſ- 
tols at him, both miſſed their Mark, and, in Return; 
he cut off the Ear of one, diſabled another, by a 
Stroke through his Shoulder, and the third, ſeeing 
this, made the beſt of his Way to recover his Horſe, 
all three having diſmounted for the Attack. Chefter; 
who beheld all this, now —_— it high Time to get 
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out of the Way of ſuch a powerful ard dreadfu 
Enemy, whom he had ſo juſtly provoked, ang, 
therefore, notwithſtanding his other Party, who had 
the Colonel's Servant and the Coachman to deal with, 
had apparently the Advantage, he clapped Spurs to 
his Horſe and rode full ſpeed off the Field of Bat- 
tle, the Colonel in vain calling upon him, by ſuch 
opprobrious Names as his Fury dictated, to turn back, 
and reſcue Nobility. from Contempt. By this Time 
the Road was ſpread with the diſabled Combatants, 
and the Coachman and Servant had ſo maul'd their Op- 
ponents, that they could hardly ſee out of their Eyes: 
Maſters and Servants lay in a confuſed Kind of a Vian- 
ner together: Nor were there wanting Spectators of 
the latter Part of the Combat, ſeveral Carriages and 
Paſſengers having now ſtopped, and though they yet 
knew not the Meaning of all this, were full of Ad— 
mization at the Strength and Courage of ſo young 2 
Man, as the Colonel appeared to be: Some of them 
had rode up to the Coach and diſmounted, called by 
her piteous Shrieks and -Cries, to the Aſſiſtance of 

r Lucy, who, all frantick, ſurveyed the Danger to 
which Breyfield was expoſed, and could nat be per- 
ſuaded he was ſafe, until he preſſed through the 
Crowd, and catching her in his Arms, cried, * Now, 
my Angel, I may pronounce you at Liberty 
Heaven has aided the Juſtice of your Cauſe, and 
© all our Enemies are defeated! But with the Aſſiſ- 
c tance of theſe worthy People, it will not be im- 
proper to ſecure them, that they may anſwer, in a 
« proper Place, the Villainies they have attempted, 
and thoſe they have been guilty of towards us.“ He 
then entered into a brief Detail of the whole Tran- 
ſation, nor was there a Perſon who was not warmed 
with Indignation, when they beard him, and all 
readily promiſed him their Aſſiſtance to carry them, 
pinioned, back to Cainſbam The whole Company 
murmured to each other, their Admiration of the 
beautiful Pair, and their Wonder that a Set of Wretches 


could have dared to aſſault them in ſo barefaced a 


Manner. The Affair of the Detention of theſe Fel- 
Ties | N lows, 
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hs was no ſooner ſettled, than they went to put 


their Deſign in Execution; but, to their Surprize, 
found they had all, but one of the Servants, who 
was wounded in the Arm, made Shift, during their 
Diſcourſe, to and their Horfes, and make the beſt of 
their Way after Che/ter. The Cap: ive, at: firſt, was 
very ſulky and untractable ; but, when the Colonel 
told him that he would have him before a Magiſtrate, 
and purſue him to the Gallows, unleſs he diſcovered 
all his Accomplices beſide Lord Cheſter, he, tremb- 
lingly, gave them to underſtand, that the Viſcount 
D Ewvereux and Sir William Hardreſs were the two o- 
ther Gentlemen, and he hoped, his obeying the Com- 
mands of the latter, who was his Maſter, would ferye 
to recommend him to Mercy. Friend, the Colo- 
nel replied, * tho'”tis impoſſible to procure from any, 
or all of your vile Crew, a Satisfaction adequate to 
* the Injury we have received; yet you are as an- 
* ſwerable for your Share in the Aſſault as your Ma- 
* ſter, and will not be conſidered, by the Law, as a 
Servant obeying his Maſter's Commands; but as 
an Accomplice, and as ſuch will receive due and 
© ſevere Puniſhment: But, I promiſe you, if you 
* will go with us before a Magiſtrate, and voluntarily 
give your Depoſition againſt your Companions, | 
* will not only get you admitted as an Evidence a- 
* gainlt them; but inſure you the Means of keeping 
out of ſuch ſcandalous Company, and living more 
* honeitly for the future.” 

The Fellow, upon this, made not the leaft Heſita- 
tion in his Compliance with what the Colonel ſaid, 
and as he heard Sir James Dancer, a worthy Gentle- 
man, in the Commitſion of the | eace, lived at Bi/- 
part, about three Miles off, a proper Guard, conſiſt- 


ing of three or four ſtout Gentlemen, were appointed 


io convey him fafe there, whilſt the Colonel and his 
lucy were driven ſlowly, in the Coach, attended by 
the two Servants, who had found their own and their 
Maſter's Horſes again, and about ten or twelve more 
Paſſengers and Country Feople, who attended out of 
Curiolity to ſee what would further happen. 
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LUCY could not help diſplaying the Greatneſ of 
her Satisfaction, at having her Friend ſafe and ſo near 
her, and the Colonel was no ſuch Novice, as not to 
perceive, very plainly, that ſhe had conceived more 
thana bare Liking to him, which gave him inexpreſ- 
ible Joy: She bound her Handkerchief over his 
Wound with ſo many Expreſſions of Fear and Grati- 
tude, as amply repaid, in his Opinion, all the Dan- 
gers he had encountered, and all the Pains he had en- 
dured. So favourable an Opportunity could not be 
| loſt, by a Man of the Colonel's Diſcernment, and 
he was reſolved to improve it properly, and thus be. 


ſpoke his Charmer: My dear Creature, how happy, | 


how ſupremely bleſſed ſhould I efteem myſelf, it ! 
could only be certified from thoſe beloved Lips, that 
there was but the leaſt Hope of your Breyfeld's not 
being diſagreeable to you; that he has not the Mis- 
fortune, the dreaded Misfortune, of having been 
forced to ſurrender his Liberty to one who has be- 
fore beſtowed her Affections upon ſome more de- 
ſerving Object: Not, my charming Maid, that it 
could, in the leaſt Degree, ſlacken my Aſſiduity in 
your Defence and Service, which I am reſolved to 
continue for ever, oras long, at leaſt, as it ſhall be 
agreeable to the Angel of my Vows: Oh! ſpeak, 
* thou Arbitreſs of my Life or Death, taking her 
fair Hand, and conveying it to his Mouth, ſpeak, 

if the happy Breyfield may pretend to ſo exalted a 

Felicity as to have inclined you to favour his ardent 

Paſſion, his Endeavours after perfect Felicity, in a 
conſtant Union with your tranſcendent Graces and 

Virtues. If, alas! the Time has been ſhort, fince 

we firſt ſaw each other, oh! J feel and experience, 
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of Years.” | 
LUCY, whoſe female Modeſty and Delicacy was 
firuggling with her Love and her Gratitude, during 
this Addreſs, was at a great Loſs what to anſwer : One 
while ſhe accuſed herſelf of being too much attached 
to the Punctilios and Scruples of her Sex, and again, 
feared that her Affection and her Gratitude 8. 
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cline her too readily to ſacrifice that Diſcretion, which 
i fo neceſſary upon theſe Occati:ns. Theſe Thoughts 
held alternately, the upper Hand in her Boſom, nor 
had the ſoft Paſſion which ſeemed moſt evidentiy to 
be gaining the Superiority, yet inclined her to ſpeak 
fzvourably, when a tudden Apoſtrophe of the Colo- 
rel's, who ſaw the Embarrafiment his Words had oc- 
caſioned, at once determined her. Good Heavens,” 
he cried, to what Miſeries am I referved!—Too 
© plainly I perceive that I am ſhut out from every 
© earthly Bleſſing, and marked for a Wretch, thro” 
(every ſucceeding Hour of my Life! But have I any 
Body to complain of? No.—"T'is only the ill Fate 
« ] was born to, and, this dear Creature, has done 
© aj] in her Power to {ave me from it, but in vain! 
— This Idea was ſo ſtrongly and fo ſeverely impreſſed 
upon his Mind, that the Tears trickled down his 
Cheeks in Abundance. Lucy, who perceived his Si- 
tuation, and who heard theſe laſt Words with a Mix- 
ture of Joy, Love, Fear, and many other nameless 
Emotions, was now, in this happy Moment, ar 
once, determined to reply: Ah! Sir, calm your 
Fears, and diſpel ali thoſe gloomy Ideas, that have 
« taken ſuch baneſal Poſſeilion of your Mind. If I 
| tevitated to anſwer you, it was f:om various Conh- 
derations, that I reyolved in my Mind. I could not 
* object to the Shortgeſs of our Acquaintance ; for, 
with Truth I mutt fay, that Moments have done 
with me the Bulineſs of a Life: I love you, Sir, 
and tho' my Prudence would tempt me to conceal 
dit; yet my Gratitude and the Condition you are in; 
will torce ine to make this Declaration in your Fa - 
* your: Ilove you, and | foreſee that Love will, in 
its Conſequences—mutt make me miſerable 
Happy, if you are not involved therein! Never, 
beſore, did theſe Eyes behold an Object that could 
* call for more than a common Attention, nor did this 
* Boſom fend forth Sighs, like theſe, of a ſincere Af- 
Afedion! But Tbe raptured Breyfie/d could 
contain the oveibearing "Tranſports that ſwelled his 
breaſt, and agitated his whole Frame no longer: He 
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flung himſelf on his Knees, and exclaimed, embrac- 
ing her Waiſt with a wild Fondneſs, Bleſſed, thrice 
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bleſſed, Moment! Oh! is it poſſible, that ſuch 


Bliſs, ſuch extatic Raptures, ſhould be reſerved 
for me? Oh! Deareſt, Beſt, and Lovelieſt of 
thy Sex, is it poſſible that a whole Life of the 
moſt lowly Obedience, the moſt faultleſs 'T rut}, 
the moſt aſſiduous Endeavours to pleaſe, to oblige, 
can repay the ſmalleſt Part of that Debt of Love, 
your Goodneſs lays upon me? But I will ftrive, 
thou matchleſs Fair I will ftrive to render every 
future Moment of thy Life, inexpreſſibly agreeable 
to thee !—Sure, my Family, my Fortune, the Ser- 
vice I have done my Country, my Father's Merits, 
my unalterable Aﬀection, will be too prevalent with 
your worthy Parents in my Behalf, to leave Room 
for a Denial, eſpecially, when they ſhall be inform- 
ed, that we have a mutual and moſt tender Paſſion 
for each other: How then could my Charmer fay, 
that my Love would, and muſt make her miſerable” 


The Tears ſtreaming from her Eyes, her Boſom heav- 

ing with the oppreſſive Weight of what ſhe intended 

to ſay, and full of Love and Softneſs, ſhe raiſed him 

from his ſuppliant Poſture, and, graſping his Hand, 
made this Reply. 
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Ah! Sir, I fear ſome fatal Influence ruled at my 


Birth, and prognoſticated, that all my future Days 


ſhould be unhappy ! Bleſſed, as I think myſelf, in 
your Affection, I fear, when J have informed you 
of every Particular that interefts you to know, you 
will bewail your Prepoſſeſſion in my Favour, and 
endeavour to rid yourſelf of the Incumbrance ot 
this unfortunate Paſſion. But, could I avoid your 
accidentally meeting me; your nobly appearing in 
Behalf of diſtreſſed Innocence, and all that has fol- 
lowed our Interview? No. And, ſo dear as I muſt 
ever ſay you are to me, (tho', in ſaying ſo much, 
may, perhaps, offend againſt the Rules of Deco- 
rum) 'tis on your Accountg that I give myſelf ſo 
much apprehenſive Unegfineſs: As to myſelf, | 
have known ſo many Misfortunes, which even no 
oppreſs me with their Weight, that I am furely 

armed, 
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armed, I think, to meet the worſt that can fall upon 
« me, except it ſhould be your Hatred! Here the 
Tears that ſtreamed from her Eyes and her Anguiſh 
choaked up her Voice, whilſt the Colonel fat with 
her Hand in his, wildly admiring at what ſhe ſaid, the 
humid Moiſture ſtanding in his Eyes, and his whole 
Body in a univerſal Trembling. Ah! my Angel, 


+ what can you mean by theſe Expreſſions?” at length 


he cried, * What is there in the World, what Cir- 
« cumitance, what Conſideration to make me unhap- - 
pe, if I thus hold thee in my Arms? Am not J 
« Maſter of Fortune and Expectations ſufficient to 
make our Lives contented, even if your Parents 
© ſhould rigidly or unreaſonably attempt to croſs our 
Loves? And am I not fo well acquainted already 
with your Sentiments, to know that you look upon 
Wealth in no very admiring Light? What then can 
* my Charmer mean?” I mean, dear Sir the re- 
turned with a diſordered Precipitation, * that if you 
were to conſider me as an abandoned Orphan, left 
© tothe Care of an excellent Nobleman by Chance; 
as having been educated and provided for by his Be- 
nevolence; as having neither the Tenderneſs or 
Cares of Parents, or the Charzties of Relations to 
truſt to ;—as poſſeſſed of nothing but what you ſee 
about me, nothing but thoſe Principles of Virtue 
and Religion, and thoſe Fruits of a noble Education, 
which you have been pleaſed to admire in me! 
Oh! Fir, if you conſider this abandoned—wretched 
Orphan, now flying to Poverty and Retirement, to 
preſerve that Virtue which 1s the moſt ſacred Boon 
Heaven has beſtowed upon her—You will pro- 
nounce yourſelf miſerable—ſupetlatively miſerable 
in having ſeen me, and thereby imbittered, alas! 
the ſucceeding Moments of your Life? As to. me 
—my Misfortunes can be no further increaſed !— 
The Rectitude of my Sentiments and the Innocence 
* of my Life - Oh! Heavens did they deſerve ſo 
{ hapleſs a Fate? — I ſhall be ever unhappy ;—but 


. 
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* gracious Powers, could not your Goodneſs have 
prevented my giving ſuch Aifliction to this truly no- 


© ble Youth ?—Her Grief—ber Diſtraction was fo 
| = exceſſive, 
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exceſſive, from the Crowd of melancholy Ideas that, 
at this Inſtant, ruſhed, all at once, into her Ming, 
that ſhe was very near falling into a *woon ; but 
Breyfield catching her in his Arms, ſtrained her in 4 
cloſe Embrace, and cry'd, * All this and more ſhall 
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never, never ſeparate us; Oh! ry Angel, to 
doubt the Force of my Affection for thee, would 
be to doubt my Honour, my Integrity, which [ 
hope I ſhall never give thee Reaſon to do. I am 


armed to encounter every Thing you have been 


pleaſed to repreſent in ſo terrify ing a Light to your- 
ſelf: And if Heaven has denied thee the Advan- 
tages of Birth and Fortune, it has bettowed upon 
thee Perfections which Heaven alone, not Birth and 
Fortune, can ſupply : Yes, my lovely Creature! 
That Goodneſs of Heart, that unafﬀected Tender- 
neſs, that Virtue, that Wiſdom, which my rap. 
tured Soul has ſo admiringly contemplated, thoſe 
Charms and Graces of Perſon, thoſe angelick Fea- 
tures, no Advantages of Fortune could purchaſe. 
It was theſe, and no fordid. mean Expectations of 
dirty Pelf that have rivetted my Heart fo cloſely io 
thee : Theſe plainly indicate, that every Happineſs 
is included in an Union with thy matchleſs Beauties 
of Mind and Perſon: Love, the molt feryent Love, 
tells me this, and will never ceaſe telling me ſo; 
and Reaſon approves and gives a Sanction to my 
Defires. If my Charmer is an abandoned Orphan, 
in me, ſhe ſhall find, the Parent and the tender 
Friend, if ſhe is an Exile and a Wanderer, behold 
this Boſom, theſe Arms ſhall be her Aſylum; and 
if ſhe has none of the Advantages of Fortune to 


boaſt of, every Thing that J poſleſs is attendant on 


her Wiſhes. Yes, my deareſt Maid, robb'd, as 
you fay you are, of all theſe Diſtinctions, you ſtill 
have enough not only to entitle you to the Domi- 
nion over me, but over the greateſt Monarch in Eu- 
rope, who could have Wiſdom ſufficient to prefer 
real Bleſſings to imaginary ones. And here, moſt- 
adored Creature, here (kneeling before her, and tak- 


ing both her Hands in his) 1 promiſe, before that 


6 Being 
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Being who knows the Secrets of all Hearts, that I 
will never ſwerve from my Love, my Vows, now 
regiſtered in Heaven, to make thee mine; and if [ 
ever give thee Cauſe to repent the Encouragement 
thou haſt afforded to my Paſſion, may all the Plagues 
that are dreadful to human Nature fall upon this 
devoted Head! If my Intentions are not pure, if 
my Views for your Welfare are not ſincere! Oh! 
may I be bereaved, for ever, of that heart-felt Sa- 
tisfaction I now enjoy, of gazing on that dear Face, 
and of partaking the Influence of all thoſe Beauties 
that ſurround thee! Oh! my yet nameleſs Fair, 
thou Bleſſing of my future Days, thou Cordial re- 
ſerved by Heaven to ſweeten my Cup of Life 

with what inexpreſſible, overbearing Delight, I 
look forward to the extatic Joys of a Union like 
ours, formed upon the wiſeſt, the holieſt Founda- 
tion, and dictated by Providence itſelf! What mu- 
tual Improvements of Mind, what ſweet Intercourſe 
of Ideas will enſue! What tender Study, what Af- 
ſiduity to pleaſe, will mutually employ us—whilft 
all the admiring World ſhall be Witneſs to our ne- 
ver interrupted Bliſs and Peace, and gain Inftruc- 
tion from the Leſſon of our Lives. Oh! my 
Lucy, how does my fond Fancy anticipate all theſe 
Joys; in Store, for an Union like this, built upon 
the Baſis of Honour, Senſe and Virtue !—Heſitate 
not then, my Charmer, heſitate not to tell me, that 
in me, you expect every earthly Happineſs! Here 
he ceaſed, whilſt Lucy, whoſe Satisfaction of Heart 
could not be diſguiſed by her charming Eyes, which 
never beamed any Thing but Truth and Sincerity, 
looked at him with a fond Delight, bordering upon 
lomewhat like Reverence. Such Generofity, ſuch 
Tenderneſs, ſuch Rectitude of Sentiment, ſuch Good- 
neſs in the Object of her Affection, made her but 
too happy! Sure, the excellent Creature re- 
plied, ture I may, without being cenſured by my- 
* ſelf or others, indulge all that Pride my conſcious 
Boſom ſwells with, and that exalted Pleaſure I have 
* Now received! Oh! thou beſt and moſt amiable of 


Men! 
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« Men! thou haſt taken the ſureſt Way to capnti- 
vate my Mind, to convince my Reafon : Thou hat 
even made it a Duty in me to love thee, if the ſoft. 
eſt and the tendereſt Prepoſſeſſions had not already 
fixed your Image in this Breaſt, beyond the Power 
of any other Object, of any Time or Aceident to 
remove. Oh! my dear Sir, I aſſent to all yon 
have ſaid; the Plan of Happineſs you lay down iz 
ſo conſiſtent with mine, your Sentiments are fo juſt, 
that I only am fearful my Part in the Execution of 
ſo charming a Scheme mult be defective: But, if I 
fall ſhort in Abilities to contribute to your Happi- 
neſs, I am ſure I ſhall never falter in my Inclina- 
tion or Endeavour to pleaſe you : Stamped as your 
Image is on my Breaſt, tied by ſuch repeated Ob- 
ligations, won by ſuch diſintereſted, ſuch generous 
« Deſigns in my Favour, I muſt declare to you, that 
« you, and you only, ſhall ever ſhare this Heart; 
and, in the Preſence of the ſame Almighty Being, 
© I vow, that no Conſideration, no Force ſhall ever 
+ alienate my Affection from you. If cruel Fortune 
© ſhould deny me, ſhould any way deprive me of 
« your beloved Society, Death may, and will enſue, 
but your Lucy will ever preſerve her Faith inviolate 
to you, the firſt Object of her Love, the only Man 
that could ever melt her to this ſoft Situation. Sure 
« *tis the Work of Heaven itſelf—that thus ſuddenly, 
« —in ſo ſhort a Time, I amable—dare to talk thus, 
© in a Manner quite ſtrange and unuſual to me 
+ That a mutual Flame ſhould be lighted up in our 
Boſoms, which has reached to the Height of Per- 
fection as ſoon as it is kindled ! Ah! how is it, 
that I give ſuch ready Belief to every Word you 
« fay—why has my great Obligations to you, and 
the Exceſs of my Love, overcome, at once, all the 
* Scruples and Punctilios of my Sex? Why dol, 
without Reſerve, ſubmit to all you propoſe, with- 
=.© out the Fower of Denial ?—Let me, if -poſſible 
without a Bluſh, ſay, that 'tis the Merit, the ex. 
« ceeding great and ſuperlative Merit, of the beſt and 
* moſt virtuous of Men, that has thus in a Moment, 
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as it were, transformed me from what I was, and 
© has poured ſuch a Flood of Tenderneſs over my 
Soul, which contemplates thy mental P'erfections 
« with as much Satisfaction as theſe admiring Eyes 
view that amiable Perfon !'—She was going on fur- 
ther, when their near Approach to Sir James Dancer's 
put 2 Period to her Speech, and the delighted Brey- 
field had only 1 ime to reply by an impaſſioned Em- 
brace, before the Coach ſtopped, and Sir James being 
at Home, they alighted and were admitted to make 
their Complaint. The Juſtice behaved very politely, 
and took their ſeveral Evidences, with the Depoſition 
of the Servant, whom he ordered into ſafe Cuſtody, 
uilthe next Aſſizes, and granted his Warrant againſt 
the Noblemen, the Baronet, and their Accomplices, 
tor ſuch a notorious Violation of the Peace, and ſuch 
a villainous Aſſault upon Lucy and the Colonel. The 
200d People that accompanied them were pleaſed at 
this Act of Juſtice, and, after receiving the Thanks 
of the amiable Lucy and the Colonel, for the Trouble 
they had taken, they departed on their ſeveral Occa- 
lions; but Sir James inſiſting upon the Colonel and 
the Lady ſpending a few Hours with him, they wil- 
lingly embraced that Opportunity to refreſh them- 
ſelves, After their late fatiguing Diſtreſs. Lady Dan- 
cer was a Woman of great good Breeding, and at- 
forded Lucy all the Aſſiſtance requiſite to put her diſor- 
dered Habit into a proper Form, and they dined with 
them; both being unable to take their Eyes, during 
tie whole Repait, off their accompliſhed Viſitors. 
The Colonel made himſelf known to the Baronet, 
who ſeemed perfectly charmed with ſuch a Gueſt, as 
bis Lady truly was with Lucy, and they parted, after 
mutual Promiſes to continue their Acquaintance and 
Correſpondence with each other as often as Opportu- 
ity would permit. | 


Being ſeated again in the Coach, they continued + 
their Journey till they arrived at a Place called Cheap. 


were they agreed to ſup, and ſpend the Night. It 
may be ſuppoſed, that the Converſation of the two 
Lovers, now, in all human Probability, ſecured from 

| „„ further 
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further Moleſtation, was of the moſt ſoft and moſt de. 
lightful Species, for the Remainder of this Day, and 
their mutual Endearments ſuch as ſuited the Fond- 
neſs they hadentertained for each other, and the ſolemn 
Vows they had mutually interchanged. The Colonel 
gave a free Scope to the Vivacity ot his Wit and Geni- 
us, and obſerved every Moment new Charms in the 
Mind and Perſon of his dear Lucy, which convinced 
him he was the happieſt of Mortals. At Chew, their 
wounded Servant joined them, who had been dreſſed, 
together with the Evidence, by a ſkilful Surgeon ſent 
for by Sir James Dancer; both Wounds being far 
from dangerous, and the Colonel's Servant was able 
to follow his Maſter, who had left Word with him of 
the Route he ſhould take. From hence, to the 
Place where they were going, was barely twelve Miles, 
which Lucy propoſed to him to travel in the Morning, 
and to dine with the worthy Mrs. Harris. Brevfield 
ſeemed a little diſconcerted at her Requeſt, nay, he 
taxed her with Cruelty or Want of Affection, thus to 
hurry to the Concluſion of a Journey, which he could 
with would laſt as long as poſſible: However her Rea- 
tons convinced him; tho? ſhe had not yet told him her 
whole Story ; being loth to mention with any Marks 
of ſeeming Diſreſpe&, the Name of her ſtill honoured 
BenefaQor ; for whom ſhe retained the moſt perfect 
Eſteem and Gratitude. The next Morning's Ride, 
performed in about three Hours eaſy Driving, brought 
them happily to the wiſhed for Spot, which was well 
remembered by the charming Lucy, and, indeed, was 
truly fit to receive the Pattern of all Perfection. It 
was at the Edge of the Earl of Rutland's Park, and yet 
ſeated-on an Eminence that afforded a commanding 
View of his noble Houſe, and all the adjacent Country 
for many Miles, with the rugged Hills and Mines of 
Mendip. This rural Cottage was ſmall, but near, 
and ſurrounded by a Garden where all the Pride and 
Sweets of the Seaſon diſplayed their gorgeous Colours 
to the Eye, and ſhone in their native Robes of Green, 
Purple, Gold, and Scarlet, intermixed with the more 
ſubſtantial Gifts of Autumn, and culinary and me- 
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dicinal Herbage. The Ivy that crept over this pret- 
ty Box, clung cloſely to every Part of it, and formed 
one entire Covering of pleaſing Verdure. As you ad- 
vanced ſtill nearer, you might on, one hand, deſcry the 
wanton Deer ſkipping thro' and brouſing their Glades 
and T'hickets, and on the other, the well cloathed 
Flocks of Sheep, bleating in their rich and fertile Paſ- 
tures, which afforded them the moſt plentiful Regale. 
Lucy thought ſhe obſerved more Neatneſs and many 
new Additions to this little Paradiſe, than it could boaſt 
when ſhe laſt ſaw it, and could not help ſighing, when 
ſhe reflected, that perhaps, all this Concern of the 
Earl for the old Gentlewoman's Abode, flowed from 
his Tenderneſs for her, who had ſo often recommend- 
ed her Intereſt to him: And indeed, he hadever ſhewed 
her an uncommon Regard, in Conſideration of her hav- 
ing taken ſo much Care of two Perſons, in their In- 
fancy, who were ſo dear to him. Before they alighted, 
as the Coach could not conveniently come up cloſe to 
the Gate, one of the Servants was diſpached to ſee if 
Mrs. Harris was ſtill living, who returned with the a- 
greeable Tidings, that ſhe was not only living, but in 
Health, and having ſeen an Equipage near her Houſe 
was endeavouring to prepare herſelf to receive the 
Viſiters ſhe expected were come to wait upon her: And 
ſoon afterwards they perceived the comely old Lady 
walking towards them. They met her in the Walk 
that led to the Houſe, about the mid Way, and no 
ſooner had ſhe caſt her Eyes upon Lucy, than ſhe ex- 
claimed, My dear Lady! — how happy does this 
Goodneſs of your's make me !—What Eaſe it will 
© communicate to a Perſon that muſt not be mentioned! 
© Well, 'tis Time I ſhould die I—I ſhall hardly 
be able to overcome the Joy that inſpires me Ac 
theſe Words, ſhe threw her Arms round Lucy's Neck, 
who was not behind hand in returning her Careſſes, 
and they continued in each others Embrace for ſome 
time, till, at length, the old Lady paid her Compli- 
ments to the Colonel, tho with a Look that ſeemed to 
indicate her Wonder, and __ Curioſity, to know who 


he 
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he was. They followed her into a neat Parlour that 
overlooked the Garden, and, after having repoſed 
themſelves for half an Hour, a plain, but plentiful 
Dinner was ſerved up, ſuch as her ſhort Notice could 
afford, and then they continued in Diſcourſe till Even- 
ing, Lucy having drawn many Bleſſings upon her 
Lover, from the good Mrs. Harris, for the Bravery 
and Generoſity he had ſhewn'tn her Defence, ſince their 
accidental Meeting, which, ſhe in brief, related to 
her, without yet touching upon any of her other 
Adventures, a Subject ſhe left to be diſcuſſed at x 
more proper Opportunity. The Colonel could have 
wiſhed till to have ſtaid in the Preſence of the Char- 
mer of his Heart ; but his Delicacy and Prudence 
told him it was not proper, and his Fear of offending 
her ſtrengthened his Mind in departing from her; But 
before he ſet out, Mrs. Harris leaving them ſometime 
alone, they had renewed their Vows, and he claſped 
her in his Arms with the utmoſt Fondneſs, promiſing 
that, in a few Days, he would wait upon her, again 
when, ſhe gave him leave to hope, that all the Myſ- 
teries relating to her, ſhould be cleared up, to his 
Satisfaction. Tears were ſhed on both Sides at parting ; 
Tears of Love and ſincere Affection, and the old Lady 
excuſed herſelf for ſuffering him to leave them till the 
Morning, by ſaying, that their ſudden and unexpeQ- 
ed Arrival, had putit out of her Power to accomodate 
him in a Manner fuitable to his Merit. - | 

The Departure of Breyfeld was no leſs cruelly felt 
by Lucy, than by that worthy Youth: But ſhe was 
obliged to turn her Thoughts now, to other Matters, 
which not a little concerned her, in her preſent Situ- 
ation. She gave a ſhort Detail of her Motives for 
leaving LordRutland's Family, and of her Adventures 
fince, which drew Tears from the affectionate Mrs. 
Harris's Eyes, .in Abundance, and ſhe ſympathized 
in all the His Lucy had ſuffered, with ſomewhat even 
like a maternal Senfibility. When the lovely Maid 
had finiſhed her Narration, during the Courſe of which 
ſhe often wept, Mrs. Harris after a ſhort Pauſe, made 
her this Reply: My dear Lady, ſome Things you 
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mentioned in your Story, I have already had the 
Mortification to be told of by my good Lord, who 
has been lately ſix Weeks at this Seat, and is now, 


* thank Heaven, not farther from us than Brifto/ : 


La 


0 
6 
6 
$ 
0 
0 
. 


But his Grief for his Raſhneſs and Imprudence, on 
the fatal Night you have ſuch Cauſe to remember, 
has had a very baneful Effect upon his Health: He 
has made, by every Means in his Power, Enqui- 
ries after you, and nothing can reſtore him to him- 
ſelf but the Recovery of \ ou and of your goodOpint- 
on. Yet, my dear Lady, think not your Return to 
him will be dangerous. The Earl has often and 
often proteſted, that you ſhall never hear him men- 


c oo his unfortunate Paſſion again; he will aſſiduouſ- 
1 


0 
0 
4 


y ſtrive to contribute to your Happineſs, and leave 
you an abſolute Freedom of Choice in. fo delicate a 
Point. It was to meand to me only, that he vent- 
ed his Complaints; his ſupreme Regard to you, 


kept your Flight a Secret from all the World beſide; 


c 
1 
. 
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and tno' the Servants, the Day after you went away, 
were: greatly afflicted, yet, as the Earl was the firſt 
in your Chamber, he took Care to conceal what io 
nearly concerned him, from their Obſervation, and 


it is ſuppoſed, you went ſomewhere with his Privity 


and Conſent. My Dear, if you could but feel as 
I do, what our excellent Benefactor has endured, 
filently endured on your Account, you would be 
very greatly affected: And ah! what have you not 
ſuffered yourſelf! But, indeed, you have given ſuch 
exalted Proofs of your Virtue thereby, as are amaz- 
ing in ſuch a young Lady. However, you have, 


now, nothing to apprehend from the Earl: He will 
* be truly a Parent and a Friend to you, and when 
be perceives, as I can, the Affection between you, 


— 


* 
4 
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and this charming young Gentleman, you need not 


tear but he will patronize his Suit, and give you to 


him with every Advantage his Fortune can bellow. 
' Your excellent Brother, who has gained immortal 
Honour in the Field, and has been promoted to the 


Rank of a Major, is now, unfortunately, a Priſoner 


in France; but an Officer of equal Rank, was ſome 
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time ſince, permitted, by the Eatl's Intereſt to depart 
to France, on his Parole, with a Promiſe to labour 
his Releaſe : So that he is expected every Day at 
Briſtol, where his Lordſhip is gone, in Expectation 
of meeting him. Oh! my dear Lady, if, at the ſame 
Time, he finds his dear Lucy, what Joy, what Rap- 
ture will inſpire his Breaſt! Aſſure yourſelf, my 
Dear, my Love for you, and my Regard for your 
real Welfare, would not permit me to preſs you to 
ſuch a Meeting and Reconciliation, if I was not 
aſſured, that it might be brought about with the 
utmoſt Safety to your Honour and Virtue. If his 
Lordſhip cannot help loving you, and who that 
looks upon that lovely Face can, he will, however, 
love you only as his Child—as a Daughter that has 
deſerved all his Affection. Do, my Dear, as I had 
the Happineſs to preſerve your precious Life, thro' 
your Infant State, let me have the Pleaſure to reſtore 
you to the beſt Friend you can ever have, and to 
make you both happy—to ſooth his noble Mind 
with ſuch a Preſent, and cure all his Grief and all 
his Anguiſh: I will be in no hurry, my Dear, ſee- 


ing the Tears trickle faſt from her charming Eyes, 


the Earl is not likely ſoon to leave this Part of the 
Country. You know you command every Thing 


here, nor without your Licence, will I ever diſ- 


cover you to him: But I hope you will reflect ma- 
turely upon the Grief you have cauſed ſo dear and 
tender a Parent, as I can never help calling him, 
and the Dangers you run in thus wandering from 
Place to Place, and fly ing from your ſincereſt Friends. 
If the Gentleman juſt departed ſhould be agreeable 
enough to you to induce you to Change your Con- 
dition, his Lordſhip will, no doubt, beſtow a For- 
tune upon you equal to his warmeſt Wiſhes; for, 
as be has often lately, with Tears in his Eyes, de- 
clared to me, if he can but ſee you happily ſituated 


* for the Remainder of his Life, he ſhall be ſupremely 
bleſſed. Lucy was ſome Moments before ſhe could 
make a Reply. The Idea of her Ingratitude, as ſhe 


called 
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called it, to her dear Earl, and of the Pain and Grief 

it had cauſed him, touched her to the Heart; the Si- 

tuation ſhe heard he was in, called up all that grate- 

ful Tenderneſs for him, which had, for ſome time 

been, as it were, ſtifled in her Boſom. The Tidings 

ſhe had received about her Brother, the Goodneſs of 
Rutland towards him, all conſpired to ſoften her Heart 

in his Behalf, and ſhe made this Reply: | 

* Ah! Madam, you have given me great Pain in 

the Relation you have made me of my much eſ- 
* teemed Benefactor's Situation, as you very truly. 
call him: But Heaven is my Witneſs, that the 
* pureſt Intentions ſevered me from him, tho', in leay- 
ing him I wounded my own and his truly generous. 
Heart! What have I not experienced ſince, of Fa- 
A tigue, of Danger! Except for the little Time that 
J was ſheltered under the Roof of the worthy 
* Pickring and her Sitter, and the Protection of my 
ever honoured Dutcheſs !—You will acquit me, 


Madam, of any Waywardneſs, or Inclination to. 


* ramble—alas! I have ſuffe ed too much by my 
forced Abſence: But now, that you tell me my: 
dear Friend, my Parent, has reflected with ſuch 
* ſelf Torment upon his Behaviour, in that fatal Mo- 
ment which. diſgraced ſo many Years of his vir- 
* tuous Life, I will not heſitate one Moment, but 


- © fling myſelf. at his Feet, and convince him, that no 


* Diflike to his Perſon, nothing but the Fear I was 
* under, left I ſhould, cne Time or other, be forced 
* 10 repay my invaluable Obligations to him, by the 
* Forfeiture of my Innocence and my Honour, could 
have tempted me to quit his hoſpitable Manſion. I 
vill put fo much Confidence in ſo kind a Friend, 
as to own to her, that the young Gentleman, Co- 


lonel Breyfield, who juſt now left us, has gained. 
my Affection, by his Merit and the Services he has 
lately rendered me; and I believe I may venture to 
ſay, that his Heart is full of Tenderneſs for me: 


But if I have the Happineſs to-be received by his 
* Lordſhip, once more, as his Daughter, in whom he 
* uſed to take ſuch Delight, I ſhall never attempt to 
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* gratify our mutual Inclination without he entirely 
« approves of it. Let me ſtay in this Aſylum with 
you, for a few Days, and, depend upon it, I'll ac- 
company you, and throw myſelf at his Feet for 
Pardon.“ Mrs. Harris was overjoyed at what ſhe 
heard, and faid every Thing that could ſtrengthen 
her Reſolution. And now, ſafe, as ſhe imagined, 
from every Harm, employing her Thoughts upon 
her Breyfield, they paſſed the Hours in a Manner to be 
envy'd, and ſhe took the firſt Opportunity to write to 
Hepeny, Pickring and the Dutcheſs, an Account of 
what, in general, had occurred to her; but forbore to 
mention any Thing about the Place of her Abode, or 
what had happened to her in her late Journey, con- 
tenting herſelf with ſuch Expreſſions of Gratitude and 
Affection as were due to the former, and wiſhing it 
might be in her Power to make them ſome Amends for 
their good Offices towards her. In that to the Dut- 
cheſs, ſhe lamented, afreſh, her being forced to leave 
her; but hoped ſhe ſhould not forfeit her Friendſhip, 
the Memory of which continued to yield her ſo much 
Satisfaction. | 
Near a Week paſſed away, in this calm Manner, 
and now, every Moment, ſhe expected to ſee her 
Lover, whoſe Perfe&ions conſtantly employed her 
Mind, and whoſe Abſence drew many a Sigh from 
her fair Boſom. The Condition of her Heart made 
her frequently chuſe Solitude, and ſhe walked, for 
Hours together, in Mrs. Harris's elegant Garden, 
which was of a conſiderable Extent, indulging her 
Ideas, and full of a melancholy Tenderneſs, which 
her Diſtance from her beloved Breyfie/d occaſioned. 
On one Side this Garden was extended, ſo as to 
be out of View of the Houſe; by a little Gate, it 
opened into a back Road that led to the Entrance of 
the Earl of Rutland's Park, and was within Sight of 
a {mall Hamlet, which lay at the Diſtance of half 2 
Mile from Mrs. Harris's. That Gentlewoman, whoſe 
Years and Corpulency hindered her from taking this 
Recreation with her, made herſelf perfectly eaſy - 
| the 


The Happy OR FHH ANS. 239 


he Thought that no Accident could happen to her, 


within her Purlieus; but as the Earl was expected 
every Day, was not a little fearful left ſhe ſhould 


loſe the Merit of preſenting his Lucy to him, by his 
| diſcovering her, as he rode by the Front of the 


Houſe, and therefore, ſhe deſired her to walk in that 
Part of the Garden where ſhe could not ſo ſoon be 


perceived, without letting her into the Reaſons for 


her Requeſt : As it was by far the moſt ſhady, ſoli- 
tary Walk, Lucy became quite fond of it, and ſel- 
dom traverſed the other Alleys. But, poor Lady, it 
would have ſaved her much Pain, had ſhe never trod 
that ſoothing Path, or ventured herſelf from under 
her Protectreſs's Roof. 

One Evening, when all Nature was huſhed and 
ſtill, and only the gentle Zephyrs wantoned thro? 
the ruſtling Leaves, the tender, lovely Creature, 
tired with walking, fat herſelf on a Bench that was 
placed at the Foot of a venerable Oak, and, drawn 
by the Sitence that reigned around her, and the Soft- 
nels that impreſſed her Mind, warbled out her Sor- 
rows in ſome harmonious Stanzas, that ſerved to 
expreſs her Love and her Misfortunes. Echo, reſ- 
ponſive to the Lady, propagated the Muſick of her 
heavenly Voice to the Hills and Vales around, and 
the gently undulated Air diffuſed the tender Notes 
far and wide: But alas! little did Lucy imagine, 


that her Voice was the Direction for a deadly Foe to 


find out her Retreat. Three Ruffians, at the Con- 
cluſion, jumped over the Gate, with Maſks on their 
Faces, and ſuddenly ruſhing upon her, tied a Hand- 
kerchief over her Mouth, to prevent her crying out, 
and, whilſt one of them forced the Lock off the 
Gate and burſt it open, the other two, notwithſtand- 
ing all her ſtruggling to eſcape, bore her out of the 
Garden, and gave her into the Hands of a fourth 


Villain, who was on Horſeback, and took her before. 


him. Unable to cry out, and under the moſt dread- 


ful Apprehenſions, ſhe had now fallen into a Swoon ; 


but the Rogues took no manner of Notice of that, 
and all mounting, made as much Haſte as poſſible 
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to a Place called Rodney Stoke, on the other Side of 
theſe wild Hills, about the Diſtance of two Miles 
from Mrs. Harris's, where they diſmounted, at a 
Houſe in the Skirts of the 'Town, and conveyed 
their Prey into an upper Room, whilſt yet ſhe was 
_ happily inſenſible of her forlorn Condition. How 
ever, in a little Time, by the Help of fuch Applica. 
tions as were made Ule of for that Purpoſe, ſhe came 
to herſelf, and found ſhe was upon a Bed, in a ſtrange 
Room, with an ill- favoured Woman beſide her, who, 
in an uncouth and coarſe Diale&, endeavoured to 
moderate that Grief and Diſtraction that aſſailed her. 
The hardeſt Heart would have melted at the Moan 
the excellent Girl made ; ſhe deigned not even to 
look at the Woman, and indulged ſuch Complaints, 
as even melted her, rugged as the was, to Compaſ- 
fion ; and ſhe was ready to promiſe her Aſſiſtance to- 
wards redreſſing her Injuries, when a Perſon entered 
the Room, who convinced the charming Lucy cf all 
the Horror of her Situation. In ſhort, it was no o- 
ther than Lord Cheftzy, who, tho' his Soul was not 
capable of a generous Paſſion, was ſo haunted by 
the Idea of the charming Fair, as to permit him no 
Repoſe. Defeated. in all his Attempts, and retreat- 
ing from the late Skirmiſh, in fo baſe and cowardly a 
Manner, yet he could not get rid of that Inclination 
which had been fo productive of Miſchief to himſelf, 
as well as Terror and Affright to her. His boaſted 
Rank and Fortune, and his fine Perſon, bad given 
him ſuch ready Addreſs to all thoſe Females of whom 
he had entertained a Liking, and, notwithſtanding 
the Meanneſs of his Underſtanding, the Conqueſts 
his airy Nonſenſe had made of ſome trifling Ladies, 
of a ſuperior Quality, had ſo turned his little Head, 
that he could not bear the Thought that a Perſon of 
the ſmall Importance he ſuppoſed Lucy of, from ber Si- 
tuation at 77e/ding's, ſhould thus baftle all his Efforts, 
He had not Senſe and Reflection ſufficient to inform 
bim, that he muſt appear ſtill more contemptible to 
a Woman of Diſcernment by his late mean Beha- 
| viour, 
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viour, and, as bad Minds are incapable of diſintereſt- 
ed Generoſity, made no doubt but his Antagoniſt, 
whoſe wiſe Plan of Life had kept him from the Know- 
ledge of ſuch Wretches, would reap the Fruits of 
his defending Lucy, by a ſurrendry of her Perſon to 
his Embraces. Mad with that Reflection, he reſolv- 
ed, when he had a little recovered himſelf, to endea- 


vour, by any Means, once more to get her into his 


Power ; for which Purpoſe he corrupted a Fellow, 
at whoſe Houſe he took Shelter at Briſtleton, after 
his Flight, and who was every Way fit for his Pur- 
poſe, to mix with the Crowd that went with Breyfie/d 
and Lucy to Sir James Dancer's, who accordingly fol- 
lowed them there unſuſpected, and ſoon after brought 
bim Tidings where the Colonel had depoſited his 
lovely Charge: Upon this he came and ſtaid, Day 
after Day, at the Hamlet near her Abode, and was 
not long before he got Intelligence of her ſolitary 
Walks in the Garden; upon which he hired four of 
the Miners, Fellows void of every good Principle, to 
aſſiſt him in this freſh Attack upon the unſuſpecting 
Beauty, and, by their Procurement, had bribed the 
Man and his Wife to whoſe Houſe ſhe was violently 
carried, to aid his wretched Purpoſes, tho' he, cun- 
ningly to conceal the Enormity of his Crime, pre- 
tended that it was his Wife, who had made an Elope- 
ment from him ; and that he had brought her from 
the Place of her Concealment, in order to carry her 
home again with him to Briſfol. Theſe People, na- 
turally rugged and unfeeling, having received a 
dum that was ſufficient to ſtifle all the faint Remorſes 
they were capable of, cared not for what Purpoſes ſhe 
was brought to their Houſe ; and had Cheſter con- 
ceived a Deſign to murder her, perhaps, they would 
even have aſſiſted him in the Fact, for a ſmall Addi- 
non to his Bribe. | 
No Language can deſcribe the Grief, Horror, 
Dread and Indignation, that agitated, all together, 
the Boſom of poor Lucy, at the hated Sight of Cheſ- 
ter: And if the had not been too much overcome 
by thoſe ſtruggling Paſſions, for her Tongue to find 
| | Utterance, 
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Utterance, her Rage would have afforded no Oppor- 
tunity to that Villain to addreſs her, as he did, in the 
follow ing Words, calculated, as he thought, to lay 
her Fear aſleep, and to calm her Perturbations. M 
Dear, don't blame me; but that Love, that, by 
© G—d, haunts me wherever I go, for thus taking you 
from your Friends!—l muſt enjoy you—and will; 
* —but I'd rather owe my Gratification to your own 
* Inclination than to Force; and if you'll be a good 
Girl, Til truſt you for ſome Days, to bring yourſelf 
to a proper Way of Thinking! D- n me, a'n't I 
as handſome, every Way, as the Bully that took 
* you from me? Faith I was never denied the leaſt 
* Favour yet—nor ſhall you, my Angel, long con- 
tinue your Refuſal! Know, your own Intereſt — 
I'll ſettle a thouſand Guineas, nay, two, upon you 
for Life—You ſhall roll in Plenty—and—why, I 
« promiſe, you, I'll love you as long as I can lf 
you don't comply readily, by all that's ſacred, III 
force you to theſe Arms—and, depend upon it, ſhall 
© be able to keep you from the Knowledge and Sight 
of all the World, till I am ſated with thoſe be- 
* witching Beauties that have cauſed me ſo much 
in. 
Poor Lucy, terrified, to the laſt Degree, at this vile 
Declaration, was ſome Moments before ſhe could 
form a Reſolution, in what Manner to reply: Had 
ſhe followed her Inclination, ſhe would have ſtunned 
bis Ears with Reproaches, Complaints and Invectives; 
but as he bad talked of allowing her Time to 
bring herſelf to a Compliance, with his odious Pro- 
poſals, ſhe, in a few Minutes, determined rather to 
ſoothe with Hopes (tho! it went ſo much againſt her) 
than, by exaſperating him with a flat Denial, to run 
the Riſk of becoming an immediate Prey to his Bru- 


tality. In the former Cafe, ſhe hoped, Providence, 


which had ſo remarkably afforded ber its Protection in 
ſo many preceding Misfortunes, would, in the In- 
terim, point out ſome Way to eſcape from her wretch- 
ed Confinement; whereas, in the latter, without a 
Miracle, ſhe was ſure to be ruined and undone. 42 

ready 


I; 
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: ready Departure of the Woman, upon Cheſter's en- 
> tering the Room, her rude and ill favoured Counte- 
/ nance, Wherein there was ſcarce a Line that could be 
/ called human, gave her not the leaſt Room to doubt, 
7 that he had made himſelf the DireQor and Ruler in 
1 the Houſe, and Maſter of the Conſciences of thoſe 
he had truſted, by his Money: What Reſource had 
5 ſhe then? To whom could ſhe appeal, with an 
| Hope of moving them in her Favour, without the 
If ſame all-powerful Advocate that her baſe Enemy had 
[ employed? She gave him, therefore, ſuch an An- 
k ſwer, as tho it did not diſguiſe her Dread and Appre- 
{x 


— - - -— = 2 
— I — > | - 
e . 


, — — — Fg — eng I. - 2 — — — 
apa, (2g COD — pe — — 
- — —— —— — —— - — — 2 — — - 
— ITY — — « 5 * 
— * As . £ © o 7 er N 
2 — — — - » <7 — 8 9 * 
Fe ee * n 5 e £ * 
g. E n - 1 ts e Ce. 11 * 
2 > oS 3 SLY oe, * 2 r 
8 — ——_— Y RY 3 « 2 . 7 20 Ty: r 7 1 
* N * C r 8 v ; r * 8 23 
- 0 p > A PRI = „ p4 5 70 = ls - 
x ney p 5 £ 1 
* \ 2 8 hy 
> > — et « . 2 - 2 OS. l * „ 7 4 
—— 2 n * fl - — — Fn 
, * y . — 
Tow A — 4 . . 


benſion, which was impoſſible, yet concealed ſo much 


5 her Averſion, Deteſtation and Hatred, that Cheſter, = 
1 full of his natural ſelf Importance, made not the WG 
u leaſt doubt, but ſhe was in a fair Way to yield Com- 
1 pliance to his Deſires; upon which, he replyed, Why, 
If my dear Angel, you begin, now, to ſee your true 
I Intereſt - Riches and Pleaſure will be the Iſſue of 
lb © it, and, dn it, you'll ſoon perceive the Difference 
it between wandering about with a beggarly Son of 
e- « Virtue, and obliging a Nobleman of my Fire and 


ch « Spirit! TIl be true to my Word, D—n me! and 

* tho' Ican hardly look at thoſe ſoft, attractive Eyes, 
le * without being ſpurr'd up to immediate Enjoyment, 
dd we'll ſet out for Briſtol to Morrow Morning, and 
ad you ſhall have Liberty, till we are properly ſettled 
ed in a Lodging there, to indulge your Reflections up- 
5; * on that departing Maidenhead, which has cauſed 


tn you and me ſo much Trouble.“ This vile Rant, 
o- tho' it grated her Ears, and excited ſtill more her Re- 
to ſentment, ſne was now under a Neceſſity to bear, and ſhe 
er) even complied with his Requeſt to ſup with him, and, 
an the better to conceal her Deſigns, ſhe forced herſelf to put 
u- on an Air of ſomewhat like Eaſe, tho her Mind was la- 
de, bovring under perpetual Torture and Agitation. She 
in was glad to hear him talk of going to Briſtol, as ſhe 
In- apprehended, in ſo populous a City, ſhe ſhould eaſily 
ch- find Protection; or, at the worſt, could throw her- 
4 ſelf upon that of Rutland and the Dutcheſs, if ſhe ſhould 
be 8 not, 
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Utterance, her Rage would have afforded no Oppor- 
tunity to that Villain to addreſs her, as he did, in the 
following Words, calculated, as he thought, to lay 
her Fear aſleep, and to calm her Perturbations. My 
Dear, don't blame me; but that Love, that, by 
© G—d, haunts me wherever I go, for thus taking you 
from your Friends!—lI muſt enjoy you—and will; 
* —but I'd rather owe my Gratification to your own 
© Inclination than to Force; and if you'll be a good 
* Girl, Til truſt you for ſome Days, to bring yourſelf 
to a proper Way of Thinking !—-D—n me, a'n't I 
* a3 handſome, every Way, as the Bully that took 
you from me? Faith I was never denied the leaſt 
* Favour yet—nor ſhall you, my Angel, long con- 
© tinue your Refuſal! Know. your own Intereſt — 
« TI ſettle a thouſand Guineas, nay, two, upon you 
for Life—You ſhall roll in Plenty—and—why, I 
« promiſe, you, I'll love you as long as I can lf 
« you don't comply readily, by all that's ſacred, III 
force you to theſe Arms—and, depend upon it, ſhall 
be able to keep you from the Knowledge and Sight 
* of all the World, till I am ſated with thoſe be- 
* witching Beauties that have cauſed me ſo much 

in | 
Poor Lucy, terrified, to the laſt Degree, at this vile 
Declaration, was ſome Moments before ſhe could 
form a Reſolution, in what Manner to reply: Had 
ſhe followed her Inclination, ſhe would have ſtunned 
bis Ears with Reproaches, Complaints and Invectives; 
but as he had talked of allowing her Time to 
bring herſelf to a Compliance, with his odious Pro- 
poſals, ſhe, in a few Minutes, determined rather to 
foothe with Hopes (tho' it went ſo much againſt her) 
than, by exaſperating him with a flat Denial, to run 
the Riſk of becoming an immediate Prey to his Bru- 
tality. In the former Caſe, ſhe hoped, Providence, 
which had ſo remarkably afforded her its Protection in 
ſo many preceding Misfortunes, would, in the In- 
terim, point out ſome Way to eſcape from. her wretch- 
ed Confinement; whereas, in the latter, without 4 
Miracle, ſhe was ſure to be ruined and undone. kh 
: read) 
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ready Departure of the Woman, upon Chefter's en- 


| tering the Room, her rude and ill favoured Counte- 


nance, Wherein there was ſcarce a Line that could be 
called human, gave her not the leaſt Room to doubt, 
that he had made himſelf the DireQor and Ruler in 
the Houſe, and Maſter of the Conſciences of thoſe 
he had truſted, by his Money: What Refource had 
ſhe then? To whom could ſhe appeal, with an 
Hope of moving them in her Favour, without the 


fame all- powerful Advocate that her baſe Enemy had 


employed? She gave him, therefore, ſuch an An- 


ſwer, as tho it did not diſguiſe her Dread and Appre- 


benſion, which was impoſſible, yet concealed ſo much 
her Averſion, Deteſtation and Hatred, that Cheſter, 
full of his natural ſelf Importance, made not the 
leaſt doubt, but ſhe was in a fair Way to yield Com- 


pliance to his Deſires; upon which, he replyed, Why, 


* my dear Angel, you begin, now, to ſee your true 
© Intereſt—Riches and Pleaſure will be the Iſſue of 
© it, and, dn it, you'll ſoon perceive the Difference 
between wandering about with a beggarly Son of 
« Virtue, and obliging a Nobleman of my Fire and 
« Spirit! III be true to my Word, D—n me! and 


« tho? Ican hardly look at thoſe ſoft, attractive Eyes, 


« without being ſpurr'd up to immediate Enjoyment, 
© —we'll ſet out for Briſtol to Morrow Morning, and 
you ſhall have Liberty, till we are properly ſettled 
in a Lodging there, to indulge your Reflections up- 


on that departing Maidenhead, which has cauſed 


you and me ſo much Trouble.“ This vile Rant, 
tho' it grated her Ears, and excited fti]l more her Re- 
ſentment,ſhe was now under aNeceſlity to bear, and the 
even complied with his Requeſt to ſup with him, and, 
the better to conceal herDeſigns,the forced herſelf to put 
on an Air of ſomewhat like Eaſe, tho her Mind was la- 
bouring under perpetual Torture and Agitation. She 
was glad to hear him talk of going to Briſtol, as ſhe 
apprehended, in ſo populous a City, ſhe ſhould eaſily 
find Protection; or, at the worſt, could throw her- 
elf upon that of Rutland and the Dutcheſs, if ſhe ſhould 

p | not, 
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not, in their Journey there, be ſo happy as to be over. 
taken or met by her dear Breyfie/d, or to make her 
Eſcape by ſome fortunate Device of her own. Cheſter, 
to improve this new Diſpoſition, ſo apparently in his 
willing Favour, put on all theGaiety he was maſter of, 
and moſt eloquently endeavoured to prove, that Reli- 
gion was a Jeſt and Virtue a Bauble : This was what 
Lucy could not bear, and ſhe thought, the might talk 
in Defence of ſuch reſpected Principles, without in- 
curring any Danger: Her Arguments were ſo forcible, 
on the other Side of the Queſtion, that, convinced, 
tho' not reformed, Cheſter was reduced to the Neceſſi- 
ty of dropping the Argument, ſwearing, that © tho he 
had ſtudied at the Univerſity, and was reckoned no 
bad Scholar, ſhe beat him at his own Weapons,” It 
was late, before he left the unhappy Maid to her own 
mournful RefleQions, Chefter telling her, that he 
would be ſtirring early in the Morning, and deſiring 
her to be ready for her Journey. The Woman of the 
Houſe came to fee if ſhe wanted any Thing, and then 
retiring, the fair Priſoner locked and bolted the Door, 
and looked narrowly about the Room, to ſee if there 
was any private Way or Paſſage, by which this baſe | 
Man might intrude upon her in the Night; and tho' 
ſhe could find nothing of that Kind, ſhe reſolved not 
to go to Bed, and accordingly, rapped in the homely 
Rug that covered it, took up her Seat in an armed 
Chair, that ſtood beſide it. Whilſt Chefter indulged 
his libidinous Ideas upon the Raptures that he imagin- 
ed were preparing for him, and bleſſed hisPerſeverance 
and Contrivance, the lovely Maid wasa Prey to eve- 
ry diſtracting Thought: Her own Danger, the 
Abſence of her dear Breyfield, whoſe Image was ever 
before her, the Grief Mrs. Harris .would feel for 
her Loſs, and the Diſtraction the Tidings of it would 
occaſion her Lover, tore her Breaſt with their bane-, 
ful Force, and Tears inceſſantly ran from her char- 
ming Eyes! But, ah! thou dear Youth, ſhe 
« cryed, thy Lucy will loſe that Life that is only worth 
_ © preſerving for thy beloved Sake, before ſhe will any 


Way 
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Way injure thee, who poſſeſſeſt all her Heart, and 
© haſt left no Room for any other Object.“ She ac- 
cuſed herſelf for thus temporizing with the Villain 
Chefter, and began to think it an Offence againſt that 
pure and ſpotleſs Affedtion that filled her Soul: And 
thus ſhe paſſed the Night in Diſtraction, Wailing and 


* 


Fear, wiſhing, yet, dreading the Approach; of Day, 


that would again preſent to her View, her abhorred 
perſecutor. An hundred Times, in the Wildneſs of 
her Deſpair, ſhe went to the Window, and wiſtfully 
ſurveyed. the Yard ; but it was ſo guarded by Iron 
Bars, and the Height ſo great, as to haffle all Hopes 
of an Eſcape, otherwiſe, her Frenzy was ſo great, 
that ſhe would, perhaps, have loſt her Life; in the At- 
tempt. - Again, ſhe tortured herſelf with the Thought, 
that, as no one was Witneſs to the Outrage lately 
committed upon her, her Friend Mrs. Harris would 
imagine, ſhe had voluntarily abſented herſelf, to e- 
vade her Promiſe of ſeeing her dear Rutland, whoſe: 
Efteem and Regard for her, now, with.its due Weight, 
affected her, and ſhe / feared ſuch a Report made by 
her to Breyfis/d, would alſo ſlill more perplex and 
diſtract that Youth.; But, tho! ſhe knew it not. Mrs. 
Harris had, ere then, received a full. Account of the 
Violence that cauſed her Abſence; for it happened 
that an honeſt Countryman was ſauntring about the 
park Wall, when the Ruffians advanced to the Gate 
of the Garden, but having been threatened by thoſe 
Villains, he went aſide at ſome Diſtance, and, as he 
could not get paſt them to give Intelligence of it to the 
Houſe, contented himſelf with lying under the Park 
Wall, to ſee if he could diſcover what Miſchief they 
intended, and ſoon perceived them return with the 
innocent Lady, and was Witneſs to all that after - 
wards paſſed. As he was on Foot, however, he 
could neither dog them in their Retreat, nor yet a- 
larm the Earl's or Mrs. Harris's Family, Time e- 
nough for her Relief, and therefore, went aſſoon as 
e the Houſe of the latter, and told her what 
ad happened. That good Woman, was quite fran- 
tick when ſhe heard the dreadful Tale, and, in the 


£4 firtt 
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firſt Motions of her Grief and Anguiſh, ſent for the 
Earl's Park Keeper and the reſt of his Servants, and 
ordered them to purſue after the Raviſtiers, giving it as 
her Opinion (for ſhe/remembered'the Story of Cheſter, 
ahd/made no doubt it was a freſh” PtojeA' of that de- 
generate Youth) that they Had carried her on the 
Way-to Cainſbam and ſd either to Bath or Briſtol, 
which put them upon a wrong Purſuit, and they re- 
turned in the Morning, having been able to learn no 
"Tidings of i the Lady or her Enemies, to the grievous 
Difappointment of Mis. Harris, who was incon- 
ſolable, ard ordered them out again, to make dili- 


gent Purſuit every where about the Country, as the 


Releaſe of the Lady if effected, would not fail of 
being well rewarded by their Lord, who was inti- 
mately concerned in therr Succeſs: But they needed 
no Spur to their Diligence, though it again proved 
ſhe was entirely. beleved by all the Earl's Servants. 
Phe crafty Cheſter making no doubt that he ſliould 
be purſued; had gone to this Village, which was 
quite out of the Way either to Bath or Bristol, to 
which eee e. he had determined, however, to 
through Chedre, Arbridge, and ſo by Wrington, 
which he avoided the direct Road, which, not- 
withſtanding Lucy's little Importance, of which he 
had ſo long convmeed himfelf;- he feared would not 
bewithout-Parſuers, or that, he ſfould be encoun- 
tered by her new Lower; than hom he had rather 
ſee: the Devil himſelf: He behaved with tolerable 
Decency the nexi Morning, at Breakfaſt, and deſired 
her, though rather with the Air of a Command than 
a Requeſt, to be ready in an Hour's Time, as he ex- 
pected a Chariot, which he had ſent for from Cherv- 
ton, to convey: her to Briſtol, and added, I pre- 
«: ſure, my little tickliſh Filly, that I may now pre- 
© tend to the fame Honour your Don Quixote enjoy- 
ed, and that you'll permit me to accompany you in 
© the Vehicle? D- it, Pl divert you with an Ac- 
© count of all the fond Girls that have preceded you 
in my Notice—and, pon my Soul, Miſs, you'll 


find, 


* e rerr rr — 


Ss S r 


to Fanny Yielding's, as humble and as ſupple, as 
ſhe departed from it incenſed and haughty.* Luc 


fender, wha, he-concewed, wou ld · do all he cold to 
ſented him as intending the ſame baſe Gratifications 
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find, I have not dealt ungenerouſſy by any of them 
though the World talks ſo ſcandalouſly of my 
Cruelty!' Lay ſignified her Averſion to his Propo- 
ſal, and deſired he would let her ride alone, as ſhe 
ſnould, perhaps, have an Opportunity in the Jour- 
ney, 0 improve the good Opinion, the hoped, the 
had, upon good Grounds, begun to entertain of 
bim. So flattering a Denial had all the Effect that 
ſne deſired or expected, and he readily eonſented to 
her riding alone, and, turning to his Valet, cried, in 
French, There, Scoundrel, did not I tell you, that 
I ſhould, at length, overcome the terrible Virtue of 
this Virago?) — Ay, D—n-me, and will bring her 


bad ſo cunningly and ſo diſdainfully concealed her 
Accompliſhments from Cheſter, that he had not the 
leaſt Suſpicion of her underſtanding French, which, 
however, ſhe ſpoke as readily as her Mether Tongue. 
She ſhuddered at what ſne heard, and ſaid ſofthj/ to 
herſelf, But before thou ſhalt triumph over this 
ſtubborn Virtue, thou ſhalt ſee nie;pierce that vile 
Heart, or the Virago will ſutrender up her Life, 
and think Death the lighteſt Evil.“ | 
The expected Chariot was now arrived, Lucy Was 
put into it, and ſhe ſet out, guarded by Cheſter and 
his Valet, after he had diſcharged the Emiſſaries he 
had employed in this Seizure of the lovely Maid; 
which he did with Profuſion; for he depended, now, 
ſo much upon her Compliance, was ſo lulled into 
Security by the Appearance of Eaſe ſhe put on, and 
was ſo perſuaded that he mould reach the End of his 
Journey without meeting with any Oppoſition, that 
he thought himſelf and Servant a ſufficient Eſcort. 
As he had all along, too, thought of Lucy, as a Girl 
of little Conſequence, if not af mean Bisth, he did 
not now imagine, he ſhould be harraſſed by any great 
Hue and Cry,, nor be purſued, unleſs hy her late De- 
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with bimſelf, In fine, they made fuch Expedition, 
that, by four o'Clock, they entered Briſtol, having 
baited but once by the Way, and ſhe alighted at the 


Door of an handſome Houſe, in a ſpacious Street, 
which ſhe could not recollect, ſhe had ever before 
been in, - A decent looking Gentlewoman came to 
welcome their Arrival, who ſeemed very aſſiduous in 


her Attendance upon the young Lady; but ſo much 


was Lucy prepoſſeſſed by the Notion that all Chefters 


Female Acquaintance were of Tielding's Stamp, that 


ſhe beſtowed little Notice either upon her, or her En- 
deavours to oblige her, and was conducted to an 
Apartment by Chefter and her, without ſaying one 
Word; whence, in a few Minutes after, the Woman 
retired, and he thus addreſſed her: Now, Child, 
* you have reached the End of your Journey, and 


here J have you ſafe. If you are kind and coming, 


* you ſhall not be long confined, for I'll be curſed, if 
I don't long to enjoy your Company at all the bril- 
«* ltant Scenes that Bath and Briſtol can afford, and 
* d—n me, if ſuch à Figure of a Belle, will, or 
can, be ſeen in the Poſſeſſion of any Brother Peer, 
or Rake in the Univerſe. You ſee I have not of- 
fended your nice Prudery, fince I have had you in 
my Power; but now, my little Mignion, Ma chere 
Princeſſe, my Fille de Jeye, I expect you ſhould be 
all Compliance; however, don't take on ſo (ſeeing 
the Tears ſtream down her Cheeks) I'll till over- 
come my Eagerneſs, for a Day or two, upon Con- 


eaſineſs, if any can be poſſibly remaining after 


what I have promiſed you, to any one, but that 
you appear quite happy and contented ; and now, 


for my Condefcenſion, I hope you will not deny 


me one Kiſs.” At this Concluſion, he impudently 


raviſhed a Kiſs from her fair Lips, which, though it 


went like a Dagger to her Heart, ſhe was forced to 


ſhew no Reſentment at, and he left her, whilſt he 
went to dreſs himſelf, with an Intent to viſit ſome Ac- 
quaintance he had in Briſtol. Thus at Liberty, for 


' ſome Minutes, ſhe now reſolved, the very firſt Op- 


portunity, 


dition you make no Attempt to diſcover your Un- 


he had juſt recovered, from an Elopement 
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portunity, to Tilk her Life, rather than not deliver 
herſelf from her Perſecutor, and ſpent that little Time 
in taking a View of ther Priſon ; for it might really be 
called fo, as the Miftreſs of the Houſe had recerved 
ſtrict Orders, not to let her go out, and had been told 
that ſhe was Cheſter's Siſter, (the old n 

had 
made with a Perſon much her Inferior. This Wo- 
man, officiouſly came to drink Tea with her, in her 
Apartment, and Lucy ſoon diſcovered, from her open 
Diſpoſition, all that had been ſaid by Cheer, and, 
upon the Whole, finding Mrs. EA //, for that was. 
her Name, nat to be one of thoſe Ladies that will do 
any Thing for their Superiors, if they are well paid 
for it, but that, ſhe had Abundance of Good-nature 
and Ingenuity, the determined, if ſhe found it neceſ- 
ſary, to let her into the Truth of her Story, and to 
fling herſelf under her Protection, till ſnhe could fend 
to the Dutcheſs of Sf, Who, {he heard, by her, 
was ſtill at Briftel, or to Mrs. Harris for Aſſiſtance, 


thouę h ſhe cbuld reap it from ne Body but the Earl of 


Rutland; for alas! ſhe knew not where her dear Brey- 
field was, though ſhe made no doubt, that ere now, 
he was informed of her Abſenee. Her meditated 
Eſcape ſo employed her Thoughts, that it gave ſome 
pteſent 'T'race to her Sorrows, and ſhe was not a little 
pleaſed to hear from Mrs. Eaßy, that her's, like He- 
peny s, was a Lodging Houſe, and that there reſided 
with her at preſent, an elderly Gentleman, and 2 
young one, Who had, che Morning before, ſet out 
upon an Excurfion into the Country, from which he 
was expected back the next Day. All this gave her 
ſome Comfort, as ſhe thence imagined, that if Mat- 
ters came to the worſt, Chefter could make no At- 
tempt upon her Honour there, when her Cries might 
alarm the Family, and eohvince Mrs. Eußy, chat it 
was not a Siſter that he had expreſſed ſo much Solici- 
tde about. Somewhat relieved by theſe flattering 
Suggeſtions, the converſed with more Freedom, and 
before her Viſiter loft her, had fo prepoffeffed ber in 
der Favour, that ſhe expreſſed Abundance of Friend- 
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ſhip for her. Cbeſter, meeting with ſeveral Rakes of 
his own Stamp, did not return 'till the next Morning, 
and then ſo intoxicated with Liquor, that Mrs. Eaſy 
told her he was gone to Bed, which gave her freſh 
Satisfaction, and ſhe was allowed the Liberty of fit- 
ting in the Parlour with her Landlady, and walkin 

in a little Garden with her, at the Back of the Houſe. 
As they were thus employed, a Window was flun 

up, and an old Gentleman called to Mrs Eaſy, in 
French, which ſhe talked perfectly well, and, as Lucy, 
by that Means, was left to ſaunter alone, ſhe over- 
heard the following Diſcourſe between them, as ſhe 
walked, out of Reſpe&, at the Bottom of the Gar- 
den. Mrs. Eaſy, Ipreſume, you have got a fair 
Boarder there, ſays this Gentleman, and 
ſuch a one as will do you a great deal of Honour! 
Heavens! was ever ſuch a Beauty ſeen before? 1 
s proteſt, old as I am, ſhe warms my Heart: Pray 
* Madam, could I not get you to introduce me to 
that lovely Creature's Acquaintance?'ꝰ' Why, my 
Lord,“ Mrs. Eaſy replied, I don't know whether! 
dare; for her Brother has ordered, nay, poſitively 
injoined me, to keep a ſtrict Eye over her, and deſires 
no Perſon may ſee her. It ſeems ſhe has run away 
* from her Friends, who, by ſome Words the Gen- 
* tleman let fall, muſt be noble: Truly, as you 
« you fay, Sir, ſhe is the moſt heavenly Creature 1 
ever ſet my Eyes on, and ſo ſweet tempered, ſo wit- 
ty, that you would bleſs yourſelf! I ſuppoſe ſome 
« favoured Lover is the Cauſe of that Melancholy 
that hangs upon her, and clouds thoſe lovely Eyes. 
I I thought he was not her Inferior, I aſſure your 


* Lordſhip, I have conceived ſuch an Eſteem for her, 


that my Doors ſhould be open to her Eſcape di- 
* rectly. Her Brother was out all Night, came Home 
very much out of Order, and is gone to Bed, where, 
I dare fay, he will continue till Night, if not till 
the next Morning, and therefore, if your Lordſhip 
will ſpend an Hour with us, I believe your Com- 
+ pany will be very agreeable, and, as I fancy, ſhe 


+* underſtands 
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« underſtands no French, I ſhall have the Pleaſure of 
« interpreting between you.“ Ahl Mrs. Eaſy,” the 
old Gentleman returned, I feel myſelf greatly af- 
* fected with the Sight of that Lady il had a Daugh- 
ter, long ſince in Heaven, of whom ſhe is the very 
Picture, and that Likeneſs, as it ſtruck me the Mi- 
* nute I ſaw her through my Window, has excited 
« theſe Enquiries, and my Deſire to be admitted to 
pay my Compliments to her. I am every Day 
' torturing my ſelf, becauſe I did not ſhew Affection e- 
« nough to my departed Child, who died in a foreign 
Land; though in the Arms of a dear Friend. This 
« young Lady has awakened all my Love for her, 
and I cannot help accepting your Offer, with an 
« unaccountable Gladneſs. I'll wait upon you in 
Half an Hour, if you will prepare her to receive 
« my Visi.“ 

LUCY, was greathy and unaccountably moved at 
what the old Gentleman ſaid, and delighted with his 
Intention to ſee her. At once, ſhe reſolved to fling 
herſelf at the Feet of this Nobleman, for ſo ſhe 
thought he might be, by the Epithet of Lord, which 
Mrs. Eaſy made uſe of; before that Gentlewoman, 
diſcloſe her Situation, and beg their Protection, till 
ſhe ſent to Mrs Harris, and informed her where 
ſhe was. And 'tis impoſſible to deſcribe the Joy this 
Reſolution inſpired into her Boſom. 

Mrs. Eaſy, ſoon after joined her, informed her of 
what ſhe knew as well before, and was charmed with 
the Readineſs ſhe ſhewed to oblige her. They went 
into the Parlour in a few Moments, and were ſoon 
Joined by their Viſitor, who appeared to be a tall, 
handſome Gentleman, though very infirm, and Lucy 
viewed him with a ſurprizing Veneration, which diſ- 
played itſelf in her Behaviour to him ſo much, that 
he could ſcarce refrain from Tears. After ſome Com- 
pliments, he deſired Mrs. Eafy to acquaint her how 
much concerned he was, that he could not converſe 
with her in Engliſh, of which he had but an imper- 
tet Knowledge, and to make known to her the Plea- 
ſure he had in ſeeing her, from her amazing Likeneſs 
to 
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to his late Daughter; and how afflicted he was to oh. 
ſerve ſo much Melancholy dwell in her lovely Face. 
But nothing could equal their Surprize and Aſtoniſh- 
ment, when, burſting into Tears, and flinging her. 
elf, with a diſordered Action, at his Feet, ſhe thus 


addreſſed him in the ſame Language and with an Ele. 
gance of Expreſſion altogether admirable. * Oh! 


my Lord, you fee before you, one of the moſt un- 
deſervedly unfortunate of her whole Sex Kind 
Sir, hear my diſaſtrous Story with Patience and 
* Goodneſs, and, by the Memory of that dear 
Daughter, I conjure you to afford me your Protec- 
tion againſt the vileſt of Wretches, Who has vio- 
* Jently hurried me from my Friends, and intends to 
uſe me in the moſt cruel and baſe Manner! Hea- 
ven ſeems to point you out to me for my Relief! Alas 
I feared, that every Body under this Roof was an 
Accomplice of my Perſecutor, and, terrified and 
threatened as I have been, I dared not utter my 

Complaints. But, Bleſſed be almighty Goodneſs! 
I have met, in your Lordſhip, and this worthy 
Gentlewoman, Perſons that have juft Notions of 
Honour and Virtue, and whoſe Hearts are ſenſible 
of the amiable Duties due to their Fellow Crea- 
* tures! Here her Tears choaked her Utterance, 
whilſt herAuditors were inſenſibly won already to her 
Party, and the old Gentleman, raiſing her tenderly 
from her ſupplicating Poſture, cried, © My deareſt 
Child, compoſe yourſelf a little, and depend upon 
it, ſuch an Intereſt you have already in this Breaſt, 
* that I will be your warm and faithful Friend, and 
von ſhall ſuffer no Injury under this Roof. If you 
* have ſuffered any Injuſtice or Injury, I will fee you 
* Tighted, and the Wretch that has abuſed you, 
treated with proper Severity. Riſe, my Love, I 
. 
* 
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can't account for it you are as dear to me, already, 


as if you was my own Daughter. Alas! I had 
And, perhaps, the 


one.—but ſhe is no more! 


alſo ſuffered! Oh! my Angel, who art ſo much the 
Picture of that lovely Creature—by her Memory, 
which is now ſo ſacred with me, once more 1 _ 

« mile 
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© miſe thee to ſee all thy Wrongs redreſſed.“ He 
could not refrain from Tears, whilſt he ſaid theſe 
Words, and was joined by Mrs. 0 in the mourn- 
ful Concert. Emboldened by ſuch Kindneſs, ſuch 
affectionate Expreſſions, the charming Creature ſeat- 
ed herſelf beſide him, and thus continued her Com- 
plaint: Gracious Heaven! how is your Providence 
* manifeſted to me! Oh! Sir! Madam! the baſe Man 
« who holds me in Bondage, is of a Rank that ſhould 
' ſhame him at committing Crimes that are a Diſ- 
grace to human Nature. He accidentally ſet Eyes 
' upon me, in London, ſome Time ago, and ever 
© ſince has proved a villainous Perſecutor, and an E- 
' nemy to my Peace, I was attacked by him, on the 


| © Road to Cainſham, where he accidentally met me, 


and, but for a noble Youth, whom Providence, at 


* that dreadful Moment, raiſed up to my Aſſiſtance, 


* would have perpetrated the greateſt of Crimes. Not 
content with the Correction he then underwent, he 
* mean]y, with three or four Ruffians, ſeized me in 
* the Garden of a Friend I was upon a Viſit to, and 
' threatens me with the worſt Uſage that a Woman 
can poſſibly receive, I am allowed only two Days, 
before he puts his brutal Purpoſe in Execution: 
Judge then, my Lord, the Terror, the Horror, 
that muſt impreſs my Soul; thus diſtant from my 


Friends, and in the dreaded Power of this vile 
Man, whom they called Lord Cheſter. Oh! Sir, 


© if ever Virtue was dear to you, if ever your Heart 
felt the Warmth of Benevolence, be my Guard 
and my Refuge, from the Danger I ſo much appre- 
hend. I will ſend then to ſome Friends that are of 
no little Conſideration, and who will aſſiſt me to 
« diſcharge ſo invaluable an Obligation, with the 
* moſt grateful Returns. Unhappy as I am at pre- 


* ſent, there are Perſons in the World, who have the 


tendereſt Affection for me, and are now, no doubt, 
involved in the Depth of Miſery on my Account. 


| © You, Madam, will have the ſupreme Delight of 


6 ſuccouring diſtreſſed Innocence, of behaving like 


* yourſelf, agreeable to the Generoſity of your 
| | Mind, 
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Mind, and thoſe gentle Qualities J have obſerved in 


you, and Idare promiſe you a Reward equal or ſy. 


; perior to any Recompence you can expect from the 
degenerate Cheſter, who, I am certain, could never 


have induced, you to favour his Caufe, but by the 


* falſeſt Pretences. Oh! Heavens, is it poſſible, that 


* ſuch Baſeneſs ſhould long go unpuniſhed——have 


vou not reſerved in the Stories of your righteous 
Vengeance, a Puniſhment adequate to ſuch Crimes! 
Will you abandon Innocence to the Spoil and Ruin 
of the Deſtroyer! Forbid the impious Thought! 
No, I ſee, you have, already, melted theſe. gene- 


© rous Perſons in my Favour, for which, thus proſ- 
© trate before you, I adore your inconceivable Good. 


« neſs.” | : | | 
If, before, her weeping Auditors were ſo much 

prepoſſeſſed in her Favour, this Apoſtrophe, pro- 

nounced by thoſe beautiful Lips with a moſt ſolemn 


and affecting Emphaſis, the Proftration ſhe threw 
| herſelf into, the Tears that fell from her fine Eyes, 


and the univerſal Agitation ſhe was in, finiſhed her 


ſo-· much - deſired Conqueſt. Her Protector, whoſe 
Heart felt the Force of all ſhe uttered, raiſing her 
once more from her ſuppliant Poſt ure, and with an in- 


voluntary Motion, claſping her. 10 his. Boſom, made 


the following Reply. * Lovely Creature, Delight of 


every Eye, that but once looks upon thee! Be al- 
ſured that my Life, my Fortune, my Friends, my 
Intereſt, ſhall all be employed to protect thee, and 
to redreſs thy Wrongs. Obdurate as this Breal 
has been, almoſt a Stranger to the ſoft Impreſſions 
of Humanity, a Tyrant to my Family, at once the 
Sight of thee, and the Knowledge of thy Misfor- 
* tunes, have ſmoothed my rugged Temper. Oh! 
porn to inſpire the gentleſt, the kindeſt Sentiments, 
I feel I am entirely devoted to thy Service. Ibis 
Gentlewoman will aid me in my Purpoſes for thy 
* Benefit, and we ſhall perhaps be joined by a wor- 
* thy, generous Youth, therein, who lodges under 
* this Roof, and who will, ere Night, I hope, be 
here, to aſſiſt us! It is impoſlible for me to _ 
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for the Tenderneſs I have entertained' for thee ! 


* an Opportunity to £9 amongſt my Friends, and 


require. Mrs. Eaſy expreſſed her Approbation of 


every, Thing 


„„ 


from Mrs, 


and 
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and went out on his deſigned Viſits, to beg theAſlif.- 
ance of his Friends, leaving Lucy, ina much happier 


State of Mind, than ſhe was when he found her 


When ſhe was alone, ſhe indulged all that Gratitude 
which overflowed her Soul, to that good Providence, 
which, had, once more, raiſed up, ſo miraculouſly, 
Friends, in her Adverſity Ting poſing Neceſſity: 
And ſhe begged, with a Fervency of Devotion, the fu- 
ture Interpoſition of the ſame juſt and wiſe Being in 
her Favour. Oh! Father of Mercies.” this lovely 
Saint cried, * Thou who knoweſt the Secrets of all 
Hearts, and from whoſe Eyes nothing can be con- 
«"cealed! If. any ſinful Inclination, any impure 
Thought was. ever harboured in this Breaſt, that 
could provoke, thy righteous Judgments, I ſhould 
not dare with ſuch Confidence to throw myſelf thus 
| before the Throne of thine abundant Mercy I be- 
ſeech thee of thy infinite Goodneſs and Compaſ- 
ſion, Oh! gracious and Dinant, holieſt and beſt 
of Beings! to aſſwage the Malice of ür ere 
n id ele T7930 CT. eee 2 
ed. yet bitter Enemy. eftore me, oh, God! to 
* my. mourning Friends—tq, Peace and Content of 
„Mind, to Safety and to myſelf! I bow myſelf with 
due Submiſſion to the Afflictions thou haſt been 
© pleaſed to ſuffer me to endure! but oh! grant that 
© the Meaſure of them may be now full! Regard the 
Integrity of my Heart, and let the Innocence of my 
 A&tions plead in my Behalf) Cast forth, in my In. 
| | | how. wonderfu! 


WJ}: WPt:2 6) 1 91 ; Pe 8 48 * 
fancy to the Merty of Strangers, 


« was.my Preſervation! Oh! moſt excellent and ex- 
« alted Being, do not abandon me then, in my pre- 
« ſent Diſtreſs! Bleſs thoſe Means that ſhall be made 
© uſe of to extricate me from it, and thoſe Inſtru- 
© ments who may now be employed for that Purpoſe! 
And oh! be pleaſed to calm the Sorrows of that 
« virtuous Man to whom, in thy Preſence, I have fo 
< ſolemnly vowed my Affection]. Bleſs him in all his 
«Deſigns, and, grant I may once more behold his 
Face, once more meet his endearing Countenance, 
© and that we may be mutually happy here, and fi- 
« nally rejoice in thy Preſence, Where there is Fulneſs 
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+ of Joy and Pleaſures: for evermore.” Thus did the 
delightful Creature pour forth her Soul before that 
Governor of the Univerſe, whoſe Ears are ever open, 
to the Supplications of the Good and Virtuous. 
Meantime, being now towards Evening, Cheſter had 
awakened from his drunken Sleep, and tottered from 
his own Chamber to that in which he remembered he 
left Lucy, which were both in one Stair Cafe, and not 
contiguous to the Apartment ſhe was now fecurely 
placed in, the former being at the Front, and the o- 
ther at the Back of the Houſe: His heated Imagina- 
tion ran ſo much on the Joys ſhe' had, as he ſuppoſed, 
in Store for him, that he reſolved that very Moment 
to bear down all Oppoſition, and to revel in thoſe 
Delights, which ſhe only was capable of beſtowing. 
When he came to the Chamber, however, and 
found it was vacant, and that, after calling feveral 
Times upon her, no Anſwer was made, he muttered 
out a String of Oaths, and rang the Bell with ſuch 
Violence as alarmed the whole Houſe. Preſently up 
ran two of Mrs: Eafy's Servants ; but he had not ſo 
well recovered the Uſe of his Tongue, and was too 
much overcome with Anger, tho' yet he knew not 
bow much Ground he had for it, for them to under- 
ſtand what he ſaid. He damned them, and bid them 
ſend up their Miſtreſs, who, by this Time, coneety- 
ing how Matters. went, ventured up Stairs, and aſked 
him very.calmly, what was the Reaſon of his Diſor- 
der, and Where the Lady was? Looking curiouſſy a- 
round the Room, and opening every Cloſet, with a 
ſeeming Inclination of making a diligent Seareh after 


ber : And when ſhe had ſo done, ſhe ſtood with a- Kind 


of Aſtoniſnment in her Pace, whieh was very well 


counterfeited, as expecting from Cheſter a Diſcloſure 


of all this Myſtery. That Brute was ſome Minutes 
before his Choler and the Fumes of his late Debauch 
would permit him the Uſe of Speech, and then he bel- 
lowed out: Run, D—n you, every Way! Seek all 
* 'over the Houſe after this little, hypocritical, cun- 
ning 'B—ht—G—d d—n you; Mrs. Modeſty, if 


* you don't give me an Account of her ſpeedily, ll 
| 25 Aa 99. 
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« ſet Fire to your Houſe, and fling you into the 
Flames! D—n me, don't you know, that I'm a Peer 
of the Realm?—T1! be the Ruin of you by Gd. 
The Servants, aided by his own, went thro” all the 
Apartments that were in that Flight of Stairs and 
open, and returned, gaping and ſtaring at each other, 
when Cheſter, perceiving they came back without her, 
redoubled his Oaths and his Curſes, like a true Son of 
Satan, and uſed ſuch coarſe and opprobrious Language 


to Mrs. Eaſy, that, at length, her Patience was quite 


exhauſted, and ſhe very ſmartly anſwered, © Peer of 
the Realm, truly! why, the loweſt, meaneſt Wretch 
in Briſtol is hardly a Match for your Lordſhip! 
Pray, my Lord, if it does not make you bluſh to be 
called fo, what Power have you or I, to abridge the 
Liberty of the young Lady you talk of? Are we 
not in a Land of Liberty? And can a Subject be 
detained Priſoner, without a legal Warrant for fo 
doing ? Be ſhe your Siſter, or even your Wife, I am 
. ſure I have no Authority to reſtrain her: And, I will 
ſoon make you ſenſible, that J am not the vile Crea- 
ture your licentious Tongue takes ſuch Freedoms 
with. A pretty Gentleman, indeed! who can leave 
his Siſter, and debauch himſelf for a whole Night, 
and expect that every Body ſhould keep Watch and 
Ward for him! I aſſure you, Sir, I ſhall bring you 
to a proper Explanation, for this Attack upon my 
Character, before my Family and Servants, and 
ſince you threaten to lay my Houſe in Flames, and 
to deſtroy my Life, it is proper I ſhould endeavour 
to ſecure em from any villainous Attempt you may 
make upon either. Go, John, turning to one of 
the Servants, © Go to the Conſtable—l have, thank 
« God, many Friends, of equal, if not ſuperior Rank 
to Lord Cheſter, who will not ſuffer me to be thus 
< abuſed—and I will exact ſuch Amends as the Law 
has provided for me. Pray, my Lord, how came 
vou by this young Lady? If T am-rightly informed, 
vou ſtole her violently from the Houſe of a Rela- 
tion. But, you are now, my Lord, in the City of 
s Briflel, and not back'd with a-Parcel of Ruffians, 

Bn x upon 
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upon a bye Road, way-laying and abuſing the In- 
© nocent and Helpleſs! If you have any Pretences to 
the Lady, if you have any Love for her, are theſe 
the Methods to be taken to prove the one, or to 
« diſplay the other? For God Sake, Sir, confider, 
* thatin the End, you will bring yourſelf into a Di- 
* lemma, that all your Fortune will be inſufficient to 
* relieve you from. By what I can underſtand, the 
young Gentlewoman is not without Friends, that 
vill be able to bring your Lordſhip to condign Pu- 
* niſhment, for every Thing that you have, or may 


be tempted to execute againſt her. She is a lovely 


Creature, and the Pattern of Goodneſs and Sweet- 
* neſs, and, I apprehend, not formed to be the Sacri- 
* fice to your ill Uſage or your Luſt. I dare ven- 
ture to ſay, that ſhe is, before now, ſafely lodged 
' from any of your Devices, and if you ſtay long 
enough, will flaſh ſuch Conviction in =—_ Face, 
that you will be ready to fly in your Turn, if I 
' ſhould permit you to do ſo, after having fo good a 
« Cauſe to detain you, But I ſhall have, however, 
* ſo much Reſpect for your Quality, if you leave my 
* Houſe quietly, as to excuſe your Behaviour and 
* your Threats, and you have nothing farther to do, 
* than to pay me for the Trouble you have cauſed me, 
and to quit my Houſe directly; for here, you ſhall 
not ſtay any longer. My Dwelling is neither the 
H. irbour for Riot and Drunkenneſs, nor a Brothel 
* for your vile Purpoſes.” | 
Stung to the Quick by this ſpirited and juſt Rebuke, 
Chefter ſtood ſtaring at her, for ſome Minutes, nor 
knew how to frame a Reply. The Freedom of 
Speech, Mrs. Eaſy had exerciſed, the many Truths 
ſhe had uttered, which he knew ſhe could hear from 
no one but Lucy, quite diſconcerted him, and he had 
Senſe enough remaining, to know that he had acted 
and talked to this Gentlewoman in a Manner not at 
all juſtifiable. It had been the Unhappineſs of this 
Coxcomb of a Peer, to think every Perſon his Infe- 
rior, and to meaſure their Conſciences by their Situa- 
tion, Uſed to be obeyed and flattered by People of 
Aaz Mrs. 


* 
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Mrs. Eafy's Profeſſion, he was aſtoniſhed, that the 
Miſtreſs of a Lodging Houſe ſhould dare to treat 
him with ſuch Plainneſs and Familiarity. He thought 
roper, therefore, to ſoften his Tone, and to be 
— 2 for his Rudeneſs, and he uſed all the Arts, and 
the Rhetorick he was Maſter of, to get from her an 
Account of the Place Lucy had retired to; but in 
vain. He promiſed her Mountains of Gold for the 
Intelligence, as he plainly perceived the lovely Crea- 
ture had won her over to her Party, and did not 
doubt but ſhe was privy to her Eſcape. When he 
found all would have no Effect, he curſed her, him- 
felf, and all Mankind, and retiring from the Houſe, 
vowed a ſevere Revenge ; which ſhe ſmiled at, and, 
dropping a low Courteſy, ſhut the Door upon this 
moſt valiant Hero, bleſſing her Stars, that ſhe had fo 
rid her Houſe of him. 

CHESTER, retreated to a Tavern in the Neigh - 
bourhood, and ſummoned all his Rake-Hell Com- 
222 together, telling them of the Treatment he 

ad met with, and threatening the worſt of Re- 
venges on the Head of Mrs. EA. But they did not 
ſeem over fond of engaging in any of his hot-headed 
Exploits in Briſtal. However, as he, at once, con- 
ceived, that ſhe was ſent back again to Mrs. Harris's, 
they reſolved to accompany him there, and aſſiſt him 
in again 2 this cunning Harlot, as they 
wantonly ſtiled her, and, ordering their Horſes, the 
Viſcount D*Ewreux, the Baronet and their Servants, 
with two or three more of the ſame Stamp, mounted 
and galloped out of the City, without any further 
Premeditation. | 

They came to the Hamlet near the Earl of Rat- 
lands Seat, that Night about twelve o'Clock, and a- 
| lighted at the Houſe where Chefer had lain concealed 
before his laſt Attempt upon Lucy. They then diſ- 
patched, late as it was, one of their Servants, to re- 
connoitre Mrs. Harris's, who returned in about an 
Hour, with the very Account theſe wife People might 
have expected, that there was no Body ftirring there, 
no Light to be perceived, and that the Family eue. 

; burie 


1. 
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buried in a profound Repoſe. They determined, then, 


to defer the Execution of their Project till the next 
Morning, which was no leſs than entering the Houſe, 
wi ts armis, in Search of the fair Fugitive, and to 
knock out the Brains of all that ſhould oppoſe them. 

It is now proper to return to the generous Breyfeld. 
That amorous Youth had, upon his Departure from 
Mrs. Harris's, bent his Courſe towards Bath, where 
his Father and ſome other Friends were: Happy inthe 
Idea, that he had left the Delight of his Soul in per- 


fect Safety, and indulging his raptured Thoughts on 


thoſe matchleſs Beauties and Perfections that had cap- 
tivated his Heart. ' Here he was obliged to comply 
with the Deſires of his Friends, who ſtaid him for 
the Remainder of the Week: But the Delights and 
Diverſions of that charming Place; were all dull and 
inſipid, in the Abſence of the Object of his Paſſion, 
and he was ſo viſibly altered, and ſought Solitude ſo 
much, that his Father was greatly alarmed at it. He 
made Shift to get from Bath, however, on the Morn- 
ing of the Day in which his Lucy had been carried a- 
way from! Mrs. Harris's, but meeting with ſome 
Gentlemen of his Acquaintance upon the Road, was 
detained by them, notwithſtanding his Eagerneſs to 
ſee her, and did not arrive at the deſired Spot till the 
next Day at Noon. It is hardly to be conceived, 
what a baneful Effect, the melancholy Things he re- 
ceived from the old Gentlewoman had upohꝭ this ten- 


der and faithful Lover. He (alternately rav'd, wept, 


and appeared in ſuch a State of Diſtractien, that 
Mrs. Harris was afraid of the Conſequences, and o- 
bliged to give ſome Truce to her own Sorrow, to en- 
deavour to calm his Tranſperts and ſooth his Anguiſh. 
On this Occaſion, | ſhe did not conceal any Particular 
that related to the charming Maid, and Breyfield 
heard with a-pleaſed Admiration how dear ſhe was to 
a Nobleman, for whom he had ever had the moſt ex- 
ceſſive Regard. * Ah, | he - eried, and is this So- 
* vereign of my Affections, this dear Creature, is ſhe 
ſo near to my deareſt Friend! Delightful Thought! 


Oft has that Companion of my Dangers, talked 
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* with paternal Tenderneſs of this accompliſhed 
Fair? Amazing Goodneſs of Providence, that J 
© ſhould be able to inſpue her Boſom with Sentiments 
in my Favour! Oh! let us loſe no precious Time; 
© but follow theſe Villains, and give them that Py. 
* niſhment, their Crimes deſerve! He could hardly 
be perſuaded to tarry till three or four of the Eatt's 
Servants joined him, and, not doubting but it was 
Chefter who had been guilty of this freſh Inſult, vow- 
ing be would prevent by his Death, his giving her 
any future Diſturbance. Mrs. Harris was too much 
diſordered by the Grief and the Uneaſineſs of her 
Mind, to underſtand, or to have her Curioſity ex- 
cited to know the Meaning of Breyfeld's firſt Expreſ- 
ſions; and, in Hopes he wonld prove more fortunate 
than her former Purſuers, did all ſhe could to get his 
Attendants together. As. it happened, the Earl of 
Rutland had not been ever from Briſtol ſince Lucy was 
taken away, and ſhe yet wiſhed for the Merit of re- 


ſtoring his charming Maid to his Embraces. She 


recollected all the providential Eſcapes dug had ex- 
perienced from the Hands of her Enemies, and, tho 
ſo.exceedingly diſtreſſed, did not forego her Confi- 
dence in the Goodnefs of Heaven: Therefore, ſhe 
had not diſpatched a Meſſenger to Briſtol, to acquaint 
his Lordſhip with the dreadful Tidings, waiting for 
Advice from Lucy of the Place of her Detention, not 
doubting that ſhe would contrive the firſt Opportunity 
to write or {end to her for Relief. 
Full 

Author of all his Woe, Byeyfeld and his Attendants, 
conſiſting, of his own Servants, and three of the 
Earl's, bent their Way tewards Cainſbam, not being 
able to perſuade himſelf but that they had taken the 
Route to Briſtol with her, where there was the beſt 
Opportunity of putting any villainous Defign in Ex- 
ecution, againſt Innocence and Virtue, and where 
the Crowd and Hurry of Buſineſs might beſt ſecure 
the Perpetrators thereof from Puniſhment. Every 
Pace he went, the Tears trickled down his manly 
Cheeks; oft he ſmote his generous Boſom, which 


ſwelled 


* 


of a determined Reſolution to facrifice tbe 
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{welled wich inexpreſſible Anguiſh, and as eft invoked 


the Aid of Providence in his Attempt to recover the 
| Miſtreſs of his Affections. When he refleQed upon 
the Inſults and Abuſes the tender, lovely Creature 


might be, at that Moment, ſubject to, his Soul ſhrunk 
within him, at the dreadful — and he broke 
out into ſuch freſh Sallies of deſpairing Frenzy as 
even terrified his Companions. Whatever a fond 
Lover could endure under fuch cruel Doubts and 
Fears, as muſt aſſail his Mind in ſuch a Situation, was 
felt by this generous Youth : And when, after tiring: 


their Horſes, they could yet get no Tidings of what 


they fo eagerly ſought, his Spirits funk, and he was 
ready to pierce himſelf with his Sword, and finiſh all 
his Miſeries at once. Happily, in their ſecond Day's 
Purſuit, they put up to bait their jaded Beaſts, at a 
Publick Houſe at Brockley, a Place near the Edge of 
Broadwell Downs, and whilſt the Colonel was walk- 


ing in the Yard, and muſingly indulging the Melan- 


choly that oppreſſed his Soul, he, by Accident, lift- 


ing up his Eyes, perceived a Man upon the Road, in 


a Livery, that he knew too well to miſtake, having 
ſo much Cauſe to remember it ever fince he farft reſ- 
cued his Lucy, and was ſure belonged to Lord Cheſter. 
He heſitated not a Moment what to do, but running 
with more Swiftneſs than his late Fatigue, on any o- 
ther Occaſion, would have permitted him, he feized 
the Bridle of the Fellow's Horſe, before he was a+ 
ware, and cried out, * Viltain, I know thee to be 
one of Lord Chefter's Vaſſals. Tell me, where 
' thy infamous Maſter is now to be met with, and 
where he has, I ſuppoſe by the Aſſiſtance of you 
and other Raſcals like yourſelf, conveyed the young 
Lady he has lately ſtolen away? The ro, 
vho immediately recollected the Colonel, 
of thoſe he had the Week before fo roughly — 
Hat, a Piſtol at his Head, was ready to fall from his 
through Apprehenſion of his immediate Dan- 
ger, and — with a trembling Voice, a cold 
dweat bedewing him all over: * For God Sake, 
Ser, {pare my 1. P11 tell you all I know. ow 
0 but 
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but a Servant, and obliged to obey my Maſter; 

* Orders—but Pl faithfully inform you of every 

Thing.“ Breyfield upon this fair Promiſe, led his 

Captive towards the Houſe, and then ordering him ta 

diſmount, had him conducted into a Room, where 

he commanded him afreſh, to anſwer his Queſtions, 

declaring that, if he found he trifled with him, he 
would directly put him to Death. The Fellow, aw. 
ed by theſe Threats, told him, that the young Lady 
had been carried to Briſtol, to the Houſe of one Mrs. 
Eaſy, from whence ſhe had made her Eſcape : That, 
thereupon his Mafter and fome others, ſuſpecting ſhe 
had returned to the Place from whence he had taken 
her, had purſued after her ; but, on that very Morn- 
ing, having undoubted Intelligence, that the had not 
been again at Mrs. Harris's, they had ſet off for 
Briſtol, believing ſhe muſt ſtill be in that City, and 
determined to uſe every Means to find her: That 
however, they had divided themſelves, and all taken 
different Routs, to ſee, if they could diſcover her any 
where in bheir Way back, and that, in the Execution 
of his Share of the Commiſſion, he had thus fallen 
into the Colonel's Hands. It was well,“ added the 
Fellow, that the young Lady was not at Mrs. Har- 
riss, for had ſhe been there, it was reſolved, as 
- * ſoon as Night came on, to ſet Fire to the Houſe 
and carry her off, if it colt ever ſo much Bloodſhed. 
No Satisfaction could equal that of Breyfield, when 
he was certified his Miſtreſs had got out of Chefter's 
Hands. His Tranſports of Joy were almoſt as in- 
ſupportable as thoſe of his Grief had been, and were 
ſtill increaſed, when the Servant aſſured him; that 
though he knew his Maſter intended to debauch her, 
yet he had, as far as he was a Witneſs of what paſ- 
ſed, behaved to her to the Time of her Eſcape, with 
a great deal of Complaiſance: That Miſs was, alt 
the Way to Bri/tol, buried in a profound Melancholy, 
and the Tears often ſtood, he could perceive, in her 
Eyes. The Fellow concluded, Sir, I muſt own, I 
* was ſtruck with the Greatnefs of my Crime, in 
being aſſiſtant to my Lord, in ſuch an Attempt, — 
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often wiſhed it had been in my Power to promote 
' her Eſcape from him; but I was too narrowly 
« watched, and I knew his Lordſhip's Temper too 
« well, not to apprehend, that he would have ſtopped 
© at nothing to take Revenge upon me. However, 
«* worthy Sir, you have me now under Reftraint, and 
may diſpoſe of me as you pleaſe. I will conduct 
you to Mrs. Eaſy's, or wherever elſe you think pro- 
« per; and, by my Readineſs, prove that I am not ſo 
much a Villain, as you may ſuppoſe me to be. 
The Colonel accepted of his Offer, being reſolved to 
make Briſtol his next Stage, and now, that he was aſ- 
ſured his Charmer was not in the Hands of his infa- 
mous Rival, determined to go at a flower Rate, to 
give Time for him and his Companions to be at Briſ- 
to] before him, where he reſolved to have them all ſe- 
cured, and brought to Juſtice, or to puniſh the Vil- 
lainy of Chefter with his own Hand. Sure,“ he 
cried, to himſelf, I need be under no further Appre- 
henſions for thy Safety, thou lovely Creature! No, 
* wherever thou art, thou wilt find Protection! 
« Thoſe charming Eyes, that/penetrate every Heart. 
that melodious Voice, will plead for thee, and ſe- 
cure the deareſt of her Sex from freſh Inſult: Surely 


| * there are no more Cbeſters in the World!—lI am 


willing to perſuade myſelf, that thou art ſtill under 
' the hoſpitable Roof of this good Mrs. Eaſy, or in 
* ſome Place of Repoſe that ſhe can direct me to! 


Ah! my delightful Maid, when will our Sufferings 


be at an End.“ Thus he endeavoured to comfort 
himſelf, for the little Time the Horſes were baiting, 
though his Impatience made him think every Minute 


| an Ape, and, at length, they ſet out, keeping the 


Priſoner in the midſt of them; and jogging on an 
eaſy Trot, they, in ſomewhat more than an Hour, 
got to their Journey's End. The Colonel, in Com- 


paſſion to poor Mrs. Harris, had diſpatched one of 
the Earl's Servants, from Brockley, with the Sub- 


ſtance of the Intelligence he had received, and in- 
formed her, he hoped ſoon to bring her lovely Viſiter 
once more to her Embraces. It was juſt Duſk —_— 
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they entered Briſtol, and the Colonel and his Atter- 
dants having alighted at the firſt Inn, he thought pro. 
per to ſend a Servant of the Earl's, to the Street where 
Mrs Eafy dwelt, which was in the Neighbourhood, 
to obſerve if any of Cheſter's People were then about, 
or to get News if they had been there before, whilſt 
he kept that noble Ruffian's Servant a Priſoner in the 


Room with him: However, there ſeemed now, little 


Occaſion, to watch him, as he ſeemed to be pleaſed 
with his Detention, and to have, naturally, a great 
mary good Qualities. | 

The Servant returned in about an Hour, with Ad- 
vice that no ſuch Perſons had been ſeen in Mrs. Eaſy's 
Neighbourhood, and that all ſeemed very quiet at her 
Houſe. *-In returning back, Sir, however, the 
Servant continued, * I met the very Perſons we are 
in Search of, juſt at the Entrance of this Street 
They ſeemed very much tired, and were curling 
themſelves and their bad Fartune, at a ſtrange Rate. 
Willing to know, that I was not miſtaken, I dog- 
ged thein to a Tavern in the next Street, where 
their Servants took their Horſes, and they ſeeming]y 
intended to ſtay for ſome Time. As Goa as they 
were houſed, I called for Half a Pint of Wine, 
and, upon Enquiry, was convinced, that two of 
them were Lord Chefter and Lord D'Ewreux, and 
that they intended to ſtay there all Night,” Brey- 
field, upon hearing ſach agreeable Tidings, was like 
a Man tranſported, for ſome Minutes; but, when he 
began to be calm, he ſeriouſly entered upon the Con- 
ſideration of what he had next to do. Vile as Cbe/- 
ter was, and infamous as his Actions were, Breyfield 
thought it was beneath him to take any direct Advan- 
tage that the Law had put into his Hands, and that it 
much more ſuited his Honour, his Veneration for his 
charming Lucy. and the Height of his Affection, to 
puniſh with his own Hand the Injuries they had mu- 
tually received, than to wait ſuch a flow and ſuch a 
ſafe Redreſs, which would, he imagined, appear like 
endeavouring to ſkreen himſelf from Danger. Again, 


as his Fair One was not now in Chefter's Clutches, s 
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ke attacked him in a publick Manner, he might be 
prought himſelf into a Dilemma, and become appa- 
rently culpable in the Eyes of the Publick. *Tis 
rue, he had little or no Notion that Chefter would 
dare to give him a genteel Satisfaction; but he did 
not know but his Companions might, and therefore, 
he refolved to diſpatch his Servant with a Billet to 
them, conceived in proper Terms, and addreſſed to 
them all. If any of them accepted his Challenge, 
his Honour was ſaved, and his Reſentment gratified, 
orif they all declined it, he then could with Reaſon 
and without any Impeachment of his Bravery, put 
the Warrant in Execution, which was granted by Sir 
James Dancer. Thus reſolved, he permitted Cheſter's 
captive Servant, to depart to his Maſter, with a Pro- 
miſe not to reveal his Detention or what had happened; 
but to ſay he had loſt his Way. He alſo made him 
promiſe to give Notice, if they prepared to leave the 
City, which the Colonel apprehended they would at- 
tempt to do, rather than fight. If he proved faith- 
ful, that Gentleman engaged to reward him hand- 
ſomely, and take him into his Service. The Letter 
he wrote was of the following Tenor. 


To the Right Honourable the Lords Cheſter and 
D'Evreux, Tc. 


W Lords, 


HHO your late Behaviour is far from intitling 

you to the. Civilities otherwiſe due to your 
Rank, and calls for Puniſhment from other Hands 
than mine: Yet conſidering you may report a Want 
of Courage in me, for I think you capable of the 
greateſt Baſeneſs, if I {ould leave you ſimply to the 
Cenſure of the Law, and not alſo compel you to de 


| Juſtice to my injured Honour, I take this Opportuni- - 


ty tolet you know, that, upon the Return of my 
Meſſenger, I will wait upon you, even at the Ta- 
vern you arg regaling youricives at. The Villainy 
of your Proceedings towards a young Lady of Beau- 

s : q ty, 
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ty, Rank and Merit, and the Inſults I myſelf have 
received, for appearing in her Defence, demand 
the ſevereſt Vengeance, and depend upon it, I will 
exact it in all its Forms. Let it not be ſaid, that you 
are cowardly as well as wicked; but, for once, ſur- 
prize me, by proving, that Men may be Strangers to 
Humanity and every Virtue, and yet be able to face 
an Enemy with Bravery, —or rather with Deſperation, 


I am, 
| Aly Lords, 
Yours, &c, 
G. BaEYTIEIb. 


P. S. If you ſhould be too much diſmayed, too 
much conſcious of your own Demerits, or too mean 
ſpirited to ſend me a proper Anſwer, I ſhal! purſue 
you with Warrants, which I have in my Pocket, for 
your late Outrages, and will, moreover, upon my 
Return to London, poſt your Names in every Coffee 
Houſe in that Metropolis, as a Set of groveling Pol- 
troons and inimitable Cowards, | 

He had no ſooner wrote this Epiſtle, than he gave 
it to his Valet, and ordering him how to behave, ient 
him to the Rendezvous of this illuſtrious Gang. 
This Servant was tryed and truſtx, the Colonel had 
taken him from the Regiment to wait upon him, 
and, had reſolved, upon this Occaſion, to make Uſe 
of him as a Second, knowing him to be a Fellow of 
approved Courage, and thinking, together, they 
were a Match for a Score of ſuch Wretches, who had 
ſhewn ſo much Puſilanimity upon the late Occaſions 


of trying their Proweſs. But he was ſoon ſupplyed, 


unexpectedly, with an Arm, the Weight of which 
had been often experienced by the Enemies of his 
Country; for, as he was ſauntering about the Room 
that looked into the Street, waiting for the Return of 
his Servant, he diſcovered a Brother Officer on the o- 
ther Side of the Way, at which he ſprung out of 
Doors, and throwing, his Arms about him, ſtrained 
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him in a cloſe Embrace, crying out, My dear 
Friend, what great good Fortune is it that has 
* thrown you in my Way, when [ thought you a 
« Priſoner at ſuch an awful Diſtance from my Em- 
* braces? Heavens! do hold to my Boſom, the Com- 
« panion of all my Dangers, and the Repoſitory of all 
my vecrets! The Stranger, quite overcome with 
the Suddenneſs of ſuch an unexpected Addreſs, could 
not utter a Word; but claſping his dear Breyfeld to 


his Boſom, ſeemed ſilently to indulge the moſt ſu- 


preme Satisfaction of Heart. The Novelty of ſuch 
an Appearance in the Streets of Briſtol, the amiable 
Graces that difplayed themſelves in the Perſons of 
theſe accompliſhed: Youths, the' Warmth and Tender- 
neſs of their Greeting, drew a Number of Spectators 
about them, and, therefore, to avoid further-Obſer- 
vation, they retired into the Room the Colonel had 
juſt left, and for a conſiderable Space, their Conver- 
ſation was made up of disjointed Accents of Joy, 
with an amazed Gazing at each other. At length, 
Breyfield cried out, My dear Friend, you have a 
* ditter, the lovelieſt Creature that ever Heaven 
formed! That dear Siſter, who triumphs over the 
Heart of your Breyfield, has received great Inſults 
* from a Man, whoſe Quality ſhames his Actions: 
* But the Story is too long for this Opportunity : 
* Gracious Heaven! tis but juſt now, that I heard 
the Charmer of my Heart was ſo nearly related to 
a Man that is her only Rival in my Affection! I 
* am waiting to chaſtiſe him and his Companions 


for their Inſolence, and Providence has ſent you to 


* aid me in my Revenge! The Stranger, who was 
no other than the excellent Brother of the charming 
Lucy, amazed and overjoyed, was ſtill more and more 
at a Loſs for Words to expreſs himſelf! Such an un- 
expected Meeting with his Friend, ſuch Tidings of 


his Siſter, all conſpired to add to the Confuſion his 
Mind was thrown into. My worthy and dear 
* Friend,” after a long Pauſe, he replied, where, 
* Where is this Siſter, this lovely Siſter, who, ever 


: lince I have been in England, and long before, has 
| B b been 


* 


e 
. f 8 = 
| 4 
"a! j 
k 1 
2 — 
þ 
it 
N 
2 
2 
33 
* 
4 
7% 
4 1 
16 
4 
1 l 
1 
4+ 
ai 
' 


ni _ 
n 
- n 
— oh 
2 7 83 


- 


3 
: 
' 

* 

a 
IH 

"7 
© 


7 
» 7 
cd 
F 
. 
"S 
4 
EY 
o 
— Y 
* 


CY 
— 


* * * 
2 2 — dee | l 


a 
72 
ee 
r WIR - 


— 7 1 
So 

a r 

_—. 4 


270 The Happy OH HANS. 


* .been abſent from all her Friends? What Anguiſh, 


* how many Tears has ſhe colt me! What Dread 
and Terror have I not been under for her! Oh! 
tell me, what is all this Myſtery? How came my 
* Breyfield intereſted in her Concerns, and where may 
I yet preſs her to this Boſom? May I believe that 
© ſhe is in Safety, and that her Innocence and her 
* Virtue have met with no Stain ?* Whilſt he ſpoke 
theſe Words, the Tears ran down his comely Face, 
and Breyfield endeavoured to calm his Soul, by im- 
mediately telling him ſome of the Circumſtances of 
their firſt Meeting, and every thing that had happen- 
ed ſince, with the diſcovery Mrs. Harris had made to 
him, who the ſweet Creature was. He expatiated 
upon the Delight it gave him to hear of her Relation 
to his Boſom Friend, and, in the moſt rapturous 
Strains, enlarged in his Encomiums upon her match- 
leſs Beauties, her peerleſs Wiſdom, piercing Wit, 
and ſpotleſs Virtue, and that fervent and unalterable 
Love that he bore her. At the Concluſion, he fulded 
this much valued Brother of his Lucy, once more in 
his Arms, and ſaid, Sure, thou Inmate of my Bo- 
* ſom, you muſt, if your Friendſhip is not impaired 
by Abſence, rejoice that the Tye that holds us to- 
« gether will be ſtrengthened by a tender, a holy U- 
nion, with your charming Siſter's Virtues. If, alas! 
« I have nothing elſe to recommend me, I am certain, 
* I have her Affection, her invaluable Love, and if 


© her, unkind Brother thinks me not worthy of his 


«© Alliance, yet we have bound ourſelves ſo firmly to 
each other in the Preſence of Heaven, that no Pow- 
er on Earth can ſever us.“ He was going on in the 
ſame Strain, ſeeing his Friend ſtill look melancholy 
and confuſed, when that good Yquth taking him by 
the Hand, which he ſqueezed between his, and con- 
jecturing his Doubts, made the following Reply. If 
my Breyfie/d's Happineſs and my Siſter's depended up- 
on my Approbation of their Love, he need make no 
Doubt of its being ſoon compleated. Ves, my Soul 
4 .would,papt for an Alliance with a Friend, who * 
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all my Heart, and to whom I have ſuch numerous 
Obligations! But let us, before we talk further on 
« ſo pleaſing a Topick, meet theſe: Bravoes of Quali- 
* ty, and gwe them their juſt Chaſtiſement, and then 
« endeavour to find out and relieve-the dear Mourner, 
who, wherever ſhe is, muſt ſtand in Need of our 
Comfort and Aſſiſtance. Myſterious as her Con- 
duct has been, how can T help being dubious, whe- 
* ther it will merit my Approbation ?? Breyfield would 
have returned a proper Anſwer to this Speech, which 
he conceived, was too cold and tos ſuſpiciouſly diffe- 
ſpectful to his Miſtreſs ; but at the Inſtant when he 
was going to do ſo, the Colonel's Servant returned 
with an Account of the Manner in which he had exe- 
cuted his Comm iſſion. I found them, ſays he, at 
the Houſe I was ſent to, and telling the Landlord I 
had preſſing Buſineſs. with them, was admitted inte 
* a back Room, where they had got a Repaſt juſt 
' ſerved up: But I fancy my Letter palled their Ap- 
petites, for with a grumbling. Curſe or two, I was 
© ordered to wait without for an Anſwer, which, in 
about half an Hour, was brought me by Lord 
Chefter himſelf, who had before ordered me ſome 
Wine and now gave me half a Cown to drink his 
Health. Here is the Letter, Sir, but I fancy, by the 
trembling Hand that delivered it to me, it is not of 
the fighting Caſt. However, I perceive your Ho- 
nour has got another Second (bowing to the new 
Comer,. whom he ſeemed as much ſurprized almoſt 
as: his Maſter was, to ſee there) and ſuch an one as, 
in Concert with your Honour, I have ſeen drive as 
many Platoons before him, as there are now ſingle 
Perſons to deal with.“ Edward, whom we ſhall 
now call the Major, and his Friend, could not help 
imiling at this laconick Speech of their brave Ve- 
teran, and the former, clapping his Hand upon his 
Shoulder, cryed, © Honeſt Matthewſon, I'm glad to 
* ſee thee well, and ſtill more pleaſed to find thee with 
* thy worthy Maſter, and employed in puniſhing 
' Fraud and Perfidy! Come, let. us not deſpair of 
overcoming them both, in the Perſons of theſe 
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* degenerate Noblemen, when we have ſo often done 
it in thoſe of the Generals in France! Come, 
Colonel, open this Letter which is to decide the 
Manner of our Operations? The Colonel im- 


mediately opened it, and found it to the following 
Effect. | 


« 


«a „ „ 


: To Lieut. Colonel Brey field. 
IR, 
8 O ME Buſineſs of Importance calling us to 
Bath, it will be impoſſible for either of us to 
comply with your Deſire till our Return, when you 
may depènd upon having Time and Place appointed, 
ut D—n me, if I conceive the Meaning of all this! 
El don't know what young Lady you mean, nor, 
that I can recollect, did I ever fee you in my Life, or 
know who you was, till informed by your Servant. 
There muſt be ſome Miſtake. Iam, | 


Your humble Servant, 


CREST ER. 


At reading this Epiſtle, they could not refrain from 
laughing, it was fo clearly a cowardly Subterfuge to 
evade a Deciſion of the Difference between them. 
I find, ' cryed the Major, that we ſhall have more 
* Trouble to bring theſe Gentlemen to Battle, by far, 
than we ſhall have to vanquith them. But what's 
* to be done? Let us go immediately to their Ren- 
dezvous and attack them before they have Time to 
* decamp.* The Colonel conſented, and as they 
thought themſelves equal to all their Antagoniſts, 
they ordered their Attendants to ſtay where they 
were, and directly ſet out on the Expedition. But 
when they arrived at the Tavern, lo! all the adverſe 
Party had really decamped, and made a precipitate 
Retreat, nor could they get Tale or Tidings of the 
People in the Houſe, which Way they had directed 


their Flight. As angry and reſentful as our two 


Champions were, they could not preſerve the Gra- 
| vity 
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vity of their Countenances upon this Occaſion ; but 

the Colonel recollecting the Promiſe Cheſter's Servant 

had made him, when he reſtored him to his Liberty, 

made not the leaſt Doubt of his punctually informing, 

him, where his Maſter and his Aſſociates took up their 

Quarters. He imparted this io his Friend, and they 

agreed to leave Word at the Houſe they came from, 

as well as at this Tavern, that they would be there a- 

gain in a few Hours, that any Meſſage or Intelli- 

gence he ſhould ſend might reach their Hands. Af- 

ter paying the Reckoning and giving proper Orders to 

their Servants, they prepared now to pay a Viſit at 

Mrs. Eaſy's, to ſee if they could get from hen which 

they made no doubt of doing, an Account of the 

fair Fugitive ; for nothing but an eager Deſire to 

puniſh Chefter, could have detained Breyfield one Mo- 

ment from the Search after the. Idol of his Heart. 

The tender Brother, was full of a mournful Uneaſi- 

neſs, till he ſet Eyes on his beloved Lucy, an Uneaſi - 

neſs cauſed by more Confiderations than one. He 

himſelf, tho' he told not ſo much to Breyfield, had 

lodged at Mrs. Eafy's, ever ſince he came to Briſtol, 
and not having ſeen his Sifter, or heard of her, and 

Breyfield in the Confuſion of Joy, their meeting ſa 

unexpeedly had put him in, not having been very 

preciſe as to the particular Time-when the late Inci- 

dents occurred, he imagined ſhe muſt have been 

there longer than ſhe really had been, which he did 

not know how to account for, as he himſelf had been 

abſent from that Gentlewoman's but two Days, and 

never had the leaſt Hint from her, before his Depar- 

ture, of any young Lady being in the Houſe. How- 
ever, he kept all his Suſpicions and Doubts to him- 
ſelf, wiſely reſolved to ſeek an Explanation from her 
own Mouth of all theſe ſeeming Myſteries and Con- 
traditions. | : 

It was now the Cloſe of Day, and when they came 
to Mrs. Eaſy's Door and had knocked, that Gentle- 
woman herſelf let them in, and, by her Salutations, 
and the Joy ſhe expreſſed at ſeeing the Major, threw 

| B b 3 Brey field 
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Breyfield into a very great Surprize : But her Know- 
ledge of his Friend was ſoon cleared up very pleaſing- 
ly to him, by her crying out, as ſoon as the uſual 

_ Compliments had paſſed, * oh! Sir, we had like to 
have had great Occaſion for your- Aſſiſtance: A 
* fine young Lady, and, truly now I look, not very 
* unlike yourſelf, was brought here by a Nobleman, 
one Lord Cheſter —Edaward's Patience could hold 
out no longer, any more than his Friend's ; they 
were too eager to know the Fate of Luc, to liſten 
to the long Tale, which Mrs. Eaſy, not imagining 
the Intereſt they had in it, was preparing for them. 
Ah! Madam, they both at once exclaimed, * Can 
you tell us where this lovely Creature is? We are 
mall Impatience to ſee her! Where, where is ſhe 
now? Don't be ſo amazed, Madam, ſeeing ſhe 
was {truck dumb with Aſtoniſhment, + we know that 
* ſhe has been reſcued from that Wretch Chefter, by 
your kind Means, for which an eternal Gratitude 
© ſhall reward you !—But, ah! Madam, finiſh your 
_« generous Deſigns in her Favour, by telling a Bro- 
ther, and the moſt ardent Lover, where to find this 
fair Mourner, thus abſent from her Friends, and 
« indebted to the Humanity of Strangers? Much 
the ſame Words were uttered by both theſe Gentle- 
men, and much at the ſame Inſtant: But Mrs. Eaſy 
was too much overjoyed and confuſed to anſwer their 
Enquiries ſo ſuddenly as they expected. At length, 
looking on them with a Countenance that ſeemed to 
declare the joyful Tidings ſhe had to tell them, ſhe 
made this Reply. © Good God, how every thing 
has happened to my Wiſh!—T hat this worthy Gen- 
« tleman whom I eagerly expected, in order to make 
him the Confident of our Story, and to beg his 
« Aſſiſtance, ſhould be the Brother of a Lady I have 
* conceived ſo great an Affection for! That he 
ſhould be accompanied by that excellent, that ac- 
compliſhed Lover, of whoſe juſt Praiſes J have 
heard, to Day, ſuch laviſh Encomiums!—Well! 
I am really unable to ſpeax I am quite overcome 
with Wonder and with Delight, But, * 
| eeing 
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ſeeing they waited with the utmoſt Eagerneſs till ſhe 
anſwered their Queries, don't be uneaſy, the Lady 
you ſeek is ſafe, and is now in the Apartments of a 
«* worthy Gentleman that, you alſo know, Sir,” turn- 


ing tothe Major, lodges in my Houſe. She has 


juſt wrote and ſent Letters to the Earl of Rutland 
and to a Gentlewoman ſome Miles hence.—Well, 
© to be ſure, never was ſo much Virtue ſuch 
© Wiſdom — ſuch Innocence — ſuch Goodneſs, the 
Portion of one Woman !—-Monſeigneur is fondes of 
her than he could be of an only Daughter: But is 
it not proper I ſhould firſt inform her of your be- 
ing here; for if you ſuddenly come upon her, the 
may be too fatally ſurprized? Alas, tho' her 
« Fortitude and Courage are beyond all Parallel—yet 
( ſhe is ſoft and tender to a Miracle!“ Mrs. Eafy's 
Propoſal would have been accepted, if it had been 
made to Perſons leſs impatient than the two Friends; 
but the fond and yet doubting Brother, no ſooner 
heard the was under the Protection of a Gentleman 
with whom he had contracted a very great Intimacy, 
than, without making any Anſwer, he ran directly 
towards . his Apartments, followed by the amorous 
Breyfield, who felt his Heart inſpired with an inſinua- 
ting Tranſport, which his Abſence ' from his dear 
Lucy had fo long made him a Stranger to. Edward, 
without any Ceremony, bolted into the Ante-cham- 
ber, and being told by the Servants, that their Maſter 
was in the next Apartment, would not let them tell 
him of his Arrival, but with the Familiarity that 
had been cultivated between them, tho' their Ages 
were ſo different, immediately turned the Lock and 
entered, where he found that Gentleman, ſitting with 
his amiable Siſter, who was reading one of Corneilles 
Pieces to him, whilſt he was attentively liſtening to 
her harmonious Accents, and ſeemed loſt in Contem- 
plation of her Perfections. And now immediately 
ſucceeded a Scene of Amazement, Joy, Tenderneſs 
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Writer. The old Gentleman, with an Action of the. 
warmeſt Friendſhip, would have detained Edward in 
his Embraces, whilſt Lucy, overcome with the Sight 
of the well known Face of her Brother, and with the 
Appearance and Action of her dear Breyfield, who 
flung himſelf, without regarding any other Object, 
at her Feet, fell back in her Chair in a Swoon. And 
indeed, had their eager Longing to ſee her, given the 
leaſt Room for Reflection, they would have perceived 
the Danger and Imprudence of thus ſurprizing her. 
Mrs. Eaſy, who followed them as faſt as ſhe could, juſt 
then entered the Room, and perceiving how Matters 
were ſituated, flew to the Aſſiſtance of the poor Lady; 
but there was little Opportunity for her intended good 
Offices. Edward difengaging himſelf from his wor- 
thy Friend, ſprang to his Siſter; and flinging his 
Arms about her, joined Breyſfeld in recalling her to 
Life, by the tendereſt and kindeſt Epithets ; « Deareſt 
« Siſter! Lovely Creature! Ido} of my Soul” al- 
ternately burſt from their Lips, and ſhe ſoon opening 
her lovely Eyes, and feeing two ſuch adored Objects 
before her, threw one Arm round her Edward's 
Neck, and filently bedewed his Face with her Tears, 
© whilſt ſhe held the other Hand out to her Lover, 
which he kifſed witha Fervency of Devotion, crying, 
Ah, my Charmer! has Heaven, at laſt, reſtored 
* you to me, after ſuch a diſmal! Night of Gloom 
and Horror! Oh! Life of my Soul! never more 
* will I part from thee, never more ſhall thy amiable 
Innocence be expoſed to ſuch Dangers, ſuch In- 
* ſults? Mrs. Ea/y ſhed Tears in Abundance, and 
the old Gentleman, with a fixed Aſtoniſhment, and 
moved to the laſt Degree, ſtood fondly gazing upon 
this tender Scene, ever and anon crying out, Gra- 
« cious God!—'tis all Miracle !—all Myſtery !—Ob! 
© my excellent Creature! Is ſhe really the Siſter of 
« this amiable Youth? In ſome Time their ſcattered 


Reaſon and the Moderation of their Minds reſumed 

their Seats ; but ſome Minutes were ſtill ſpent in gaz- 

ing fondly at each other, and, in a kind of affection- 

ate Strife between Breyfield and his ä 
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hould hold the neareſt Place to the almoſt worſhip- 
red Lucy, which, at length, was reſigned by the 
Brother to that impaſſioned Lover. Edward was the 
irſt that recovered the Uſe of Speech, and addreſſing 
himſelf to Lucy's Protector, he ſaid, Dear Sir, to 
* whom I muſt expreſs my ſincereſt Acknowledg- 
ments for his Goodneſs to this valued Siſter, excuſe + 
i the Rudeneſs our Impatience made us guilty of; 
but when you conſider, that it is now many Years 
' ſince I have ſeen her; that I feared ſhe was expoſ- 
ied to the moſt dreadful Misfortunes, and was in 
doubt, if ever ſhe would bleſs theſe Eyes again, I 
am ſure your Humanity will excuſe theſe Effects 
of over Joy and Surprize. Oh! Sir, you may re- 
member how often, ſince Ihave had the Honour of 
your Acquaintance, the involuntary Sighs have 
' durſt from this Boſom, and the Melancholy that 
generally dwelt on my Mind: This Lady was 
' the Cauſe of it all. When I returned from the 
' Tumujts of War, from Impriſonment, I expected 
in this dear Maid, in her tender Offices, a Reward . 
forall my Sufferings ; but what was my Diftreſs, 
' when I found ſhe had, in the moſt ſurprizing 
Manner, fled from the Embraces of all her Friends, 
and eluded every Search that was made after her! 
It will be out of my Power to deſcribe to you, how 
* my Spirits ſunk, and what a Load of Sorrows I 
' have bore ever ſince: If my Conſolations had not 
been neceſſary to prevent the abſolute Deſpair,” 
(here he fixed his Eyes upon Lucy) of a truly excel- 
' lent Parent, I ſhould have abandoned myſelf to all 
' their dire Effects; 'tis but this very Day, that, in 
' the moſt providential Manner, I alſo recovered 
that Friend, that moſt excellent and worthy Youth, 
' whoſe Soul is adorned with every Virtue, and I was 
' ſtill more amazed, when almoſt in the firſt Tranf- 
ports of our Greeting, he mentioned this long ſcught 
' Siſter. I could hardly think it other than Enchant- 
ment and Deluſion of my Senſes, at firft ; but 
Heavens be bleſſed and praiſed, 1 have the m_ Pre- 
| * lence 
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ſence of this Brother of my Love; of this dearly 
* beloved Sifter, with all her Beauties, Graces and 
her ſpotleſs Virtue ſtill blooming around her, and 
of you, Sir, who by ſome inſtinQive Power or o- 
ther, I have looked upon fo Jong. with the Reve- 
* Tence due from a Son to a Father! And I, Sir, 
Breyfield then cryed, what can I plead. to induce 


G «A 


you to pardon me, or rather what can I not plead? ] | 


who am a perfect Stranger, and have intruded with 
the moſt paſſionate Lover, for many Days (which 


Heart; diſtractedly raving, and purſuing er a- 
bandoned Ravithers, and expoſed to ever dreadful 
Doubt and Fear that could ariſe in his Breaſt, for 
the Safety of the Object of his Vows, and of bis 
eternal and pure Affection! Oh! Sir, think of his 
Situation, torn and harraſſed by ſuch. contending 
_ Paſſions, and think, how off his Guard he muſt be, 
how little and trifling all Forms and Ceremonies 
appeared to him, when he was told where his love- 
ly Creature was depoſited. Oh! Sir, had ſhe been 
in the Preſence of the moſt auguſt Majeſty, my Im- 
patience, my Eagerneſs to fling myſelf at her Feet, 
would have carried me with the ſame inconſiderate 
Impetuoſity before her. I ſee, my Lord, by the 
Tears.of Kindneſs and Humanity you fhed, that 
you include me, alſo, in your Pardon. Accept, 
moſt generous Man, of my Acknowledgments for 
your kind Protection of this Pattern of all Perfec- 
tion; Acknowledgements that are beyond every 
Epithet to expreſs my, Senſe of. Oh! Sir, how 
ſupremely happy, how bleſſed beyond all Concep: 
tion you have made me!—The Labour of a whole 
Life of Reſpect, Veneration and Aſſiduity, will ben 
* ſufficient to repay you the mighty Debt I owe you! 
—Whilſt theſe two accompliſhed Youths were thus 
pleading, the Delight that ſparkled in their Lucy 
Eyes, that impreſſed her Breaſt, as ſhe gazed 1 

| nate!) 
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ſo much Abruptneſs upon your Privacy? But, my 
dear Sir, only picture to yourſelf the moſt ſincere, | 


J might call Years) deprived of the |'rc{ence, | 
of the Delight of his Eyes, and the Charmer of bis 


early 
and 

and 
Or O- 
Leve- 
„Sir, 
duce 


2ad?] | 


with 


„m 
cere, | 


which 


ence, 
f bis 
er a- 


adful 
„ for 
f his 
df his 
ding 
ſt be, 
onies 
love- 
been 
Im- 
Feet, 
le rate 
y the 
that 
cept, 
s for 
erfec- 
every 
how 
ncep · 
vhole 
be in 
ou!” 
at 
Lucy 3 
alter- 
1ate)} 


The Happy ORPHANS. 279 


nately upon two Perſons endeared to her by every ſoft 


Tye ; the grateful Senſations that were felt by their 
generous Protector, whoſe Heart was entirely filled 
with Love, and Admiration at the wonderful Diſco- 
reries that had been made, of the Relation the Major 
and the Lady bore to each other, and who looked up- 
on Breyfield with an Exceſs of Efteem, were almoſt 
inconceivable. * Ah! he cryed © has Providence 
prepared fo much Bliſs for me in my declining 
Days, as to be affiſtant to the Welfare and Happi- 
« neſs of three ſuch amiable Perſons, for whom I am 
inſpired with ſo much Affection, that I can ſcarce 
« think of them otherwiſe than as my own Children! 
Ves, there needs no Apologies for what has, and 


[ « wiil continue to give me the molt ſincere Delight! 


« [partake in the Joy and Pleaſure your Sight of each 
« other creates, and muſt think I ſee the immediate 
Hand of Providence in this Meeting. That lovely 
« Creature has, with an Ingenuity peculiar to noble 
Minds, been informing me of her Story, from her 
« earlieſt Knowledge, and as ſhe has no Parents that 
can claim, or have claimed an Intereſt in her, I am 
( already determined to treat you as my Heirs, and 
© to ſettle upon her and you, all my Fortune, turn- 
ing to the Major, and therefore, I ſhould, with 
the greateſt Pleaſure, fee your generous Benefactor, 
© the noble Rutland, and conſult with him the Mea- 
© {ures for your future Settlement in Life. I am old, 
worn out with Years, and Diſorders incident there- 
* to, and I find your Welfare will conſtitute all the 
« Happineſs I have now a Capacity to enjoy. You, 
Sir, let me call you too my Son, no leſs tender 


Epithet will ſatisfy me, deſerve the Place you hold 


Hin that fair One's Heart. The Generoſity, the 
© diſintereſted Humanity you have ſhewed towards 
© her, and which no Tongue but her's could fo well 
* deſcribe, makes you entirely worthy of her Aﬀec- 
tion, and the Regard of all her Friends: That you, 
© her Deliverer, ſhould be the Friend, the brave Com- 
© panion of her Brother's Fortunes, which I find you 
have been, from what you have both let fall, muſt 


| « ſtill 
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ſtill ſtrengthen your Claim to a Union with the loye. 
ly Charmer, and I hope my Lord of Rutland, wil 
conſent to give her to your Embraces. I am not 
acquainted with his Lordſhip : but as I know he is 
in this City, this Gentleman' (turning to Breyfiell) 
and myſelf will go and ſeek him, leaving ſuch an 
affectionate Pair together, who, no doubt, have a 
great deal to ſay, and to impart to each other, 
The Major and his delightful Siſter, flung themſelves | 
on their Knees before him, and, in the moſt grateful 
Terms, thanked him for his intended Generoſity. 
He raiſed and preſſed them, again and again, be- 
tween his Arms, and then folded Breyfeld to his Bo- 
ſom, with an Action that betokened how dear his 
Virtues had made him to him. The Chariot was or- 
dered to be ready, and this worthy Patron and the 
faithful Lover took their Leave of the amiable Lucy 
and her Edward; the latter ſeeming almoſt in Deſ- 
pair to part with her, tho' for ever ſo ſhort a Time. 
When they were departed (after the Major had given 
them a Direction where to find the Earl of Rutland) 
he, again and again, embraced his beloved Sifter, 
and ſhe informed him of all her Adventures; from 
the Time he firft went to the Army, with the Mo- 
tives for her leaving their generous Friend Rutland, 
of whom, however, ſhe ſpoke in Terms of the high- 
eſt Duty, Reverence and Gratitude, mingling her 
Relation with Tears and Sighs, that the Memory of 
25 Dangers and Sufferings drew from her fine 

Ne! 
Her Brother looked at her with a pleaſing Admira- 
tion, during the whole Courſe of her Narration, his 
Boſom agitated by various contending Paſſions. He 
alternately exclaimed againſt the ignoble Cheſter, and 
the infamous Yie/ding, and bleſſed the good Pickring 
and Hepeny, the worthy Dutcheſs of Suffolk and his 
generous Friend the Colonel, My Siſter,” he cryed, 
at the Concluſion of her Relation, how infinitely 
« dearer you are to my Soul, from your firm Adhe- 
« rence to the ſublime Principles of Virtue and * 
* nels, 
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« neſs, from the Sufferings and Hardſhips you have 
« endured to preſerve that Purity that adorns your 
« Mind and Perfon, I want Words to deſcribe! Your 
« Flight from the Earl of Rutland, your diſintereſted 
and Noble Manner of leaving him, every Part of 
your Conduct ſince, raiſes my Love to a kind of 
aweful Veneration! God knows to whom we owe 
our Birth, but can it be other than great and ex- 
© alted, when, we both, I hope, bear ſo ſtrong an 
Averſion to every Thing baſe, mean and ſordid? But 
that excellent Peer has ſuffered ſufficiently for the 


« [lls he has cauſed you: When he preſſed me cloſe 


to his Boſom, at my Return to his Embraces, 
« Tears fell from his Eyes, and his Breaſt heaved 
© with Anguiſh. Surprized and amazed, I dared 
© hardly pronounce your Name; for alas! I thought 
Death had robbed me of my Siſter, the Pride and 
the Glory of my Life!—l imagined my Lucy was 
© no more!—When his Grief and the overbearing 
* Joy he expreſſed at the Sight of me, would permit 
him, he undeceived me. He, in the moſt gene- 
* rous and open Manner, told me, of his fond De- 
* fires to have made you his, and his Deſpair when he 
found he could make no ſuch Impreſſions upon your 
Heart, as his Delicacy of Sentiment taught him 


to expect: And oh! he, with Tears and Groans of 


* deſpairing Frenzy, condemned his raſh Behaviour on 
* that fatal Night which has cauſed us all ſo many 
* Sufferings. Tenderly as I loved him, gratefully as 
my Boſom reſented his noble Treatment of us, I 
could ſcarce hear the unhappy Tale, without Anger 
* and Fury. But, my Lucy I had no Enemy to re- 


© venge thee of. It was our beſt Friend and our Parent, 


* who, pale and wore out with Grief for thy Loſs, bared 


his Boſom, and bid me ſtrike a Blow to avenge - 


* my own and my Sifter's injured Honour. At that 


© Inſtant, all his noble, his amiable Character and Be- 


* haviour, all the invaluable and undeſerved Favours 


he had conferred upon us, roſe to my Mind: Ah! 


* Icry'd, flinging myfelf upon my Knees before him, 
Ah! beſt and deareſt of Men, what do I deſerve for 
Cc 0 _ © harbouring 
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-harbouring a Moment's Reſentment againſt you? 


Oh! could this ungrateful Siſter have conformed te 
your Sentiments, how ſupremely bleſſed ſhe would 
have made us !'—* I cannot bear, replied that ex- 
cellent Peer, I cannot bare, my Edward, that you 
ſhould ſay any thing to condemn that ever dear 
Maid! No, let us ſtrive to recover her, to bring her 
back to our Embraces, and to convince her, that her 
Happineſs alone ſhall be conſulted, without any ſelf 
intereſted Motives on our fide. Town my Paſſion 
for her is ſtill too painfully overbearing for me, but 
it ſhall never be again mentioned, and my whole 
future Study ſhall be to bleſs her every Moment, 


and to repair the Injuries ſhe has received. Oh! | 


my Children! my Children, when ſhall I hold them 
together in theſe Arms!' © Had you been Witneſs 
to this ſolemnly tender Scene, my Siſter, how 
would your Breaſt have heaved at the ſame Time, 


with unutterable Joy, unutterable Tenderneſs and 


Anguiſh!—Indeed, my Lucy was too precipitate— 
ſhe ſhould not have left her Guardian and her Friend 
ſo raſhly,—his return to Reaſon, ſhe might have 
known, would be as ſudden as his Departure from 
it. Oh! my Siſter, no Words can deſcribe the ex- 
alted Goodneſs of his Heart, the Sublimity of 
his Sentiments! I could have wiſhed—but it is 
now, I find, too late, that you could have per- 
ſuaded yourſelf to give your Affections and your- 
ſelf to this amiable Man—convinced that you muſt 
have been ſupremely happy in ſuch an Union, 
which would have enabled you to diſcharge, by 
your Tenderneſs and your Love, part of the migh- 
ty Debt we owe him ! I cannot help, however, ap- 
pong your Regard for the worthy Breyfield: 

e has, indeed, every good Quality that can make 
him beloved by a Woman of Senſe and Diſcern- 
ment. Twas under his honoured Father, who is 
fince become a General Officer, that I learned the 
military Sciences, twas to his Care, if you can re- 


collect, that the noble Rutland confined = 
(4 
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and he diſcharged the Truſt like a Man of Honour: 
© Your Lover and myſelf were always together; the 
* fame our Studies, our Pleaſures and our Dangers , 
© we eſteemed each other as Brothers, and his Father 
ſeemed to make no Manner of DiſtinQion between 
© us. He is now at Bath, and I made an Excurſion 
there two or three Days ago, to pay my Duty to 
* him, and to meet my Friend, who, I heard, was 
* with him, at that Place. Soon after I came firſt to 
* Briftol, the Earl of Rutland was obliged to ſet out 
* for London upon Buſineſs of Importance, and 
this being a more pleaſant Part of the City, I 
took an Appartment at Mrs. Eafy's till his Return; 
and, overcome with Melancholy as I was, found 
great Solace in the Company of your worthy De- 
liverer, Monſieur St. Hermione, and we at firſt Sight, 
notwithſtanding the Diſparity of our Years, enter- 
tained a reciprocal Fondneſs for each other. By 
what I can find, he has no Family, having loſt an 
only Daughter, many Years ſince, who died in 
England, at a Seat of your favourite Dutcheſs, who 
' had an extreme Veneration for her. The Earl of 
* Rutland arrived the Day before my fortunate meet- 
ing with your Lover, whom I had. miſled of at Bath, 
to my great Regret. I was juſt coming from him io 
' diſcharge my Lodging here, as he has taken a very 
commodious Set of Apartments near the Wells, and 
inſiſts I ſhould live there with him, during his Stay 
in Briſtol, where he was adviſed to come for the Be- 
nefit of the Waters. My Servants are all there, and- 
] hope ſoon to reſtore him to his Peace of Mind by 
* conducting you to his Preſence: Alas! I had not 
* Preſence of Mind enough to prevent the Viſit this 
* worthy Gentleman is gone, with Breyfield, to pay 
* him; and I was in too much Confuſion to reflect, that 
de may not yet have eonquered his Paſſion for you, 
' and that the Idea of a Rival and a favoured Rival, 
may plant Daggers in his Breaſt! Oh! my Siſter, I 
have myſelf experienced all the Force of that ſoft 
* Paſſion, and as I know what I ſhould feel myſelf in 
* ſuch a-Situation, I tremble at the Injury it may 
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produce to his noble Mind. But Heaven, I hope, 
vill preſerve him from the cruel Effects of a lighted 
Love, and ſpare you the Pain, the Mortification of 
« deſtroying your beſt Friend! 

The lovely Creature could not hear what her Bro- 
ther had ſa'd, without being extremely moved at his 
tender Reproof in Relation to the Earl of Rutland; 
ſhe was loſt, for ſome Minutes, after he had conclud- 
ed, in ſilent Reflection thereon, and was ſeeking for 
Arguments to juſtify a Conduct which this worthy 
Brother ſeemed ſo tenderly to blame. At length, ſhe 
replied, * Ah! my Brother, if, as you tell me, you 
have felt the Force of that ſoft Paſſion, which has 
« melted my Soul in Favour of fo worthy an Object, 
you will acknowledge that our Affections are not ab- 
ſolutely in our own Diſpoſal. Need I attempt any 
* Apology for loving a Youth, he himſelf thinks ſo 
« deſerving of my Tenderneſs, and who has, on ſuch 
* intereſting Occaſions, diſplayed his Veneration and 
* Regard for me? Yet, I with, with you, that I could 
+ have felt for the Earl that Affection he expected from 
* me; but alas ! I now perceive the great Difference 
between this Heaven-direCted Love, and that Friend- 
* ſhip, Eſteem, and Gratitude, which alone found 
a Place in my Heart, for that truly deſerving Noble- 
* man. However, he has, no doubt, done me the 
* Juſtice to inform you, that I uſed every Means to 
* tix my Affections upon him, and that I proffered 
bim at laſt, that Sacrifice from my Obligations to 
him, and Reſpe&t for him, which I found, alas! 
he could not owe to my Love. Perhaps my hav- 
ing, all along, conſidered him as my Superior, my 
* BenefaQtor, and my Parent, damped that Paſſion, 
* which otherwiſe the Dignity of his Mind and 
« Sentiments and the Graces of his Perſon could not 
© have failed to create: And taught as ] had been, 
* to look upon my Honour, my ſpotleſs Virtue, as 
* the nobleſt of my Endowments, was it not moſt 
* natural for me, after what had happened, to fear 
for them both, in the perpetual Preſence of a Per- 
« ſon who had ſo many Advantages on his Side, is 

| his 
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de, © + his fine Qualities, and in the Veneration I couid 


ed not help having for him? Oh! my dear Brother, 
of I did not lightly, or without due Conſideration of 
© all theſe Things, leave our kind BenefaQor's hoſ- 
o. ' pitable Roof. I thought alſo of all that I owed 
nis him upon your Account, as well as my own, and 
4; vas almoſt driven to Deſpair, in executing a Reſo- 
d- ' lution which I imagined was alone capable of pre- 
for ſerving your Siſter. I have never mentioned his 
hy Name ſince; but with the utmoſt Reverence; and 
he * even to Mrs, Pickring, who fo kindly and humane- 
ou „ly provided for my Safety, I never told who the 
las perſon was, from whom I had ſo much Reaſon to 
bt * abſent myſelf. If my Terror and Apprehenſion on 
be. this Account had not been extreme, ſhould I have 
ny left the excellent Dutcheſs of Sufe/k, who loved 
ſo me, and whome I ſincerely loved, with all the Diſ- 
ch © tinCtions ſhe had ſhewed me, andthe Advantages ſhe 
nd vas providing for me, to ſet out once more a Fugi- 
Id tive and a friendleſs Wanderer, expoſed to all the 
m + Dangers and Difficulties, that my Sex, my Youth 
ce and my Inexperience would not fail to draw upoa 
d- * me? And when I left the Aſylum that Lady had 
nd * afforded me, ſhould I have thrown myſelt upon the 
e- * Generoſity of Mrs. Harris, a Perſon under to many 
he Obligations to the Earl and ſo connected with him; 
to but in Hope, not only of meetipg with Security 
ed under her Roof; but alſo of flinging myfelt at our. 
to * Rutland's Feet, when I was aſſured he had over- 
5! © come his fatal Paſſion, and his Reaſon had reſumed 
v * its Throne in his Breaſt? ] was no ſooner certified 
ay by her, that it had, and that my Abſence had coſt 
n, bim great Affliction, than I conſented to return to 
ad him, which would before now, have been put in 
ot Execution, but for the freſh Inſult I received from 
n, * the hated Chefler. Ah! little did I know of the 
as true Complexion of the World, of the Villainy of 
ft Mankind, of the horrid Dangers I ſhould be expoſ- 
ar Ned to, when I flung myſelf upon their Compaſſion : ' 
. * If Thad, I ſhould have tempted all the dreaded 
in CE 3 Effects 
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Effects of my Continuance at the Earl's, rather than 
have ſubjeted myſelf to fo many Evils. I have 
been treated nobly and affectionately, by the wor- 
thy Gentleman in whoſe Apartments we now are, 
he was ſo moved by my Diſtreſs, that he had taken 
every Meaſure to ſecure me from any freſh Uneaſi- 
neſs. I cannot account for it; but, like you, I 
conceived the tendereſt Eſteem and Reverence for 
him, when I firſt ſet Eyes upon him, which has in- 
creaſed greatly every Moment ſince. You per- 
ceive the generous Deſigns he has in my Favour : 
But alas! helittle knows that there are other Perſons 
who have a natural Right to his Love. If this is 


Monſieur St. Hermione, and by all Circumſtances 


it muſt be the ſame, and no Words can expreſs the 
Amazement I was under when I heard the Name, I 
am too well acquainted with his Story, and that of 
his amiable, his unhappy Daughter, to flatter my 
Expectations with what he has promiſed in our Fa- 
vour. The Dutcheſs of Sufo/4 has informed me 
of all that related to his Affairs, and, if Provi- 
dence has mercifully deigned to ſuccour Innocence, 


he will foon be ſupremely happy, nor will the Earl 


of Rutland be without his Share thereof. — Ah! 
my lovely Siſter, Edward replied, © you ſpeak My- 
ſteries to me! — Myfteries which my labouring 
Mind has been, all the Time you have thus alarm- 
ed it——eagerly endeavouring to unravel How 
is Lord Rutland concerned in any Thing that re- 
lates to Monſieur St. Hermione - And yet—he bad 
a Brother—whoſe Fate he but lately, with many 
Tears, imparted to me—who, he hinted, fell a 
Victim to (excuſe the Expreſſion of a Lady, who, 


on your Account, I have ſo many Reaſons elſe to 


reverence) the Treachery and Cruelty of the Dut- 
cheſs of Suffo/k ? But what Connexion between him 
and Monſieur St. Hermione © * Ah ! my Brother, 
Lucy anſwered, * that excellent Lady was wrong- 
fully and injuriouſly accuſed of cauſing the Death 
of that young Nobleman, whoſe Crimes, alas! 

| | were 
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« were a Diſgrace to his Family No, ſhe ought 
« rather to receive the greatful Thanks and Praiſes of 
' my Lord Rutland, than to be avoided with that 
Hatred and Averſion he has diſplayed towards her, 
for ſo many Years, and which ſhe has often lament- 
ed with bitter Regrets. Monfieur St. Hermione's 
Daughter was that unhappy Nobleman's Wife, his 
« negleted, ſcorned and deſerted Wife, and ſhe had 
Children by him, who, I hope, live to lay Claim 
to the Place they have ſo much Right to, both in his 
Affections and the Earl of Rutland's—If his Lord- 
ſhip would be but perſuaded to come to an Explana- 
tion with the Dutcheſs of Suffolk, he would have 
as much Reaſon to love and efteem her Virtues, 
as he apprehends he has to deteſt her Crimes. Her 
Mind is the Seat of every truly great and noble Prin- 
ciple, and ſhe is a Pattern of Virtne, of Wiſdom 
' and Goodneſs. But, my dear Brother, let us leave 
off diſcourſing of Matters that do not fo immedi- 
' ately concern us, tho? the reflecting upon them, has 
* thrown you into ſuch a fixed Aſtoniſhment. Does 
my Brother think, that he is of ſo little Conſequence 
© to me, that I am not intreſted to know how he has 


* ſpent his Time ſince ſo many tedious Years have 


© ſevered us from each other? I long to hear his Ad- 
* ventures, and who the Lady is that reigns in his 
* Boſom, and whom I long to fold in my Arms. Out 
Time is ſhort - Monſieur St. Hermione will return, 
* and I am too impatient to defer the Knowledge of 
* what concerns my dear Brother to another Time.“ 
Edward flinging his Arms round this lovely Siſter, 
preſſed her to his Boſom, with an inexpreſſible Fen- 
derneſs, and ſaid, Iwill gratify your Curioſity, my 
* deareſt Lucy, it is but juſt that your Brother ſhould 
* make you acquainted with what has befallen him 
* ſince he left England: Prepare then to hear his Story, 
* which, tho' not diverſified with many uncommon 
Turns of Fortune; will yet, I doubt not, ſufficient- 


y intereſt one that takes ſo intimate a Share in what 
concerns him. 
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© You remember with how much Sorrow and An- 


guiſh my parting with our dear Friend and my be- 


loved Lucy was accompanied, and though Ambi— 
tion and a Thirſt of Glory had fired my Boſom, it 
was many Days before I could recover that dere- 
nity of Mind which I had loſt, by my Separation 
from every Thing I then held valuable, or had the 
leaſt Reaſon to love more than the reſt of the 
World. I met with no ſiniſter Accident in my Paſ. 
ſage to Holland, or my Journey to the Army, 
where, upon my preſenting my Letters to Colonel 
Breyfeld, the Father of your Lover, I was receiv- 
ed with every Mark of Friendſhip and Diſtinction, 
and preſented to the Duke of Marlborough, to whom 
the Earl had alſo wrote fo ftrongly in my Favour; 
that he ordered me to attend upon his Perſon, and! 
accompanied Wim in the glorious Battle of Ramil- 
lies, to fatal to the French Projects. In this Battle 
I was fo fortunate as to gain his Eſteem, by the 


Firmneſs and Reſolution 1 diſplayed, and he made 


me an Enſign upon the Field of Battle, in my 
Patron, Colonel Breyfie/d's Regiment, in the Room 
of a worthy Youth who loſt his Life in the Con- 
was in this Station I firſt contracted that 
warm and tender Friendſhip with your Lover, which 


made us inſeparable, and there was no Affair of 


any Conſequence in which we did not accompany 
each other, emulous of deſerving the Conſidera- 
tion that was paid us by our Superiors. That Gen- 
tleman, who had the Advantage: of three Years 


earlier Knowledge in the Service, was a Lieutenant 


at that Time in the ſame Company with me, and 
his Father, who made no manner of Diſtinction 
between us, rejoiced in our Attachments to each 0- 
ther; the ſame Tent, the ſame Bed held us, and we 
were inſeparable: But an Incident that happened 
ſoon after the Battle of Ramillies made us ſtill 
dearer to each other. We were ordered out under 


Colonel Durand, upon a reconnoitring Party, and 


if it was found practicable, to diſlodge a few Bat- 
* $ talions 
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( talions of the Enemy, that were poſted upon the 
Right of our Camp. Tho' they were greatly ſu- 
A perior, and defended by a Redoubt, mounted with 
a Number of Cannon, the Ardour of the Troops 
vas not to be reſtrained, and we fell upon them 
with the utmoſt Bravery, they defending their Poſt 
with equal Courage. We took their Cannon at 
* the firſt Onſet, and, after three or four Diſcharges, 
came to diſpute the Ground with Puſh of Bayonet. 
My Platoon was engaged in the thickeſt of the 
Fight, when I perceived, at ſome Diſtance, my 
Friend upon the Earth, and two French Grenadiers 
ready to knock him on the Head with the Butt-Ends 
of their Muſkets, which they had clubbed for that 
{ Purpoſe, Immediately, full of Grief and Rage, I 
tan to the Spot, and pulling a Piſtol from my 
Pocket, ſhot one of them dead at my Feet, and 
the other, almoſt as inſtantaneouſly, I ran thro” 
the Body. By this Time, both our Platoons were 
broken, and, indeed, our whole Regiment had 
' ſuffered extremely, and gave Way before the ſu- 
' perior Force that aſſailed us; ſo that we were left as 
it were alone, ſave about twelve of my own Pla- 
* toon, and ſurrounded by too great Odds to think 
of eſcaping. Breyfield had recovered his Feet, and 
* we fought Side by Side, with an Obſtinacy that a- 


edly, to ſurrender, and not to hazard our Lives by 
ſuch ineffectual Bravery. Quite faint and ſpent 
with our Fatigue, and Loſs of Blood flowing from 
many Wounds, we were near being ſlaughtered, 
which we preferred to becoming Priſoners, when 
our broken Diviſion being rallied, drove the French 
in their Turn, and reſcued us from Deſtruction. 
We were borne back to the Camp, quite inſenſible, 
amidſt the Applauſes of our Officers, and conveyed 
to our Tent, where our Wounds were pronounced 
not dangerous; to the great Satisfaction of every 
one. The Praiſes we received from our Superiors, 
and the increaſed Reſpect that every one paid us af- 
ter this Diſplay of our Intrepidity, was enough to 

| have 
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have puffed up our young Minds, and might have 
had an ill Effect upon our future Behaviour; but 
« far from it, our Modeſty and Inaſſurance was ra- 
ther inereaſed, and the Circumſtance that gave us 
moſt Fleaſure, was the Certainty that we were be- | 


loved by each other, and our Danger and the Pain 


promoted to the Command of a Company, and [ 


our worthy BenefaQor and yourſelf, from Time to 
Time, of theſe Incidents, and thoſe I received 
from you both, in' Return, as they afforded my 
Mind the utmoſt Pleaſure and Satisfaction, ſo they 
ſerved to quicken me in my Steps to Glory, which. 


EE „ a % «a + „„ „ «a «a K «, «a © «a 6a «a © « « 


field, that I communicated them alu ays-to him, and 
recollect that from the bare reading my Lucy's Let- 
ters, which he did with Rapture, at their Elegance 
and Tenderneſs, that a Foundation was laid for the 
abſolute Conqueſt you have now made of his Heart, 
although in his fair Fugitive he did not, at firſt, 
* know the accompliſhed Siſter of his Companion. 
And I look, with Reverence, upon the ſecret Dif- 
« penfations of Providence, in the Events that have 
+ ſince brought you together.“ * Ah! he would ot- 
ten cry, what a Treaſure muſt this lovely Creature 
be! How ſupremely. happy ſhould I think myſelf in 
« inſpiring her with a ſoft Paſſion in my Favour! 
How bleſſed in a future Union with ſuch Virtues 
and Graces!” © And no doubt, the frequent Men- 
tion I proudly made of my Lucy's Beauties, ſtill 
more and more inclined him.to be her Slaye, when- 


R K © 


/ Ever 


we had felt from our Wounds, itil] more and more 
ſtrengthened our Friendſhip. No Wonder if Colo. 
nel Breyfield, who was ſoon after made a general | 
Officer, was more fond of me from this Occur. 
rence, and he publickly pronounced, if he had 
any Intereſt we ſhould always act in the ſame Corps | 
together. Fhe Action was repreſented in fo fa- 
vourable a Light for us, to his Grace of Marlbo- 
rough, that the next Opportunity my Friend was 


was made his Lieutenant. I ſhall dwell the leſs un- 
on theſe Matters, however, as my Letters informed 


now fired all'my Soul. So dearly I loved my Bre- 
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never he might throw himſelf at her Feet. When 
the Campaign was ended, our Regiment went into 
Winter Quarters at Ghent, which with other ſtron 

+ Towns in Flanders had opened its Gates to us, an 
ter the Battle of Ramillies. Twas here, my Siſ- 
© ter, that your Brother, ſo very early in Life, loſt 
his Liberty, and by an Accident that contributed 
' alſo to give me the Heart of one of the faireſt and 
* beſt of her Sex, who has no Equal in the Beauties 
' of her Mind and Perfon but yourſelf. We were 
one Evening returning from Count Bentheim's, 
Governor of the City, where we had been enter- 
«* tained, with the reſt of the Gentlemen of the Gar- 
' riſon, with a Supper anda Ball, and paſſing to our 
4 Quarters when we perceived ſome Soldiers ſurround- 
ing a Chariot, in which were a Gentleman and a 
Lady, who ſeemed both in a perfect Conſternation 
and Terror at the rugged Uſage they received. It 
was a moroding Party, commanded by one of the 
« greateſt Brutes of an Officer, and there are many 
ſuch, in the whole Garriſon. They had ſeized 
' this Prize at ſome Miles Diſtance from the City, 
and finding they were of the Enemy's Country, 
brought them Priſoners, with two or three Servants, 
in a kind of ſavage Triumph. Struck at firſt Sight 
* with the Charms that diſplayed themſelves in the 
young Lady's Perſon, we made up to them, ſur- 
© prized, that Perſons of ſuch ſeeming Quality, 
« ſhould have travelled in a Country poſſeſſed by an 
Enemy, without the neceſſary and uſual Paſſports. 
Our Appearance, and the gentle Salutations we ad- 
* dreſſed them with, ſo far overcame their Fears, as 
to enable them to tell us they were going to Lou- 
(-vain, and had a Paſſport with them; but were at- 
' tacked with ſo much Ferocity and Rudeneſs, chat, 


in the Hurry of their Spirits, they forgot to deliver 


* it to the Officer of the Party, who, on. his Side, 
was ſo uncivil, as never to defire a Sight of it. 


* Seeing their Paſſport was a good one, and Brey- 


eld and myſelf being ſuperior in Rank to the al 
| « ficer 
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ficer that was the Captor, we mildly rebuked him 
for his Want of ReſpeR and Civility, which he 
reſenting, and uſing ſome coarſe Expreſſions, that 
Gentleman gave him a Reply, which provoked © 
him ſo much, that he was going to draw his Sword; + 
upon which we reſolved to accompany him to the 
© Governors, who not only releaſed the Priſoners | 
and their Attendants, but put the Officer under an 
Arreſt, and highly commended us for the Pains we 
had taken. The Acknowledgments, however, we 
received from the Lady and her Brother, for in that 
Relation her Fellow Traveller ſtood to her, were 
infinitely more pleaſing to us, than the Praiſes of 
the Governor; already I found, from contemplat- 
ing her lovely Features, I had intereſted myſelf 
too much in all that concerned her, and *twas with - 
an Exceſs of Joy, that I received a Ring from her 
fine Hand, as a Token of her Gratitude, whilſt 
her Brother beſtowed the higheſt Encomiums upon 
my Friend, and told him, his future Actions ſhould 
teſtify the Senſe he had of our generous Behaviour 
to them. It was with no great Difficulty that we 
were all perſuaded to accept of a Dinner next Day, 
of the Governor, when we underſtood this illuſ- | 
trious Pair were the Son and Daughter of the 
Count De Rabutin, a Nobleman of great Diſ- 
tinction at the Court of France, and that they were 


* 
0 
* 
« 
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going to Louvain, upon a Viſit to their Mother, 
who was at that Place, when it ſurrendered to the 
Allies, and had ſince fallen ſick. They were both 


pretty nearly the ſame Age, and in the Bloom of 


Youth. The Siſter's Graces of Face and Perſon 


will ſhame even the Deſcription of an enamoured 


Lover, who but too intimately felt all their Force. 
Her Hair, which was dark brown, flowed, in art- 
leſs Ringlets, adown a Neck which had the White- 
neſs of Snow itſelf; her lovely Features were per- 
fectly regular, and the Lily and the Roſe ſeemed 
to vye there for Superiority. Her Stature was of 


the middling Size; but the Dignity and mingled 


Sweetneſs 


/ 
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« Sweetneſs of her Deportment was altogether charm- 
ing. When ſhe ſpoke, the ſofteſt Melody dwelt 
upon her Tongue, and the Wit ſhe was Miſtreſs of, 
gave a Brilliancy to every Thing ſhe uttered. You 

may imagine, my dear Siſter, that it was with a 
Joy:bordering almoſt upon Rapture, that, when- 
ever my Glances met with her's, ſhe ſeemed to ex- 
preſs a Kind of fond Pleaſure in gazing upon me, 
and diſtinguiſhed me-to all Appearance above the 
reſt of the Company. If before I had any good 
Properties, the-Endeavours to make myfelf agree- 
able to this Lady gave them added Power, and you 
may believe I received wich a , grateful Senſibility, 
the Liberty the Governor granted me to eſcort them 
to the End of their Journey, with a Detachment 
of our Regiment. That diſcerning Nobleman per- 
ceived, at once, how much I was captivated with the 
Sight of the fair Priſoner, and calling me aſide, 
jocularly clapped me upon the Shoulder, and cried, 
Take Care, young Gentleman, that in delivering 
that young Lady from Bondage, you do not rivet 
Fetters for yourſelf, and remember *tis Death to 
.correſpond with the Queen's Enemies,” Ahl my 
Lord, I replied, * if all the Queen's Enemies made 
uſe of ſuch potent Artillery, I fear the ſtouteſt of 
her Troops would give Way before them. Why, 

my Lord, tis the Artillery of Heaven itſelf.” Brey- 

« field too, ſqueezing my Hand, ſaid with a Smile, 

I fancy upon the Expedition you are going, you 

can do without your Friend, farewell, and Con- 


gueſt crown your Fortune! I was beginning to 


* look my Soul away too, but Iwill have no Com- 


* petition in this Affair with the Brother of my. Love.“ 
© went to prepare my Eſcorte, and having drawn 


them up . before the Governor's Houſe, received 
my angelick Charge, and marched out of the City 
1 and. whether in Complaiſance, or by 
* obſerving, the ſudden Fondneſs I expreſſed for his 
© Siſter, the young Count inſiſted upon my. going 


into the Chariot with her, after we had gone ſome 
D d 


Miles, 
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Miles, whilſt he got upon my Horſe, faying it 


was more agreeable to him, than being cooped up 


in ſuch a Vehicle. Be that as it may, Iembraced 
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his Offer with Tranſport, and perceived, I thought, 
that it was far from being diſagreeable to his Siſter. 
But the Awe and Timidity her Preſence inſpired 
me with, for ſome Minutes, made me keep a pro- 
found Silence, whilſt I gazed upon, her heavenly 
Face with an inexpreſſible Delight, and from her 
Looks, had the Satisfaction to think that ſhe looked 
upon me with equal Fondneſs.“ Ah?” I ſaid to 


myſelf, * what Miſeries am I deſtined to, and why do 
I give Way to a Paſſion, which from the Circum- 


* 


ſtances of the Object of it, muſt needs prove a 
Source of Evil to me. Is ſhe not of the Enemy's 
Country, and when J have delivered her to her 
Friends, is there the leaſt Probability that I ſhould 
ever ſee her again? Oh! Edward, check this Ten- 
derneſs of thine in its Infancy—gaze with Rapture 
upon that delightful Face, but let her not gain the 
Dominion over thy Heart!' She perceived the 
Embarraſſment I was under, and kindly to relieve 
me from it, ſaid, in the ſofteſt Tone of Voice, I 
regret, Sir, that the Enemies of my Country have 
ſo much Generoſity and good Breeding that it is 
impoſſible for us to hate them. Here we have been 
protected in a Manner that calls for all our Acknow- 
ledgments, and without a Poſſibility of making a 
proper Return: But it may be ſome Pleaſure to you, 


if I tell you, that I have always had a great Value 


for the Engii/h, which may ariſe from my natural 
Connexions with that Country ; for my Mother is 
an Engliſh Woman, and was Siſter to the late Earl 
of Suffolk” * Ah! Madam, I returned, a Soul 
like yours can harbour no fordid Partiality to one 
Country more than another; like the Sun, you are 
deſtined to chear all alixe, and to charm them with 
your Influence. Happy the Country that gave 
Birth to ſuch Excellencies, but happier the Seats | 


that are deſtined to receive you as their own. I 


4 find, 


. 
* * 
- * * 


The. Happy On PHANS: 295; 


it find, Madam, in your Preſence, all Animoſity a- 
p gainſt my natural Enemies ceaſe, and were l the. 
d FF *« Arbiter of Peace and War, I would never again. 
t, draw a Sword, contrary to your Inclination.“ Sir, 
r. dhe replied, noble Minds are the Product of no par- 
d FF « ticular Clime or Nation, I believe, and Virtue and. 
)- © Wiſdom are confined to no ſingle Track, but Bloom 
y in all alike: Therefore it is a very narrow and par- 
er tial Way of thinking in ſome | eople, to- ſuppoſe, 
d © that their own Country is the Repoſitory of every. 
0 + Thing great or praiſeworthy, whilſt other Regions 
0 are denied the Bleſſings they enjoy; and whatever 
. the common People of the two „ en are, I have 
a ' abundant Experience, that both in England and 
's France, the ſuperior and more enlightened Geniuſes. 
Jl © are far from differing. in the Eſſentials of Know- 
d ledge, good Breeding and Humanity.“ Ah! 
— « Madam,” I reſumed, they muſt be Barbarians in- 
e deed, who can fail of being civilized by the Con- 
e ' templation of Perfections like yout's, calculated 
E to inſpire no other but the moſt exalted and the. 
e moſt tender Sentiments! And permit me to ſay, an- 

[ « gelick Creature, that whatever good Qualities L 
e may have borrowed from Education or the Purſuit 
Is * of Honour, they have gained an added Strength, 
n from a Deſire to render mylelf acceptable to you! 
- Hard will be my Fate, alas! too ſevere, if I muſt 
a quit the Sight of you for ever, and without raiſing, 
, * one kind Sentiment in my Favour in that Boſom 
e * where it would be the Study of my Life to acquire 
1 an Intereſt. I felt, the Moment I ſet Eyes on that 
$ * delightful Face, a Pleaſure that never actuated me 
1 befote. I adore you, Madam, with a fervent 
i * Paſſion, and I hope, the little Time left me to make 
e ſuch a Declaration, will excuſe my Temerity in ſo 
i ſuddenly profeſſing myſelf your Slave: Let me 
1 boaſt of being numbered amongſt the molt faithful 
e of thoſe Votaries that your Charms of Mind and 
s Perſon muſt every where aſſemble about you! Be- 
[ hold, faireſt of thy Sex, I offer at your Feet a 


j 
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Heart before untouched with Love—a Mind never 
yet tainted with any Thought F ſhould. bluſh to 


name! Let me hope you are not quite inſenſible, 


and then, though many cruel Years of War and 


' Devaſtation may yet ſever me from you, I ſhall be 


able to ſupport the Burthen of Abſence, in the Re- 


flection that I ſhall not be forgotten or deſpiſed ! 


Ah! my Lucy, theſe Words, and the tender Ac- 
tion that accompanied them, were the Effect of a 


violent, though ſo young a Paſſion, and the terri- 


fying Idea that Iwas fo ſoon to part from the beau- 


teous Object of it, without a Poſſibility of ſeeing 
her more: But when I had uttered them, I was a- 


mazed at my Raſhnefs, and with good Reaſon, ex- 
pected I ſhould: meet with an Anſwer that would 
make me ſmart for my Audacity.—But Heaven— 
Love, had declared for me, and already moved 
this lovely Maid in my Favour!— T was with 
extatick Rapture, that I heard her pronounce theſe 
Words: If, Sir, the ſpeedy Separation we muſt 
experience, will plead an Excuſe for your Decla- 


ration, I hope, it will, alſo, ſerve to acquit me in 


what I am going to anſwer. I muſt confeſs, Sir, 
you are fo far from being diſagreeable to me, that it 
is with Satisfaction I hear Sentiments ſo.conformable 
to my own, I am ſenſible, that in ſaying this, I 
tranſgreſs the Bounds of Decorum ſo pecularly 
the Attribute of my Sex; but the Worth af my 
Lover, I hope will ſecure. me from Blame. Yes, 
Sir, I permit you to expect every Thing from my 
Regara for your Virtues, that J can conſiſtently 
with my Duty or my Prudence promiſe you. I 
have been never uſed to conceal my Sentiments, 
where I could with Honour and with Safety declare 
them, and I find I ſhould put a great Force upon 
myſelf to do it now, when I ſhall be fo ſoon ſe · 
vered from a Gentleman I have ſuch Obligations 
to, and whom I cannot help eſteeming, ——Provi- 
dence may one Time or other (here ſhe ſighed and 


Va pearly Drop trickled from her Eyes) afford us a- 


, gain 


| 
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gain the Sight of each other, and meantime T 1 


* ſhould be pleaſed with a Correſpondence, when it 
can be carried on with Safety, by Letter. I cannot 
N telling you, that not to be remembered by 
you. would give me a very ſenſible Uneaſineſs!” 
( Relieved in this generous Manner from Grief and 
' Deſpondence, to Life, to Joy, to Hope, that Cor- 
dial of Love, I broke out into all the rapturous 
' Expreſſions of that boundleſs Gratitude that then 
filled my Breaſt, TI was eaſed, methought, of a 
mighty Load that had oppreſſed my Soul, and Vi- 
vacity and Chearfulneſs, on both Sides, made the, 
' Remainder of our Journey..delightful; Though 
now and then, the Thought.of ſo ſpeedy a Part- 
ing, obſcured with Gloom our Enjoyment. I at- 
a tended them, on our Arrival at Lauwain, to the Re- 
' |ation's where the Counteſs of Rabutin reſided, I, 
i ſhe was overjoyed to behold theſe dear Childrenf 
+ ſhe- was no leſs grateful to me, when ſhe heard of 
* the Services I had performed to them, and ſeemed 
to entertain a Friendſhip for me, that was unac- 
© countably tender, conſidering it was beſtowed at 
* firtt-Sight. I, for my Part, felt an extreme Re- 
gard for that accompliſhed Lady inſinuate itſelf, 
inſtantaneouſly, into my Mind, and could not 


l help looking upon her, already, with i Reve- 


* rence of a Son. 
As I had a diſcretionary Liberty given me to ſtay 
at Louwnin for any Time under three Days, I made 
* all the Uſe of it, that a paſſionate Lover may be 
* imagined capable of. The lovely Maria aftorded 
* me every Opportunity in her Power. to plead the 
' Cauſe of my Heart, and to ſigh my ſoft Complaints 
of dreaded Able. and Fears of its Conſequences 
' to my Prejudice. Her Anſwers were too fin- 
© cerely tender, however, to leave me any Doubt of 
her Conſtancy, and, again and again, we mutually 
© vowed, that no Conſideration ſhould ever have 
f Weight ſufficient to alter thoſe Sentiments we had 
* entertained in Favour of one another. One Cir- 
D d 3 | cumſtance 
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cumſtance too gave me a fupreme Satisfaction : 


The Counteſs her Mother, who careſſed me with an 
uncommon Fondneſs, and was never tired in beſtow. * 


ing Praiſes upon my Manners, my Perton and my 


Behaviour; tho' ſhe could not avoid perceiving the 


Attachment we had to each other's Company, 


feemed ratherto encourage than to be alarmed at it, 
and her Son, who had profeſſed the greateſt Eſteem 


and Friendfhip for me, ſeemed quite rejoiced at my 


apparent Love for his Siſter, which he would ſome- f 


times take the Liberty of bantering us about. The 


Countefs had feen and converſed with the Earl of | 


Rutland, formerly, and having been in England ſe- 


veral Times ſince her Marriage; retaining alſo a ; 


great Value for the Cuſtoms and Manners of ber 
native Country, I found nothing foreign in the 
Family: Her Son and Daughter ſpoke Exgliſb with 
as much Elegance and Purity as they did their na- 


tive Tongue, and we generally converfed in that 
In my Converſation with that excel- | 


lent Lady, ſhe expreſſed a prodigious Regard for 
our BenefaQtor ; but ſeemed to blame him for ſome 
Part of his Behaviour, which I never could get her 


to open herſelf upon: She, however, on Account 


of the Name I bore, was, if poſſible, more aſſiduous 
to oblige me, and I paſſed the delightful Hours 
ſpent at Loauwain in all the Tranſports that Love, 
all the Pleaſures that Friendſhip could beſtow. 
Every Moment that I contemplated my Maria, I 
found freſh Occafion to admire her; her Wit and 
good Senſe were even ſurpaſſed by that ſweet Tem- 
per, that Humanity, and that Prudence which a- 
dorned her Mind, and diſtinguiſhed her every Ac- 
tion. Judge then, my Lucy, the Pain I muſt feel, in 
being forced to leave her, and forced to leave her with 
ſcarce a Probability of ever ſeeing her again. Each of 
us the Subject of a rival Monarch, the Natives of two 


Countries which were ever diſtinguiſhed by a natu- 


ral Antipathy to each other, and engaged in a bloody 
War of which there appeared little Proſpe& of a 
Termination. A Situation this, that called for the 

| greateſt 
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* greateſt Fortitude to fupport it with Calmneſs and 

Peceney. I muſt own, I ruminated upon it, with 

a Sorrow bordering even upon Diſtraction, and it 

vas ſtill increaſed by the viſible Melanchely.that 
' oppreſſed the charming Maid. The Countess her- 

« felf and her amiable San were moved: That:Youth 

had a Commiſſion in the Army of his Country: Ab 
his worthy Mother would often fay, © how hard 
is your Fate, Gentlemen, you eſteem and value 
each other, and yet the Allegiance due to your So- 
© vereigns, and which Perfons born like you ought 
© never to diſpenſe with, obliges you to be Enemies! 
Alas! you may meet each other in the hoſtile, ad- 
« verſe Ranks, but ſure, I need not caution you, not 
to aim-the deadly Weapon at each other's Breaſt : 

+ No, and J charge you, if ever you meet, that for 
the Sake of me, and of this dear Daughter, you en- 
deavour to avoid each other's uplifted Sword. In- 
« deed, Sr,” turning to me, I have conceived a great 
Affection for you, and J have no Occaſion, Ican 
« perceive, to inform you, that your Life is truly va- 
luable not only to me, but to another Perfon, whoſe 
« Inclination towards you, I find in myſelf no Power 
to contradict. Love on, my Children, and leave to 
that good Providence that the Virtuous put their 
FTruſt in, the Iſſue of your Affection. My Maria 
« will but too much remember her Benefactor, to 
« ſtand in need of any Exhortations to Conſtancy, 
and J will uſe all the Means poſſible, to make my 
« Huſband propitious to your Love. If you viſit 
England, before theſe Troubles are over, Sir, I 
give you Leave to make my Siſter, the excellent 
© Dutcheſs of S, acquainted with our Regard 
for you, and ſhe will, I am ſure, contribute every 
k youu Office to make her Neice happy.“ My An- 
* fwers toſuch an endearing Form of Expreſſion were 
evident Proofs of my Gratitude, and that Tender- 
* neſs. I felt for this worthy Lady, whoſe Goodneſs 


* ftill more exalted her Character. I will not further 


attempt to deſcribe to you our Parting ; Tear:; 
Faintings, and heaving Sighs, declared, on all Sides, 
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© our bitter Grief and Anguiſh: And when I returned 
* to Ghent, even the ſoothing Endeavours of m 
Friend were ineffectual to chace away the Melan- 
* choly that afflicted my Soul. Happily, the ſuc- 
* ceeding Campaign afforded fome Employment to a 
* love-fick Mind, that could, during our State of [n- 
action, ſpare no Room for any other Ideas than 
* thoſeannexed to my Maria and her Concerns. We 
* wrote to each other by every Opportunity, and 
* our Epiſtles breathed all the Warmth of the moſt in- 
* violable Affe Sion. Nothing memorable happened 
in this Year's Campaign; for tho” our great Gene- 
© ral made all the Movements he could to draw the 
French to an Engagement, yet they had not the de- 
ſired Succeſs; for they would never venture out of 
their inacceſſible Entrenchments, to face him in the 
Field: So that all I gained this Year was an Addi- 
tion to my military Knowledge by the artful Ma- 
* neut'res we from Time to Time made, which qua- 
© ltfied me for the Charge of a Company, which | 
was commiſſioned to, upon the firtt Vacancy that 
happened. Such Preferment, after ſo ſhort a Time 
of Service, could not fail to draw upon me a con- 
* {iderable Portion of Envy. But General Breyfe/:'; 
* Anſwer to theſe Cavi's was, That he was ſenſible as 
well as the Duke, that we (meaning my Friend and 
© myſelf) were thoroughly Maſters of our rade, 
and that we were brave and prudent : That Length 
of Service was, to be ſure, a reaſonable Plea for 
* Preferment; but he never could find that Age, 
merely or alone, was neceſſary to the Execution of 
* Duty in an Army: Few old Soldiers,” he ſaid, by 
the Time they arrived at this Character, but had loſt 
their active Powers in Proportion as their Experi- 
* ence had been improved, and in the Poſts of Cap- 
* tains and Subalterns, Activity and Alertneſs ſeemed 
more effentially neceſſary than many other Quali- 
ties: However, be that as it may, it was not always 
common to find Vears and Wiſdom go Step by Step 
together; and tho' they were both ſometimes neceſ- 
* fary at Councils of War, yet Vigour and the Plia- 
| bleneſs 
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y ' bleneſs of Youth were very neceſſary Recommend- 
* ' ations to the Officers who had the more immediate 
— Charge of the Conduct of the Soldiers, who to en- 

A courage them muſt ſometimes deſcend to Kind- 
- ' nefſes and Familiarities that would not fo well be- 
n come the Station of Field Officers. By ſuch Argu- 
e ments as theſe, he endeavoured to juſtify our Pre- 
d © ferment; and as we retained all the Reſpect we had 
1 been taught to pay our Superiors, and the Civility 
d ' and good. Nature due to our Equals and thoſe un- 
der our Command, was rather increaſed than abated, 
e Hall Murmurs at the ſeeming Preference ſhewed us, 
> dat length, ſubſided, and Envy itfelf was dumb, 
pf when it was perceived, we puſhed always for the 
e © Poſts of Honour and Danger, Occafions of which 
i- * we ſought, with an Eagerneſs that ſometimes gave 
7 too great Reaſon for Rebuke. | 

P I ſhall not, my Dear, trouble you with a minute 
| Account of the Actions wewere concerned in, during 
Ut this and the following Campaign, it will be ſuſfict= - 
0 * ent to acquaint you, that the noble Paſſion that 
— ſwelled my Breaft, received added Force from the 
'3 * ſoft Attachment J profeſſed for my lovely Maria, 
18 * and the Deſire of appearing ſtill more worthy in 
d © her Eyes, ſpurred me on in the Purſuit of Glory. 
7 At the Battle of Oudenarde, my Friend and myſelf 
n acquired ſtill more the Eſteem of the Army, and the 
'r Notice of our Commanders; we were in that Body 
pi * of Infantry that came up fiſt to the Engagement, 
f and our People acquitted themſelves like Britons 


v and Heroes: The French made a very precipitate 


it Retreat to Ghent and Bruges, which had been be- 
i- tray ed to them, by the treacherous and cowardly 
p Inhabitants before the Battle, though the Citadel of 
d the former Place was bravely maintained by Mon- 
to © ſfieur Lahene, which did him immortal Honour, 
7 and favoured our Operations. Twas after this 
p © Battle that I had a freſh Opportunity of obliging 
{- © the Charmer of my Heart: The Chevalier Rabutin 
1- © was amongſt the Priſoners, and I was no ſooner 
I * convinced of his ill Fortune, than J uſed all my 


: « Intereſt 
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Intereſt to get him immediately releaſed upon bis- 
Parole of Honour. We were overjoyed at the Sight. 
of each other, and he repreſented the Services 1 did. 
him with the moſt lively Gratitude. You may ima- 
gine, my Lucy, that, by his Return to France, | had © 
a deſirable Opportunity to write to Madamoiſelle 
his Siſter, to whom. | lamented in the moſt plaintive 
Language, my Diſtance, and the Terror I was un- 
der, leſt I ſhould loſe her Affection: But the An- 
ſwer I received was more than ſufficient to ſatisfy | 

the Doubts and Fears that tortured my Breaſt, and 
I thought myſelf but too happy in thoſe Expreſſions 
of Love and Tendernefs, thoſe grateful Returns ſhe. | 
made me for the Service I had done their Family, in 
procuring the Liberty of ſo valuable a Member of 
it. The Counteſs alfo wrote to me, and ſignified ? 
how much I had obliged her. At the Siege of Lie, 
we had Occaſion to ſignalize ourſelves, and the 
Capture of that Place, owing to the brave Action at 
Wynendale, will not only be ever a national Glory, | 
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but refle&t immortal Honour upon all thoſe Heroes 
concerned in them In the Depth of Winter we 


. recovered Ghent, Bruges, Plaſſendahl and Leſſingen. 


In. ſhort, this memorable Campaign was diſtin- 
guiſhed by ſuch a perpetual and uninterrupted Courſe 
of Succeſs, and was ſo glorious to the Arms of the 
Allies, that modern Story cannot produce its Paral- 
lel. The Negotiations for Peace, in the Year 1709, 
not proving ſucceſsful, we laid Siege to Tournay, 
and took that important Place, with its Citadel, at- 
ter two Months open Trenches. At this Siege, 
both Breyfield and myſelf were flightly wounded; 
but, however, had the Pleaſure, to get ſoon ſo well 


recovered, that we were preſent at the dreadfully hot 


Attack of the French Entrenchments at Malplaquel, 
which did ſo much Honour to the heroick Proweſs 
of Argyle, Orkney and Withers, The Enemy's Loſs 
was, however, inferior to that of the Conquerors, 
who ftrewed the Field with their dead Bodies, and 
hardly any of thoſe ordered to this deſperate Attack, 
that were not Wounded, On the 2oth of October, 

6 We 
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« we reduced Mons. In 1710, we were preſent at the 
Sieges of Doway, Bethune, St. Venant and Aire. 
About this Time the Cabals of that Party in England, 
* who had long oppoſed the Schemes of our 1mmor- 
' tal General, began to perplex Affairs, and they put 
* all their Intrigues in Practice, to traverſe his Defigns, 


* which put ſuch a Stop to the Vigour of our Opera- 


tions, that all we could effect the next Campaign, 
was to force the French Lines, and to take Boucharn, 
which we did in the Face of an hundred thouſand 
Men, who only diverted us, during the Siege, with 
frequent Skirmiſhes. I did not ſuffer the Mortifica- 
tion of ſeeing the Allied Troops under another 
Commander; for being out upon a foraging Party, 
J was taken Priſoner and ſent to Luxembourg, 
from whence having wrote Word of my Diſaſter 
'to the Counteſs of Rabutin, her worthy Son 
brought: me, in two Days, a Liberty to go to Paris, 
' upon my Parole of Honour. You will believe, 
my Lucy, that I was far from thinking my Captivity 
ga Puniſhment, a Captivity that was to afford me the 
Sight of my lovely Maria, and in her endearing 
Society, ſuch a mighty Recompence for all my late 
© Dangers and Hardſhips. That whole illuſtrious 


Family met us ſome Leagues from Paris, and 


Werds are not expreſſive enough to deſcribe the Joy 
* of our Meeting. Count Rabutin, in the warmeſt 
Terms, expreſſed his Senſe of the Obligations I had 
* beſtowed upon his Son and Daughter: His Lady 
received me with the affectionate Embraces due only 


to a Son, and ah! what Extacies thrilld my Boſom, 


* when the ſweet, the angelick Daughter whiſper'd to 
me, as I folded my Arms around her, Now, Sir, 
let me acknowledge, that I feel, at the Sight of you, 


© ſo providentially afforded me, more Delight than 1 


am able toexpreſs.” * Oh! Heavens, what was 
the Rapture that at that Inſtant ſwelled my Boſom ; 
© it inſpired me with ſuch ſerene Satisfaction, that my 
Behaviour influenced the Count very much in my 
* Favour ; nay, he ſeemed to rejoice at the Regard 
his Daughter and the reſt of the Family paid me. 
The Negotiations for a general Peace, and the _ 
| * 5 ne 
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neſt Deſire and Expectation the whole French Na- ; 
tion expreſſed for the Termination of a War which 


they had groaned under the Miſeries of for ſo many 


Years, made them extremely obliging to the Engliſb 
in their Dominions, and I was not conſidered as a 
but appeared at Court and every Place of 
polite Reſort, with my Friends, who inſiſted upon 
my making Uſe of their Houſe, their Equipages and 
their Servants with the Freedom of a Maſter. My 


Priſoner; 


Hours glided ſmoothly on in the ſoft Society of my 


Maria, her Brother, and an amiable Siſter, ſome 
But my Mind was 
not free from certain diſagreeable Thoughts, that 
now and then intruded upon my Mind: Favoured 
and a happy Lover; I yet dreaded when the Uncer- 
tainty I was under about my Parents ſhould be 
would contemn a Man 
who had no ſuch illuſtrious Anceſtry or Connexions } 
to plead, as might be expected in one that aſpired to 
the Honour of an Alliance with them. The excel- 
lent Rutland, indeed, when he heard of my Capti- 
vity, wrote to all his Friends at Paris, beſeeching 
them to ſhew me the ſame Refpe& they would pay 
to himſelf, and his'Remittances were equal to that 
unbounded Generoſity he had diſplayed in our he | 
But, alas! 


Years younger than that Lady : 


known, that this Family 


vour, and to the Extent of his Fortune. 
J looked upon all theſe Advantages as not due to 


me, and conſidered it was only the ſimple Rank and 
Pay of a Major, that I had to ,beſtow upon m/ 


charming Maria. Theſe Thoughts would often 


| ſink my Spirits and throw a Gloom over every En- 


joyment, and it was with a perfect Terror, mingled 


With Delight, that I heard the Count, one Day, in 


the kindeſt Manner, finding me and his. Daughter 


« alone, ſay, I perceive, with Pleaſure, Sir, the At. 


tachment that Lady and you have to each other. 


have contemplated your Manners and Behaviour 
with. an uncommon, Eſteem, and I feel I ſhall not be 
compleatly happy, till L ſee you united in thoſe gen- 


tle Bonds that have ever afforded me ſuch. true Feli- 
city. 


I: have ſeen your worthy Relation, the. 2 
. 0 
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' of Rutland, and always reſpected him for his Vir- 

tues: But ſome ill- grounded Prejudices he has en- 

tertained of my Siſter, the amiable Dutcheſs of Suf- 

folk, have prevented any Intimacy between us. He 
will, at length, perhaps, be undeceived, and do her 
that Juſtice her Goodneſs merits, particularly from 
* him, tho' he knows it not. Another Time you ſhall 

hear the whole melancholy Story. Iwill, however, 
* when you return to England, write to him, in ſuch 

a Manner as may incline him to be favourable to 
your Love, and will give my Daughter a Fortune 

that may be equal to all the Advantages he can ex- 
pect for you.” © At this Concluſion, we both fell 
upon our Knees before him, and paid him our duti- 
ful Acknowledgments, but the Tears ſtanding in 
my Eyes, my Breaſt torn with various tender Paſſi- 
* ons, the native Honeſty of my Temper would per- 
mit me no longer to conceal, how little Right I had 
to expect any further Favours from the Earl. 
* Whilft I was ſpeaking, this Nobleman was moved to 
* the laſt Degree; the Tears ran plentifully down his 
* Cheeks, and when J expected his Anger and Re- 
ſentment would burſt upon me, he ſnatched me 
* haſtily to his Boſom, and holding me there ſome 
Moments, without being able to ſpeak, he cry'd: 
out, Gracious Heaven! Is it poſſib le! and 
ſpringing from the Apartment, left us, quick as 
Lightning, gazing: mournfully at each other. He 
was no ſooner gone than the lovely Fair, folding 
her Arms about me, ſaid, Oh! thou dear, thou 
* virtuous Vouth, on whom I have beftowed my 
Heart }=Nothing ſhall ever diſſever us !—[t was 
thy noble Soul, thy amiable Perſon, thy Honour, 
thy other illuſtrious good Qualities that firſt won 
my AﬀeQions—and no Diſparity of Birth or For- 
* tune ſhall work the leaſt Change in my Inclinati- 
ons! Maria will endeavour to ſolace thy every Mo 
ment, and make thee forget all thy Griefs? Ob! 
* whatan Effect had theſe dear, theſe tender Expreſ- 
ſions in my Favour upon me! I preſſed her to this 
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* Vows, and Tears of Gratitude ſtreamed from my 
Eyes; but my Voice faultered, and I was filent 
with the Overbearing and ſudden Whirl of Tran- 
© {port that prevented 'Utterance, and before I was re- 
* covered:enough to change to Expreſſion this dumb 
* Shew of Acknowledgment, the Count as ſuddenly 
returned with his Lady, as he had retired, and both 
* Teifing me from the Poſture which I had not Power 
< myſelf to remove from, he cry'd, My Son,—the 
Hand of Heaven is in all this wondrous Occur- 
« rence! From comparing Circumſtances, we may, 
perhaps, be able to inform you of a Secret that you 
« have a Right to have diſcloſed to you. But permit 
us to he ſilent yet upon that Point. The Diſputes 


_ © :between the two Nations will ſoon be determined, 


and a Way opened to clear up Myſteries, that will 
make you ſupremely happy: Meantime (embracing 
me) let our Conjectures be right or wrong, I con- 
firm to you the Promiſe we have made you, and if 


the Secret of your Birth ſhould never be unravell- 


© ed, we accept you for a Son. The noble Quali- 
s ties that adorn your Mind, too plainly declare that 
« you are deſcended of a Race that will juſtify all we 
can do in your Favour. Riſe, my Children (ſeeing 
us both again upon our Knee:) xiſe to all the Fond- 
s neſs-that your admiring Parents can laviſh upon you! 
* You ſeem deſigned by Providence to bleſs each o- 


'©. ther's future Moments, and to delight the Hearts of 


4. your Parents and Friends!” I he Dutcheſs all this 
s Time was not idle, but beſtowed the tendereſt Ca- 
reſſes upon us, alternately folding us in her Arms. 
Oh! my Sifter, what Gratitude at this Moment, 
filled my Soul! When I could reſ1me Calmneſs 
4 ſufficient, what did not my Senſibil:ty of all this 
< tranſcendent Goodneſs expreſs ! Raiſed to the high- 
s eſt Bliſs, from Anguiſh and Deſpair; in the Sight 
* of the precious Recompence for all my Troubles, 
my Expreſſions were ſo lively and animated, that the 
4 illuſtrious Pair, Icould perceive, thought themſelves 
* bleſſed in the Felicity they had beſtowed. My Marias 
Returns were of the ſame Complexion, wm _ 
| * JoVely 
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* lovely Maid convinced me ſtill more and more. 
how dearl was to her, by the Joy that ſparkled in 
© her Eyes, and inſpired her Tongue. | 
They left us to compoſe ourſelves; the remain-- 
© ing Moments that we were together, were ſpent in 
* thoſe fond Endearments that you may ſuppoſe we 
* now, freed from all Reſtraint, thought we had a 
Right to give a Looſe to! A thouſand and a thou- 
ſand Times, I preſſed this charming Fair to my Bo- 
ſom, and as often. ſhe returned the eager Em- 
« braces! | = 

* Loft in the Contemplation of theſe fortunate E- 


«© vents, I had no Room, for ſome Days, to rumi- 


nate on the ſtrange Things the Count had uttered, 


I Tcould:find:no Clue to guide. my Conjectures in 


Relation to the Secret he Was poſſeſſed of, which 
appeared fo nearly to coneern me. Fhe whole Fa- 
« mily, if poſſible, ſhewed me more Eſteem and Re- 
g 2 and Prudence dictated to me to enquire no 
« further after Matters, that I perceived were not yet 
to be diſcloſed: to me. 

In ſix Weeks after this intereſting Occurrence, I 
* had a Licence to return to my native Country. 
© The Earl had procured an Officer of equal Rank, 
* who was a Priſoner in England, the ſame Licence, 
© and my Friend the Count ſoon procured me Liberty 
© to depart. The Grief this new Separation from 


my beautiful Maria cauſed me, was alleviated by 


* a Promiſe the Count made me, to- viſit England. 
with all his Family, and that there the wiſhed-for 
Band ſhould be tied, which was to unite me for 
ever to all that my Soul held dear. I bore Letters 
from them to the Earl, to the Dutcheſs of Suffolk. 
and to a worthy Baronet, the latter of which Ideli- 
© vered before I left London, where I firſt arrived. 
* That worthy Gentleman, treated me with an ex- 
* traordinary Tenderneſs, and, which appeared ex- 
* tremely ſtrange to me, folded me in his Arms with 
* uncommon Marks of Affection. He enjoined me 
not to deliver my Letters to the Dutcheſs, till his 
1 SETS © Arrival 
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* Arrival at Briſtol, where, old as he is, I expect 
him every Day, and alſo to conceal thoſe to the 
« Earl*'till then. I have done as he deſired me, and 
* methought was prompted by ſome uncommon Im. 
s preſſion to yield him Obedience. How tenderly 
our Benefactor received me, I have already im- 
* parted to you, and when I ventured to tell him the 
* many. Obligations I had to the Rabutin Family and 
* their Friends, and the Story of my Love; though 
* ſomewhat ſurprized, he anſwered me in a Way that 


© ſhewed he would be propitious to my Deſires. 


* My Edward, he cried, * I have fome Reaſons to 
* deteſt that Family, on Account of its Relation in 
© Ergland; but the Merit of the young Counteſs, 
© the Kindneſs her Parents have ſhewn to one ſo dear 
* to me, ſhall reconcile me to the Match. Be in no 
Pain about your future Proviſion; my Fortune is 


* ſufficient to anſwer all that can diftinguiſh you, and | 


* Iwill be to you a Parent. Let us but recover my 
dear, my excellent Lucy; her Happineſs and yours 
* will alone employ my future Thoughts.“ What 


© could be more kind, more benevolent, more af- 


* feftionate than theſe Expreſſions! You may de- 
* pend upon it, they met with a proper Return from 
me. Indeed, had we a Father and a Mother that 
I might own, could I have expected more Concern 
for my Welfare at their Hands? Iwill not attempt, 
my Dear, to deſcribe to you over again, the bane- 
ful Effect your Abſence had upon me: Every Step 
of my Journey was gladened with the Proſpect of 
holding you in my Arms, of imparting theſe inte- 
reſting Events to you, of making you a Sharer in 
my Felicity: A Sifter, I expected the Comfort of, 
whoſe Virtues I ſo well knew, and who held ſo in- 
timate a Connection with any good Fortune be- 
ſtowed upon her Brother. But let us regret no more 
* what cannot be recalled. I every Day expect to hear 
of the Arrival of Perſons ſo dear to me, and to 
« preſent to my Lucy, a Companion, in the Charmer 


of my Soul, -worthy her Eſteem and her fondeſt 


Affection. 


Pg 


' __ a 


: The Happy ORPHANS. 309 


Affection. May Heaven reſtore to our generous 
+ BenefaCtor, his wonted Peace of Mind: May: he 
be able to overcome his ill fated Paſſion, and rejoice 
* in our future Aſſiduities, and the Diſplay of that 


* Gratitude and Duty we owe him! In vain I endea- 


* your to find out the Meaning of Count Rabutin's 
+ Expreſſions, or of the Reſtrictions I am laid under 
by the good old Baronet: And 'till they come to an 
' Explanation of their Meaning, I wave a Relation 
* of that Part of my Story to the Earl of Rutland, 
and my Viſit to the Dutcheſs of Suffolk, who I know 
is in Briſtal; but agreeable to the Earls Deſire, 
have, with him, avoided appearing much in pub 
lick Places, as he even fears commencing any Ac- 
quaintance with that Lady. You ſeem, my dear 
Siſter, to be well apprized of the Meaning of this: 
Antipathy, which, only from the Hints let fall by 
« his Lordſhip, have convinced me, as I ſaid before, 
that he thinks ſhe was guilty of ſome Cruelty to the 
favourite Brother of that Nobleman. I long for 
the Return of Monſieur St. Hermione and our 


_ © Friend, though I dread the Effects of their Viſit, 


«* when it is uſhered in by Tidings of your Love to 
the generous Breyfeld. Alas! wonderful Things 
« ſeems upon the Eve of Diſcloſure, and keep my 
Mind in a conſtant State of Suſpence, Doubt and 
' Apprehenſion. Your's ſeems equally agitated, at 
' what I have ſaid: But let us wait with Patience: 
Heaven, that has ſo remarkably preſerved us, and 
' ſhowered down ſo many Bleſſings upon us, I truſt, 
will ſtill be propitious, and order every Thing for 
our future Welfare and Advantage ——Oh! my 
« Siſter, ſupremely happy in. your Preſence, both of 
us beloved by the Objects on which we have placed 
Jour Affections; Votaries to Virtue, Goodneſs and 
Humanity, will not the Supreme Being grant us 
© his powerful Protection? Ne | 
Here the amiable Youth finiſhed his Narration, 
which had excited the earneſt Attention, and moved 
the tender Heart of his Lucy extremely: She flung her 
| | E e 3 | Arms 
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Arms round his Neck, and was going to make An- 
ſwer to all the kind and obliging Things he had ſaid, 
when Monſieur St. Hermione and Colonel Breyfield en- 
tered the Room; but had not been able to find the 
Earl of Rutland, who had gone abroad in his Chariot 
an Hour before they got to his Lodging: Though 
theſe two Gentlemen expreſſed their Concern at their 
ill Succeſs, yet the Major and his Siſter were not dif- 
Pleaſed, as now the former could have an Opportunity 
to break Matters himſelf, without ſurprizing him and 

afflicting him, as they thought a ſudden Diſcloſure of 
What had happened from a Stranger would do. Brey- 
field could not reſtrain the Tenderneſs of his Soul at 
again ſeeing his Fair One, and the charming Maid 
looked at him with Eyes that expreſſed the Delight 
ſhe felt in beholding her Lover. Edward propoſed, 
now, to ſet out himſelf in Search. of the Earl, who, 
he did not doubt was gone to pay a Viſit ſomewhere 
in his Neighbourhood, and after the uſual Compli- 
ments, left his agreeable Companions for that Pur- 
poſe. Monſieur Sz. Hermione, in his former Tour to 
raiſe up Friends in Behalf of Lucy, had not been able 
to find the Dutcheſs of Suffolk, whom he had not ſeen 
ſince Lucy's Elopement; and in this ſecond Viſit he 
alſo paid her, with Breyfield, ſhe was not at her A- 
partments, not having returned, as Mrs. Hepeny told 
them, from Bath, which Place ſhe had ſet out for, to 
meet ſome Friends ſhe expected from London. Brey- 
field was fo particularly obliging in his Expreſſions to 
that Gentlewoman, as greatly ſurprized her, as ſhe 
could not recolle& ſhe had ever ſeen him before, and 
he brought Lucy the agreeable Tidings that Mrs. Pick- 
ring was at Briſtol, and in her Sifter's Houſe. *« 1 
* would not,“ faid the worthy Youth, * anticipate 
the Pleaſure that is preparing for them by mention- 


ing my Lucy, orexplaining the Reafon of that Re- 
gard and Eſteem I could not help diſplay ing to two 


Women, to whom J have ſuch numerous Obliga- 


tions. I thought I perceived a ſettled Melancholy 


upon their Countenances, which I oy to my 
| | Charmer 
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Charmer's Account, and when they informed us, 
* that the Dutcheſs herſelf had been very ill, and was 
not recovered from her Indiſpoſition, my Breaſt 
* heaved with Tenderneſs, as I could not but con- 
' ceive the Loſs of her Companion had been the Oc- 
caſion of her Indiſpoſition. Lucy could not refrain 
from Tears, when ſhe heard of the Condition of 
theſe dear Friends. Alas? ſhe cried, how un- 
happy Iam, that J have cauſed ſo much Sorrow to 
* thoſe that love me! Sure, I ſhall have it in my Pow- 
ger, in the future Part of my Life, to make them 
ſome little Amends for the Intereſt they have taken 
in Behalf of an unfortunate Maid, who, without 
any Deſign, by a ſtrange Complication of Circum- 
« ſtances, has wounded the Boſoms of her deareſt and 
beſt Friends!? And I, my lovely Creature, Brey- 


field returned, * will join you in the pleaſing, the 


« orateful Office of repaying them; tis I am ſo be- 
* nefited, ſo much obliged; and my whole Life ſhall 


be employed in diſplaying my Senſe of their Fa- 


* vour to the Charmer of my Soul: But principally 
to this moſt excellent Gentleman, whoſe Actions 


and whoſe Intentions are ſo characteriſtick of the 


* Goodneſs of his Heart.” Oh! Sir,“ turning to 
Monſieur St. Hermione, may we long enjoy the 


gBleſſing of your valuable Life, and by our conſtant 
© Studies to oblige you, render the Remainder of 
your Days ſerenely happy! The worthy old Gen- 


tleman ſeemed to have a thorough Senſibility of the 
grateful Things that were faid to him, and, again 
and again, expreſſed his Affection, in the warmeſt 
Terms, to his accompliſhed Gueſts. 

They waited, for ſome Hours, the Return of Ed- 
ward with great Impatience; but, to their Surprize, 
Bed-time approached, and no Tidings of that Gen- 
tleman! Breyfield reſolved, notwithſtanding it was fo 
late, to ſeek him out; but did not impart his Deſign 


to his Lucy, fearing ſhe would be alarmed alſo, for 
his Safety. He left her and her Protector then, after 


waiting upon them to their ſeveral Chambers, and, 
inſtead 
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Inſtead of retiring to that Mrs. Eaſy had provided for f 
him, he bid that Gentlewoman keep his Counſel, and I makir 
fally'd out, determined to go directly to the Earl of A} «© goo 
Rutland's, where, he did not doubt he ſhould meet 1 Wa 
his Friend. It was not more than ten o'Clock, and © of 
he now firſt recollected his having left Word at the I * you 
two Places, in Relation to the Intelligence he ex- my 
pected from Chefter's Servant, agreeable to his Promiſe, I his $1 
and reſolved to call at thoſe Houſes in his Way. At Þ *« fere 
the Inn he found what he deſired; the following ſhort me 
Billet was delivered to him: tan 
inal 
'Y « eſc; 
Honoured Sir, pio 
| great 
| 1 Cheſter is again returned to Briſtal, with I happ 
D'Evreuæ and Hardreſs; but keeps himſelf ve- fuſio 


ry cloſe, at Mrs. Pointer's in the ſame Street with Mrs. and! 
Eaſy, but at the upper End of it, and never ſtirs out I D'Fx 
"till Night. Iam, Tim 
lence 

Honoured Sir, Cole 

| bit 

Your faithful humble Servant, J © wv 

be 

James EVESHA u. de 

1 Pg 

| | | = * © 

This Notice gave the Colonel Abundance of Satiſ- * th 
faction; but how was that Satisfaction increaſed, to 
when, after travelling a Street or two, he perceived ' pl 
the three Rakehells, who having broke looſe from their L 
Confinement, were ſcouring the City, and doing all V 
the wanton Miſchief that could enter into their Heads“. 91 
They advanced, halloing and hooping, like ſo many 8 
Savages, till Breyfie/d met them Face to Face, and * ww 
| making wn. 

| n 

* I: muſt be remembered, that the Government of © 
Briſtol was not then upon the reſpectable Fooling it is at "Et 
preſent. 8 2 
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making a Stand, cried out, Gentlemen, I hail my 


good Fortune, that has thus thrown me into your 


Way, and I have Reaſon to reproach your Breach 


Jof Promiſe, Lord Che/ter; in not letting me know 


* you was returned from Bath, that I might have paid 
my Compliments to your Lordſhip; but, drawing 


ns Sword, * the preſent Time will decide our Dif- 


« ference; there are no Spectators, and theſe Gentle- 


: men will have Honour enough to keep at ſome Diſ- 
I © tance, till I have done with your Lordſhip—one at 


' a Time, and Ill engage you all round, if I ſhou!d 
« eſcape the death-doing Sword of the firft Cham- 
pion.“ The Spirits of the three Heroes ſeemed 
greatly fallen, when they diſcovered whom they had 
happened to meet, and this Speech finiſhed their Con- 
fuſion. Never ſure did Creatures look more paltry 
and pitiful, and they trembled to ſuch a Degree, that 
D'Evreux's Teeth chattered in his Head. In a little 


Time, however, whilft Cheſter ftill preſerved his Si- 


lence, that young Nobleman made ſhift to tell the 
Colonel, that © for his Part, he begged Pardon of 
bim, and the Lady he had offended ; but d—n it, 
* what he had done, was to oblige his Friend, and 
' he never imagined ſhe was a Perſon of any Conſi- 
deration. He would appear To-morrow, and beg 
Pardon upon his Knees ; but as to fighting, he had 
received ſuch a Contuſion in his Arm, by a Fall, 
* that he was unable to wield his Sword.! * And as 
to myſelf, cries Hardreſs, I have the ſame to 
' plead that his Lordſhip has—I knew nothing of the 
Lady, and Lord Cheſter had repreſented her as a 
« Millener's Girl, deſigned for the Trade he was going 
to break her to. I muſt be excuſed handling a 
Sword too; for I'm ſo d—n—bly p—x'd, that if 1 
«* were to take one Longe, I ſhould never be able to 
© recover an upright Station again. I promiſe, upon 
my Word and Honour, I will alſo wait upon you, 
* wherever you ſhall appoint, and, in the fame Poſ- 
ture, beg Pardon of the Lady, Sir, and you. See, 
« Sir, Chefter is ſneaking off,“ (which vr 0 
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Caſe) D- n him, make him pay for all this Miſc 


* chief—we'll join you in giving him whatever Pu- 
* niſhment you think he deſerves.” The Colonel ſee- 
ing his Lordſhip was endeavouring to elude the Chat. 


tiſement he intended for him, ran to him, and ſeizin 


made no Attempts to remove. 


neſs of Chefter's two Companions, who had not only 
deſerted him in a Time of ſuch dire Neceſſity 


Bones to ſave their own. 


and roared out Murder! Murder! with an audible 


Voice, and in the ſame Inſtant begged his Life in the | 
moſt abject Manner, promiſing. to make any Satiſ- 


faQion for the Crimes he had been guilty of. 


His Outcries had. by this Time brought a great 
Number of People from their Houſes, who, at a Diſ- 
tance, ſurveyed this comical Scene, but Brey feld de- 
firing them to advance, told them, in few Words, 
the Meaning of it, and bid them ſee what Damage 
had received from theſe noble Bravoes.? for he 
had heard many of their Windows broke before he 


the 


came up with them, The Spectators, who, in Bri- 
fol, are perhaps, at no Time the moſt humane Set of 


People“, cried out, one and all, Kill them!—— | 


* Knock them on the Head! We'll ſtand by you, 
81— 


* Our French Noveliſt, awe preſume, had no Idea 


of the Injuſtice of this Remark; inferior Perſons, the 
le are bad enough every where. 
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'F them: 


him by the Collar, dragged him back to his Fellowes, te B 
who, to manifeſt the Sincerity of their Intentions, 
He could ſcarce for- 
bear laughing, with all his Reſentment, at the Mean- 


Faces 
the ni 


T 


and 
Danger; but were ready now to fall foul upon bis 
Ha! Ha! Ha! Is it poſ-. 
« ſible? Breyfield cried, * That Nobility ſhould pro- 
duce ſuch egregious Poltrons and Scoundrels! Falſe | 
© and treacherous even to the Companions of theit 
« Vices! Stir not, Gentlemen, but behold the dread- 
ful Example I am going to make of this abandoned 
« Fopand Coxcomb.' At theſe Words, he drew his 
Sword ſeeming determined to finiſh the worthleſs Life 
of Lord Cheſter, who fell upon his Knees in the Dirt, 
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. Sir! — Tis fit ſuch Raſcals ſhould be puniſhed!” 


Breyfield, however, generouſly reſolved not to ſtain 


bis Blade with the Blood of ſuch Reptiles, and re- 
'F turning it to his Scabbard, exerciſed his Cane upon 
'F them all three, with the utmoſt Swiftneſs and Addreſs, 
te Blood running in Streams down their Heads and 
Faces: And when he had ſufficiently tired himſelf, to 
'F the no ſmall Pleaſure of the SpeQators, he cried, 


* There, Gentlemen, I have puniſhed you ſufficiently, 


9 I think, and now promiſe me, that you'll be very 


* orderly whilſt you ſtay in Briſtol, and Ill give you 


. ; a Receipt in full for your Miſbehaviour? Upon 


which he tweaked them by the Noſe, and left them to 
find out their Lodgings, purſued by the Shouts and 
Cries of the Rabble. It was now paſt twelve o'Clock, 
and, as he imagined Lord Rut/and's Family would be 
in Bed, he returned to Mrs. Eafy's, and got Admit- 
tance to his Apartment, highly delighted with the 
Revenge he had taken, for the Injuries theſe noble 
Miſcreants had done to his adorable Fair One. | 

When he waited upon Monſieur Sz. Hermione and 
his Lucy, at Breakfaſt, he diverted them with his 
Night Adventure; the old Gentleman ſhook his Sides 
with Laughter, and owned he thought they were 
ſufficiently puniſhed and expoſed ; but Lucy mingled 
her Praiſes with ſome Reproofs for the Danger her 
Breyfield might have been expoſed to, by being out ſo 
late, and ſaid, * I think, you have puniſned my 
Enemies enough, Sir, and when I conſider, that 
their inſulting me, and ſtopping me upon the 
Road, firſt occaſioned my Acquaintance with the 
© moſt generous of Men, I muſt beſeech you to ex- 
act no further Satisfaction at their Hands. Their 
© Vices, if they do not reform, which I ſincerely 
* wiſh they may, will, in their Conſequences, ſufh- 
* ciently torture them.” © You are too merciful and 
* forgiving, my Charmer, Breyfeld anſwered, but 
* for the ſweet Conſideration you have mentioned, I 
* ſhall, in Obedience to your Commands, wave any 
* further Purſuit of my Reſentment. 


As 
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As Edward was not yet returned, Breyfield once 
more ſet out for the Earl of Rutland's, in queſt of 
that dear Friend; but his Amazement was very great, 
when he heard by the Servants, that their Lord had 
not been at home ſince he called the Day before with 
Monſieur St. Hermione, and that Edward, whom 
they ſtiled their young Lord, having ſeen a Letter 
the Earl left for him, was ſet out after him, tho' they 
could not inform him to what Diſtance or Place they 


were gone: He did not, however, fail to make f 
himſelf very eaſy on this Head, as he was thus con- 


vinced, that the Earl and his Friend were together, 
and that the latter was labouring his Cauſe and Luchs 


Re 


with that Nobleman. He therefore gave up his Mind f 


to the Enjoyment of that ſweet Calm and Serenity a 


Lover feels, whoſe Hopes are flattering, and whoſe | 


Fears have ceaſed to alarm him; and he was ſo 
wrapt up in the pleaſing Ideas of his Charmer's Per- 
fections, and his approaching Happineſs, as to be ab- 
ſent to all that paſt him, in the Streets thro' which 
he went in his Return to Mrs. Eaſy's, where he de- 
_ termined to wait patiently the Arrival of his Friend. 
But how ſudden. and how joyful was his Surprize, 
when he was awakened from his Reverie, juſt as he 
had turned the Corner of Mrs. Eafy's Street, by find- 
ing himſelf locked fait in the Embraces of a young 
Gentleman, and, lifting up his Eyes, found his Ed- 
ward ſtanding with extended Hand to falute him, 
and that he was in the Arms, at the ſame Time, of 
the Chevalier Rabutin, whom he had not ſeen before, 
| ſince his being a Priſoner, the ſecond Time, to the 
Engliſh, from which Confinement he was releaſed on 
his Parole, as was obſerved in Edward's Relation of 
his Adventures. His SatisfaQtion at meeting his 
Friend the Major, gave Place, for ſome Moments, to 
his Amazement at this unexpe&ed Encounter with 
the Chevalier; for the Time had been ſo much en- 
groſſed by other Affairs, that the Major had not re- 
lated to him the latter Part of his Adventures, du- 
ring the Time of his being a Priſoner in France, = 
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his daily ExpeQations of ſeeing the Rabutin Family 

in England. When he had recovered himſelf, he 

cried, « My Lord, I own, I muſt look upon this 

Meeting as ſomewhat myſteriouſly providential; 
but, believe me, I take an equal Satisfaction with our 
Friend there, in thus returning yourkind Embrace. 

In the Name of Wonder what brought you to 

England? However, be it what it will, that affords 
us this Gratification, we'll ſtrive to make your A- 
© bode agreeable to you, and I will particularly en- 
deavour to repay the good Offices you performed to 
that Brother of my Love, whilſt he was your Pri- 

* ſoner.” The Chevalier replied in a manner that 
equally difovered hisFriendſhip and his good Breeding, 
but was interrupted by their Friend who exclaimed, 
* Ah! my Breyfield, let us waſte no precious Time, 
let us join my Siſter and Monſieur St. Hermione, 
and tell them the glad Tidings, of the arrival of 
« Perſons who will make us ſupremely happy. To- 
* morrow, my dear Friend, we ſhall be bleſt with 
© the Preſence of the Earl of Rutland, Dutcheſs of 
Suffolk, Monſiegneurs Rabutin and De Lorges, with 
© their Ladies and Families, Sir James Hope, Lady 
Hope, and ſome others, whom TI have uſt left at the 
* Dutcheſs's Apartments. I have ſome amazing 
Things to diſcover to them, in which no one can 
be more intereſted than yourſelf.” So ſaying, Arm 
in Arm, they rather flew than walked to Mrs. Eafy's; 
Breyfield was loft in revolving over what he imagined 
might be the Meaning of this Congreſs of Perſons, 
two of whom he particularly knew had no Manner of 


Reſpect for each other, till they entered the Apart- 


ment, where the Sight of his Fair One chaſed every 
other Object of Reflection from his Mind. Monſieur 
St. Hermione immediately recollected the Repreſenta- 
tive of the Rabutin Family, and welcomed him to 
England with great Politeneſs, and Edward preſented 
him to his Siſter, ſay ing, My Lucy, behold the 
* excellent Youth, to whom, and to whoſe Family, 
I have ſuch Obligations; behold the Brother of my 

F. charming 


3818 The Happy ORrHANS. 


* charming Maria, who longs to embrace you, and 
to expreſs her Affection for you, and her Eſteem 
for your Virtues. Sir! Siſter! I have in the ſmall 
Space of my Abſence, met with ſuch extraordinary 
Adventures, that I muft claim your Attention till 
I relate them; nay, I am commiſſioned from m 
Lord Rutland, to prepare you, thereby, for re- 
* ceiving Perſons, who muſt needs be dear to us all. 
Tho? Lucy's Curioſity was excited, and her Wonder 
raiſed by the Cloſe of his Addreſs, yet ſhe returned her 
Compliments to young Rabutin, with that Grace, that 
Delicacy of good Breeding, that never failed to cap- 
tivate all Beholders; and that young Nobleman, turn- 
ing to her Brother, faid, in a Whiſper, © Ah! my 
1 Friend, if my Heart was not guarded by the Know- 
edge I have of this Lady's Engagements, I could 
not help becoming a Rival to the Colonel! But 1 
need not be ſurprized ; I expected the darling Siſter 
of my Friend muſt have all thoſe Graces that fo cap- 
£ tivate the Soul: blong to hail the Day, that will 
© unite to my Family ſuch matchleſs Virtues and 
* 'PerfeQions.” Breyfieid, who overheard theſe ob- 
liging Expreſſions, acknowledged his Senſe of them, 
by an Inclination of his Head and a grateſul Smile, 
and all being, at length, ſeated, the lovely Maid 
aid, Now, my dear Brother, inform us, for I am 
eager to know, how we are bleſſed with the 
Company of this worthy Gentleman? Why Iam 
permitted to indulge my Expectations of ſoon be- 
© holding his charming Siſter, who, by what you 
hint, is not far from us; but more particularly, how 
does our dear Friend the Earl, and may J 
hope to meet upon his Countenance, the Smile of 
Forgiveneſs for my late Indiſcretions ? Indiſcreti- 
ons, my lovely Creature, Breyfield replied, in ſo 
canimated, a Strain as made them all ſmile, no Per- 
ſon is able to charge thee with any; thy Behaviour 
ghas been too wiſe and too prudent to merit Cenſure 
from any of thy Friends, unleſs it be in the invalu- 
able Preſent, you have made of your Heart to * 
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ſo undeſerving the mighty Gift.” Lucy, bluſhing, 
laid her Hand upon his, and cried, There, Sir, is 
my ſtrongeſt — for thy Favour—all that 
* know you, muſt own the Gift you boaſt of is too 
* well boſtowed, to need any Apology on my Side.” 
Very well, very well, my Children,” ſaid the good 
old Gentleman— we rejoice in your mutual Confi- 
« dence ; but, once for all, let me tell you—that you 
were made, were deſigned, and ſo it muſt appear to 
© all that ſee and hear you, for each other: Come, 
Sir, turning to Edward, without farther Preface, 
tell us every Thing, that has occurred to you, ſince 
vou left us, and which you ſay ſo intimately con- 
* cernsus! The amiable Youth needed no other In- 
ducement then the profound Silence that ſucceeded, 
to enter upon his Narration. When I came, © ays 
© he,” to the Earl of Rutland's Apartments, I found 
© he was not returned, and a Letter he had left for 
me, informed me, that he was at the Dutcheſs of 
* Suffolfs, having been induced to viſit her by the Pur- 
ſuaſions of Sir Ja mes Hope and his Lady, who were 
arrived the Day before at Briſtol, with Count Ra- 
« butin, and his Lady, Son and two Daughters ; the 
Marquis De Lorges and his Lady, with their Family, 
and Dr. Carter, from London, and the Letter con- 


cluded thus, If what I have heard, my dear Child, 


« is confirmed by the concurrent Evidence of the 
% Butcheſs, I have been very ungrateful to thatLady, 
©« but we ſhall awake to ſuch Happineſs, as will ſuffi- 
« ciently recompence me and her, re: all our Misfor- 
tunes, if alas! my Lucy was but with us! Hans, 
«© my Edward, to partake of our Felicity; haſte to 
the Preſence of your adored Maria! To go about 
to deſcribe to you my exceſlive Joy at reading theſe 


Lines, were impoſhble—My Charmer and her dear 


Family in England; nay, in Briſtol ! — Our Bene- 
factor on a Viſit to the Dutcheſs of Suffo/k! Heavens! 
What a Field for Rapture—for Wonder! But I did 
not allow myſelf much Time to reflect: Actuated 
by Love, by every delightful Senfation, I ran, I 

| FA « flew 
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* flew to the Dutcheſcs's, like a Man that was fami-: 


liarly acquainted with her: The good Hepeny con- 
ducted me to the Apartment where that Lady and 
all her illuſtrious Viſitors were ſitting, and the Mo- 
ment ] entered the Door, I was arreſted, before 1 
could fling myſelf at the Feet of my Maria, by the 

Embraces of the amiable Dutcheſs, who flung her 

Arms about my Neck, wept and cried out, Oh! 
my Child, my Child, do I live to fold thee in my 

Embraces! then falling back ſome Paces, ſhe gazed 
at me, with uncommon Fondneſs, and continued, 
the Piture—the very Image of his illuſtrious Fa- 
ther !—mingled with all the ſoft Graces of his charm- 
ing Mother! Oh! Heavens! I ſhall be diſtracted 
with the Delight that too, too +; corp ec ruſhes 
in upon my Soul! Believe me, I was ſtruck with 
* ſuch an unaccountable Reverence from this Lady, 
* that, by an involuntary Motion, as it were, I fel} 

upon my Knees before her, and without knowing it, 
Tears trickled from my Eyes, whilſl my Brain whirl- 
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* Reception. Again ſhe rais'd me, and claſp'd me to 
her Boſom, whilſt I returned. her Embraces with a 
* Warmth that I had never felt before: Twas differ- 
ent from the Motions of my Soul towards Maria— 
my Lucy; *twas Love mingled with an aweful Duty 
and a Reſpect that was inconceivably moving. At 
length, the Earl advanced, and ſtraining me in his 
Arms, ſaid, Come, my EAarard, let me lead you, 
where you are, 1 fee, impatiently expected!“ He 
needed not to ſay more; my Maria advanced, and in 


mortal Being ſure enjoyed before. The Count her 
Father, the Counteſs ber Mother, this dear Youth, 
(turning to the Chevalier Rabutin) and his other 
Siſter, alternately preſs'd me to their Boſoms, whilſt 
only my expreſlive Looks and my tranſported Action 
could declare the Felicity I experienced. Yes, my 
Tongue was loft to Utterance, and only in broken 
Murmurs, could I attempt to expreſs the Fulneſs of 

| | 4 my 


ed about in ſearch of ſome Reaſon for this ſtrange 


that Inſtant, I experienced more Blits, than ever any 
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my Heart. Sir James and his Lady, and Dr. Car- 
ter, now tenderly embraced me, and Monſeigneur 
De Lorges, his amiable Counteſs and their illuftri- 
ous Offspring, to whom k had ſo many Obligati- 
ons at Paris, acknowledged me again with the ſin- 
cereſt Pleaſure. Oh! my Siſter, it was long before 


each other :—Methought I was in a pleaſing Slum- 
ber, and the Delights I enjoyed, only the Effects of 
one of thoſe illuſory Sports of the Imagination that 
flatter our ſleeping Moments At length, my Lord 
Rutland, taking me by the Hand, and eying me 
with more than uſual Tender neſs faid, my Dear, 
'tis Time we ſhould clear up to you, what muſt ap- 
pear fo very myſterious ; but, perhaps, when I tell 
you, that in this Preſence, you will behold a Lady 
to whom you owe your very Exiftence, two Gen- 
tlemen, and that excellent Woman (bowing to the 
Counteſs, to Sir Fames and his Lady, and Dr. Car- 


- AR A Aa A * A - Ly * - 5 - — * * * . pay 


* fant State, I ſhall rather raiſe afreſh, than calm 
the Perturbations that have ſufficiently diſturbed 
* your Mind. Tis with a pleaſed Satisfaction, that 
I can now claim you as my own—you have heard 
* of my Brother, whoſe Loſs, you have been Wit- 
* neſs, has cauſed me the moſt ſevere Regrets ?— 
* You are the Son of that Brother, and your Siſter 
is his Daughter! Alas! his Fate was untimely ! 
May you live and be a Copy of all his good 
* Qualities !—I know you will not imitate his bad 
ones. I receive you, my Edward, as my Nephew, 
and will immediately put thee in Poſſeſſion of a 
© ſplendid Inheritance, which is juſtly thy due!— 
* Ah! could we but ſee my lovely Lucy, from 
* whom I have had the Happineſs to hear, a Day or 
two ago; that would complete our preſent Felict- 
* ty! How good, how kind was Providence in re- 
« fiſting my Intention to marry her! That Reluc- 
© tance to give me her Heart in the Manner I deſired, 
« was it not dictated by Heaven itſelf ?!=But what 
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we could reſume ſufficient Calmneſs to converſe with 


ter)who preſerved you from Deſtruction in your in- 
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.* generous and moſt humane of Men? 
ing Thought! 


Madam! my Lord! (addreſſing myſelf to the Earl 
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* Misfortunes may not have attacked mu darling 


* Beauty! What Ills may ſhe now be expoſed to! 
g I tremble, but to think of them! + Ah! my 
Lord,“ I replyed, I muſt believe the flattering 
* Truths you tell me, that I have the Honour to be 
* fo nearly allied to you! Such Tenderneſs, ſuch 
profound Reverence as ever poſſeſſed my Soul, was 
* dictated by Nature, it was ſomewhat beyond what 
the moſt exalted Gratitude elſe could inſpire! 
* Talk not, my Lord, of Inheritance (I continued, 
* flinging myſelf upon my Knees, and kiſſing his 
Hand with an Action of the greateſt Fervenc).) 
* ſufficient for me is your Love, and that Tenderneſs 
with which you have ever treated me: Continue 


* we ſhall ſtand in need of no other Advantages. 


* LoſtasI am, in the Wonders I have heard, if I do 


4 


* Ladies and Gentlemen with a Force equal to the 


* Senſe I have of my mighty Obligations to them, 


I hope they will excuſe me; my future Behaviour 
* ſhall more fully declare the Feelings of my Mind, 
* which are too delicate for Utterance. And am I 
* then found worthy an Alliance with the charming 
Maria? Am! indeed ſo nearly related to the moſt 


Tranſport- 
Thank God, that I am able, 


and the Dutcheſs of Szfok) to reſtore to your Em- 
« braces, that excellent, that accompliſhed Sifter! 
s Miraculouſly recovered, and reſcued from the moſt 
* horrid IIls, ſhe is now in this City, as no doubt her 
Letter has informed your Lordſhip, and waits with 
« Eagerneſs to fling herſelf at your Feet. If any 
thing can more endear you, moſt exalted of your 
Sex, (turning particularly to the Dutcheſs) to this 
« grateful Boſom, *tis your having received and ſuc- 


cCoured, with ſo much Goodneſs, that deareſt Maid, 


that Lucy, who conceived at firſt Sight of you, the 
* molt ardent Affection, and who is ſo indebted to 


© your 


* that Affection and Regard for us, my Lord, and 


not expreſs my grateful Sentiments to theſe worthy. 
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© your Bounty: If ſhe has incurred your Diſplea- 


* ſure by quitting you fo abruptly ; when your La- 


* dyſhip hears her Story, I am ſure you will pardon 


her and applaud her virtuous Motives.” I had no 
ſooner uttered theſe Words, than the Dutcheſs, as if 


recovered from a Dream, cryed out——-* Heavens! 


What dol hear! and ringing the Bell, ordered Mrs. 


Hepeny, and Mrs. Pickring to come into the Room. 
As ſoon as they were come. ſhe faid; my dear 
* Hepeny, Mrs. Pickring ! Tell me, if Lucy was 
* really your Relation or no, and if not, how you 
* firſt came acquainted with her? Mrs. Pickring 
* anſwered immediately, My Lady, as that charm- 
ing Creature was ſo happy as to pleaſe you, I 


* hope I ſhall be excuſed for the little Deception 1 


was guilty of, and of which my Siſter is quite in- 
* nocent!” She then gave an Account how ſhe came 
* firſt acquainted with her, accompanied with ſuch 


* Encomiums upon her Virtue, Beauty and Prudence, 


* as ſhewed how warmly ſhe lov'd her, and conclud- 
* ed, by ſaying, ſhe ſhould never be eaſy till ſhe 
again ſaw the lovely Creature, and was aſſured, 
* the was in a Situation the Goodneſs of her Heart, 
and the innate Nobleneſs of her * Diſpoſition, me- 
* rited. Whilſt ſhe ſpoke, the Earl and the Dut- 
* cheſs were exceſſively moved, and at the Conclu- 
* fion, embraced that worthy Creature, proteſting 
* they would recompence her Humanity and her Ge- 
* neroſity, by every Means in their Power! Iam 
convinced now, blind as I was, fays the Dutcheſs, 
that it was indeed, my poor Child that moved me 
to ſo much Affection in her Favour: Oh! my dear 
* Pickring, twas, tho' unknown to you, the moſt 
* valuable Preſent you could make us when you came 
to Briſtol >—you will ſoon ſee her again, and I know, 
from the Gratitude of her Nature, ſhe will be charm- 
* ed with the Sight of her kind BenefaCtreſs. Pickring 
and her Siſter ſeemed perfectly amazed at what they 
© heard; but being ordered to ſtay, the Dutcheſs ob- 
* liged me and thoſe two worthy Women, with a __ 

„tail, 
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tail, in general Terms, of the Adventures of our © 
Father, and her own friendly and intimate Concern 7 


in our Affairs, whilſt my Boſom heaved with alter- 


nate Pain and Pleaſure at the Relation. When they © 


withdrew, I was given to underſtand, by Sir James 
Hope, that excellent old Baronet, that, upon his Ar- 


rival at Briſtol, with our Friends from France, he 2 


had made it his Buſineſs to ſeek out the Earl of Rut- 
land, and that he had informed him, and brought 


him ſuch Vouchers, of his being the Perſon that 


expoſed us in our Infancy in the Place where the 
Earl found us, producing alſo a Copyof the Let- 
ters left with us, and a Lift of what Things were 


about us, that he could not doubt a Fact fo wel! 


ſupported: And when he had alſo informed him 
of all thoſe Adventures of the Chevalier L'Azglai, 
(as our Father was called in France) which never 
had come to his Knowledge before ; the Earl con- 
ſented to accompany him to the Dutcheſs's who was 


juſt then arrived from Bath, between whom ſuch 


mutual Eclairciſſemens paſſed, as entirely reconciled 
them, and the Earl made a proper Acknowledg- 
ment for his paſt Miſbehaviour to ſo deſerving a 


Lady. I was then deſired to give an Account of : 


my diſcovering Lucy, which I did, in as conciſe a 
Manner as poſſible, not forgetting, my Friend 
(turning to Breyfield) all your Merit in her Preſerva- 
tion, and was delighted to obſerve, that our Bene- 
factors ſeemed to rejoice in your Services to my 
Siſter, and to approve your mutual Paſſion. I 
found now the Reaſons of thoſe Injunctions the 
Baronet laid me under, when IT waited upon him, 


after my Arrival from France: He was fearful my 


Letters from the Count Rabutin to the Earl and 
and Dutcheſs, contained a Diſcovery of thoſe Mat- 
ters, he choſe to declare in a perſonal Interview (as 
indeed they did) fearing nothing mort of his Teſti- 
monial, and the Appearance of ſo many noble and 


indiſputable Witneſſes, would be able to change 
the Sentiments of Lord Rutland in reſpect to the 


PDutcheſs; 
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Dutcheſs ; and that any thing from a ſecond Hand, 
might rather irritate than conciliate Matters, and 
therefore waited with Patience for the Arrival of 
thoſe noble Perſonages from France. And now I 


clearly diſcover alſo the Meaning of that Apoſtro- 


phe of Monſeigneur Rabutin, which had ſuch an 
Effect upon me: It appeared, that thoꝰ our Def- 
tination had been concealed from the Dutcheſs, 
yet that Nobleman and the Family of De Lorges 
were poſſeſſed of the Secret from Sir James: 
When I arrived in France, and not before, thoſe 
illuſtrious Perſons had imagined me, by my Name, 
a Relation of the Earl of Rutland; but not the 
Youth in ſo uncommon a Manner left to his Care; 
and when, in the Integrity of my Heart, I had 
declared my Uncertainty - with Regard to my Pa- 
rents; the Surprize the Count was thrown into, 


cauſed him to behave in a Manner, which I was ſo 


peculiarly ſtruck with, and which left ſuch an Im- 
preſſion upon my Mind. Tho' our Uncle the Earl 
perceived it not, when he found us in the Wood, 
Perſons were placed by Sir James to ſee the Event, 
and in Caſe he rejected the Preſent, to bring us a- 
way in Safety: That worthy Gentleman, his 
Lady, and Dr. Carters had maintained an Intell 
gence with Mr. Jennings, the old Steward who 
accompanied me in the Quality of a Governor to 
the Army, and from him, had every Particular, 
from Time to Time, that happened to us; but 
that worthy Creature dying at Bruſſels, they had 
been much in the dark, and prodigiouſly alarmed 
to hear, which they did at ſecond Hand, that you, 
my Lucy, were not at the Earl's, tho' they could 
get no Advice where you was beſtowed. The 
throwing us into the Hands of Lord Rutland was 
accounted for, from the Opinion that Nature would 
work upon himin our Favour, (as it certainly did) 
and thereby, one Time or other, pave the Way 
for reſtoring us to our real State, and our Fortune; 
and as it was a Means of keeping us from the ICS 
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of the Dutcheſs, whoſe Grief they feared, for the 


Loſs of our Mother, would have received too 


much Increaſe from a conftant Sight of her then 
unhappy Children. When I waited upon Sir 
James as I faid before, he reſolved (knowing both 
the Dutcheſs and the Earl were at Briſtol) to et 
out immediately after me, and make the neceſſar 

Diſcoveries, ſince he could now have little Appre- 
henſion of meeting with any Incredulity in the 
Earl, who no doubt was ſufficiently. affectionate to 
his Orphans, to receive the Diſcloſure of the Se- 
cret with all the natural ReſpeQ he had entertained 
for us, to favour it. And indeed, his Fondneſs 
for us, his Regard for the Memory of our Father, 
all the concurring Teſtimonies he received, from 


ſo many noble and honourable Perſons, who could 
be ſuſpected of no intereſted Views, gained his 
Confidence in what they related, and engaged him 
to wait upon the Dutcheſs with them, who was juſt 
returned from Bath. The Eclairciſſemens between 
that noble Pair, were extremely tender; the Ear! 


from even hating the Mention of the Dutcheſss 


Name, now entertained the higheſt Opinion of her 
Virtues, and his Boſom glowed with Gratitude for 
the Goodneſs and Humanity ſhe had difplayed, as 
well to us, as to our unhappy Father, whoſe Hif- * 
tory (turning to Lucy) you have already, alas! 


been acquainted with by the Dutcheſs of Sf. 


J left them, by their Deſire, to prepare you for the | 


joyful Meeting To-morrow, which I am ſure, my 
honoured Friend, will yield you more Joy (addreſ- 
ſing himſelf to Monſieur Sz. Hermione) than J have 
Liberty to declare ; perhaps you will then be clear- 


ly convinced of the great Mercies Heaven has 


* graciouſly vouchſafed to beſtow upon us all.“ Here 
Edward ended his Narration, which left them all 
greatly affected, and, as it was now late, they re- 
tired to their ſeveral Apartments, with Minds: full of 
the ſurprizing and pleaſing Events they had heard. 


Lucy ſlept little, ſhe revolved over all the ſtrange ; 
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the : Turns of Fortune which had brought her to ſuch a 
too ſtate of Felicity, and which inſpired her with the 


hen T moſt devout Gratitude, to the Goodneſs of Heaven ! 
Sir Her Heart ſwelled with affectionate Sentiments of Ve- 
oth © eration and Duty for the Earl, the Dutcheſs, Sir 
ſet James and his Lady: Ah! ſhe cried, No won- 


ary ©] der I was fo moved at my dear Lady's Story ! And 
pre- ©) Was the unfortunate Count LAnglui my Father, and 
the Madamoiſelle St. Hermione my Mother! Who can 


% fathom the Deſigns of Providence! Well might the 


8 e- 2 P P Oe t ſay, 

ned 

s 3 

her, The Ways of Heaven are dark and intricate, 

om 1 Puzzled in Mazes, and perplex'd with Errors; 

uld ] Our Underſtanding traces them in vain, 
Lot and bewildered in the fruitleſs Search; 


Nor ſees with how much Art the Windings run, 
Nor where the regular Confuſion ends! 


ſos s She longed, as they all did, for the Appearance of the 
her A&I ſucceeding Day, and pleaſed herſelf with reflecting 


for A} on the Satisfaction Monſieur St. Hermione would par- 
as ticipate of, when he ſhould know, in ſerving her, he 
Iiſ. bad ſerved and ſuccoured his Grand-Daughter. 

as! | The Morn at length came, which was to make fo 
-1; many noble Perſons happy: And long before Break- 
the 1 faſt Time, their illuſtrious Viſitors were heard aſ- 
my AF cendingthe Stairs: The charming Lucy's Heart flut- 
rel. AY tered with Expectation; the Colour now redned 
ive and now forſook her lovely Cheeks. The Doors 
ar. opened. What a Struggle between Rutland and the 


haz MW Dutcheſs, who ſhould firſt fold her in their Arms! 
ere The beauteous Maid fe upon her Knees!—' hey 


all tenderly raiſed her and embraccd her !ſ—Pears of 
re- Joy flowed plentifully from every Lye! Nothing 
of was heard but wild, disjointed Accents of Extacy, 
rd. of Rapture! hat Part of be Company that were 
ge |} {<6 inumately concerned, ere full of 2 

| the 
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the Beauties and Graces of the delightful Lucy, K 
thouſand and a thouſand Times, Rutland beſougbt 
her Pardon for all the Diſquiets he had cauſed her; as 
often ſhe beſought that worthy and dear Relation 
never to mention them again: They then preſented © 
Maria to her, and the reſt of the noble Train, and 
an Intercourſe of tender Civilities paſſed on all Sides. 


Maria and her intended Siſter in Law looked upon 


each other with exceſſive Complacency, and com- 
menced a ſincere Affe d ion which never abated be 


reſt of their Lives Breyfield received the Thanks 
and Praiſes that were juſtly his Due, and Rutland 
conſented: that his Lucy ſhould give him her Hand, 


which raiſed him to the Summit of all his Wiſhes. 


Monſieur St. Hermione partook of the warmeſt Gra- 
tifications that good Heart could feel, particularly 
from Rutland, and when they were fomewhat com- 
poſed, the Dutcheſs retiring with that Gentleman, 
remained near an Hour in private Conference. When 
they returned to the Company, Edward and Lucy, 
being informed for what Purpoſe they retired, by 
the Earl, fell upon their Knees before him : He wept 
he even ſobbed—and cried, * My deareſt Children, 
* how ſhall I ſupport the Joy I feel in thus holding 
© you to my Boſom! Oh Heavens! Oh Ruler of 
the Univerſe! By what Methods ſhall I diſplay 
© my Reverence, my Gratitude for your Benignity ! 
« Wretch that I have been, do I deſerve to have my 
< laſt Days bleſſed with ſo much Happineſs! Riſe 
© to all the Affection and all the Tenderneſs that 
your dear, your unfortunate Mother ſo much de- 
< ſerved !- There was not a dry Eye in the Apart- 
ment at this tender Scene—and it was a long Time 
before the ſy mpathetic Paſſions of the illuſtrious Com- 
pany were ſufficiently at reſt, to bear the Taſk of 
Converſation with wonted Calmnelſs. | | 
In a Week's Time, all this noble Company de- 
parted for London, after 8 the Heart of the 
good Mrs. Harris with a Viſit, and beſtowing gene- 
rous Preſents on Mrs. Hepeny and Mrs. Eaſy, and 
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even upon the good Mrs. Billings of Bedminſter, for 


the Earl and Dutcheſs and Breyfie/d made a Point of 
rewarding every one, that had ſhewn Favour or 
Kindneſs to the charming Lucy. In alittle Time after 
their Arrival in the Metropolis, Breyfield and his 
lovely Fair, with the General his Father's Approba- 
tion, Edward and his Maria, were joined in thoſe 
holy Bonds which afforded them a long Series of ſu- 
preme Felicity. Mrs. Pickring lived many Years 
cheriſhed by the happy Pair, and as Colonel Breyfield 
had promiſed, he took honeſt Epworth, and Chefter's 
two repentant Servants into his Family: The diſor- 
derly Lives of that young Nobleman and his Compan- 
jons, brought them early to their Graves, and Mrs. 
Tielding. after falling into great Diſtreſs ; the Conſe- 
quence of many Crimes, ended her Days miſerably. 
The Earl of Rutland, Monſieur St. Hermione, Sir 
Fames and his Lady, Dr. Carter, and the Dutcheſs of 
Suffolk, maintained a conftant and tender Friendſhip 
for each other, during the Reſidue of their Lives, and 
the Families of Rabutin and De Lorges exiſt with 
Honour at this Day, as do the Deſcendants of Brey- 
field and his Friend, who are Ornaments of their 
Country and Bleſſings to Mankind, 
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